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PREFACE. 



'np^HE present publication, though apparently 
•* one of a not very laborious, or (in a literary 
sense) important character, has been in prepara- 
tion for a considerable time past. A large portion 
of the materials were collected some years ago; 
but other engagements supervened, and the work 
was laid aside, and almost forgotten. Circum- 
stances, into which it is not perhaps necessary to 
enter, seemed favourable^ about a twelvemonth 
since, to a resumption of the undertaking, such as 
it was ; but it was doomed to a second postpone- 
ment However, as it usually happens in these 
cases, the book has been a gainer by the delay. 
The Editor has had opportunities of reviewing his 

material, of casting away what, on the whole, ap- 

b 
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peared to be unsuitable, and of adding much that 
struck him as calculated to render his little volume 
more acceptable and attractive. 

The principal difficulty in a compilation of this 
peculiar class consists in the process of selecting, 
from an unlimited mass of material, what may fairly 
be considered amusing, under some head or other, 
without being exceptionable. But the difficulty is 
diminished to some extent, if there is no bargain 
to be struck between Editor and Publisher that 
the volume is to contain so many pages octavo, so 
many jokes per page. Here quantity is sure to 
prejudice quality'; for it is certain that the resources 
•of the language in a jocular respect are finite, and 
that, although they may not be stationary, they at 
any rate go on increasing very slowly indeed. Our 
producing and manufacturing power in this direc- 
tion is clearly inferior to what it is in some others 
which might be mentioned. If a great book is a 
great evil, a great Jest Book is an evil of a magni- 
tude not to be surpassed. In its very fulness of 
proportion does its weakness lie. The good jokes 
are lost in the crowd of bad ones. The real thing 
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is as scarce as a prize in a lottery. The fun is so 
thinly sprinkled over the pages, that it comes only 
a little bit here and a little bit there^ like the red- 

/ 

letter days in an almanac. 

Whatever verdict may be passed on the contents 
of the following pages, much cafe has been taken 
to make choice of such anecdotes only as seemed 
to recommend themselves to notice by some feature 
or another. Wit and humour are matters, to a great 
extent, of opinion and taste ; but the Editor of a 
Jest Book may perhaps be entitled to consider 
that he has achieved fair success if he contrives, by 
the variety of the entertainment provided, in mak- 
ing his volume a pleasant compan ion. Utile et duke 
must be left out of the question in this case. The 
object is not to instruct, but to amuse ; that is our 
Alpha and Omega, 

** Who drives fat oxen, should himself be fat," is 
a well-known aphorism ; but it does not necessarily 
follow that who edits witticisms should himself be 
a wit On the contrary, we see no reason why a 
person without a particle of humour (such as, we 
are told, was honest Joe Miller himself) might not, 
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with a perfectly satisfactory result, glean the good 
sayings of others. 

" A jest's prosperity lies in the ear of him that 
hears it" A punster or a wit may not be, and 
probably is not, the best judge of puns or of wit. 
It is better that the gatherer of these things should 
stand on neutral ground, and not be one of the 
cloth ; and besides, there is the danger that he may 
smuggle in too many of his own pleasantries, and 
print only other men's second best by way of a foil. 

The present collection, exclusively of a consider- 
able body of matter which will be found to be new 
to the general reader, embraces the best portion of 
nearly thirty jest books, which have been specially 
examined for the purpose, and of which the con- 
tents were believed to' be in many instances little 
known, except to those who have made this branch 
of literature their particular study. It has often 
happened also that the Editor, by comparing dif- 
ferent texts (so to speak) of the same story or joke, 
has been enabled to give a better and more accu- 
rate version than that commonly accepted. There 
is no cause, after all, why a performance of this 



PREFACE. ix 



class, second-rate or third-rate as its literary im- 
portance and value may be held to be, should not 
have the benefit of all the care and reading which 
may be at the editor*s command ; and many excel- 
lent anecdotes are completely marred, as they pass 
current, by Some misprint or error of transcript, 
allowed to stand in impression after impression, 
and copied from one book into another. That the 
volume now offered to the public will prove abso- 
lutely free from such blemishes, it would be futile 
even to trust ; but an unusual degree of care has 
been observed in the hope of reducing them to a 
minimum. 

It may be pointed out that many of the anec- 
dotes which are extant, purporting to represent 
incidents of a humorous character in the lives of 
distinguished persons, are, in an historical sense, 
totally unworthy of credit, and mainly, if not alto- 
gether, apocryphal. The stories related of Ben Jon- 
son, and (coming nearer to our own time) Sheridan 
and the elder Mathews, are in many cases certainly, 
and in others very probably, nothing but fabrica- 
tions for the nonce. A great portion of the plea- 
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santries and witticisms reported of Jonson do not 
seem to be of higher antiquity than the middle of 
the last century, while some of the good things im- 
puted to Sheridan and Mathews occur in compila- 
tions published two hundred and fifty years ago. 
One or two of Sydney Smith's jests I have found 
in a book printed almost before he was born ; and 
the well-known " Bill Stumps 's" hoax in Dickens's 
"Pickwick" was forestalled in the "School for Wits," 
1 8 13, where a similar piece of deception is recorded. 
The joke in the Spectator 2^o\3X Mr Finis, which has 
its counterpart in the French valet's profound mysti- 
fication at the literary fecundity oi Monsieur Tome^ 
is traceable back at least to 1639 ; and the tale of 
the scholar who could prove by sophistry that two 
eggs were three, after appearing for the first time 
in a jest book of 1526, were transplanted into the 
" Jests of Scogin," and was told of this person and 
the other till it is altered to suit Charles IL, Nell 
Gwynne, and the Duchess of Portsmouth, in a 
facetious publication of the time of the Second 
George. 
The task of Editorship has not, perhaps, in the 
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present case been a very trying one ; and in point 
of fact, there has been an intentional abstinence 
from anything in the shape of note or commentary ; 
for it was apprehended that to the class of readers 
for whom the following pages are designed, illus- 
trative matter would scarcely prove acceptable, 
but rather be viewed in the light of an unwelcome 
encumbrance to the text. 

It only remains to be added, that the two short 
Papers, which introduce the main subject-matter, 
are reprinted, by permission, from All the Year 
Rounds to which they were contributed by the 
editor some years ago. W. C. H. 



Kensington, London, 
May I, 1 87 1. 



INTRODUCTION. 



I. 

ON yESTS IN GENERAL. 

'T'HE printing of jest-books began here three 
-■" hundred and odd years ago, and is going on 
still. Yet, if the whole national stock of original 
wit were to be gathered in and put into a book 
all by itself, such a modest-looking pamphlet would 
come of it as would be wonderful to most be- 
holders. 

One Hierocles, in the early Christian days, spent 
much of his time in researches into this highly 
momentous subject ; being the first author upon 
it He' left behind him, as the harvest of his 
labours, twenty-one jokes, which we n;ay securely 
believe were all that to his knowledge existed up 
and down the world, after as many as five hundred 
years of its Christian life were spent, in addition, 
as many people are aware, to a previous four thou- 
sand. Twenty-one jokes in four thousand five 
hundred years ! Which is as much as to say, that 
the old world made a joke once in about two hun- 
dred and fifty years, and then took breath. 

A 



INTRODUCTION. 



What a stale, worn, threadbare thing that first 
joke must have been when the second joke was 
made ! The stock of fun was of course com- 
paratively rich then ; there was a glimpse of fer- 
tility. What an extraordinary run there must have 
been upon the little stranger ! 

So we see that for forty-five centuries the world 
was in the habit of preparing its jokes with a stu- 
pendous degree of deliberation and forethought; 
and the inhabitants of the universe (who lived, 
however, snugly, in a tiny comer of it) maintained 
themselves respectably and comfortably during 
that period on twenty-one facetiae. But a marvel- 
lous revolution was impending. The world was 
meditating (speaking jocularly) a gigantic and 
astounding spring. From twenty-one jokes, the 
Hieroclean legacy, to twenty-one millions, was like 
one step accomplished in a moment j or, in ordi- 
nary language, in about thirteen hundred years. 
Everything is comparative. Those first forty-five 
centuries joked so slowly, that we get somehow 
into a way of looking at them as if they had been 
mere chronological atoms. Adding thirteen new 
centuries to the old forty-five, brings us very nearly 
down to the age in which we live — for argument's 
sake, say quite to it. We stand at twenty-one 
million jokes. Are we content ? May twenty-one 
million jokes be regarded as high- water mark? 
The greatest nation in the world ought to rest and 
be thankful with such an enormous fortune. 
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These jokes have landed in England from all 
parts of the world, and have been examined on 
disembarkation by competent scholars. They 
have been taught our language, and have had 
their clothes changed, so that no one should have 
the slightest suspicion of their being born out of 
the country. 

There is such a thing, we take it, as a nation 
being too greedy ; wanting more jokes — not satis- 
fied even with twenty-one millions, and saying : 
" Take our twenty-one million jokes, if you please. 
We are a little sick of them ; and give us a new 
joke or two." It would not regard any honours as 
too high for the author of a new joke, and people 
will do well to consider the proper steps to be 
taken if the man should appear, as one fine day he 
may. We anticipate that he will be received with 
acclamations as one of the great minds of the par- 
ticular generation it may please him to honour. 
The year in which he manifests himself will 
enjoy a celebrity far beyond that of any comet. 
How warily he would have to reconnoitre his 
ground ! What cruelly hard work he would have 
of it, eye-deep in jokes for years, to ascertain be- 
yond the possibility of a doubt that there was no 
little mistake to the extent of a mare's-nest ! Pro- 
bably his claim would be referred to an interna- 
tional congress of aged wits, representing every 
joke-producing country. 

It would be of service to a gentleman desirous 
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of becoming the hero of this proud and interesting 
situation to know exactly what a joke is. Joke 
(Latinfe,/^«/j) is a piece of pleasantry, a sally, a 
jest : which, to be perfect in all its parts, should have 
a point (Latinfe,/««r/«j), as a mouse has a tail It 
happens that some mice have no tails, and it hap- 
pens that some jokes have no points. If the 
statistics of the twenty-one million extant jokes 
could be accurately tabulated, it might result that 
a small per-centage would have to be discounted 
for jokes in this predicament. About one emerald 
in five hundred bears the test of the microscope ; 
about one bull (Latinfe, iaurus jocosus) in fifty thou- 
sand proves to have a tail. 

There are subtle likenesses in things apparently 
unlike. As an expert in precious stones says to a 
man, handing him back in perfectly cold blood his 
beautiful diamond, " That is the best paste I ever 
saw," so an assay er of modem facetiae returns 
your joke, with "Clever, but in Lucian;" or, 
" Hierocles was before you ! " or, " Very well put ; 
but how capitally Erasmus brings that in, in such 
and such a place." He will get you into a comer 
somewhere. He has the whole matter at his 
fingers' ends. He knows every joke that was ever 
made, who made it, why he made it, and how many 
have made it since. 

The fathers of typography were probably the 
worst enemies that the disciples of the joking craft 
ever had to encounter. The invention of printing 
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was positively a very gross inconvenience. Any- 
body who did not happen to have been bom, for- 
sooth, in the fifth century, and who made a joke, 
was henceforward to be branded as a borrower, 
because Lucian had got it in his " Hetairae," or 
Athenaeus in his "Deipnosophistae " — ^as if it were 
likely that every one could be bom at once, and start 
even I M8S. have a fortunate tendency to turn to 
mould, but with printed books it is different ; they 
keep on multiplying but of all reason, and thrust 
themselves before people's eyes in a way that leaves 
no chance for men coming (by no fault of their 
own) after Erasmus and the rest of them. Print- 
ing was precisely the kind of thing which, when it 
had once started, there was no keeping within 
decent limits. We can bring to mind but one con- 
solation. Some day this very press may take in 
hand those venerable Irish manuscripts (if they are 
happily preserved), the origin of which is lost in 
antiquity, and of which it is alleged by (Irish) 
scholars that Hierocles had the use. The history 
of the matter seems to be that these unprinted 
treasures, compiled in what was at that time the 
only spoken language, have been sealed up for 
centuries somewhere; but their publication will 
establish the fact, doubtless, that they are the long- 
lost originals from which the Chinese and other 
more modem nations have been borrowing without 
the least acknowledgment The circumstantial 
testimony in favour of this supposition is regarded 
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by competent (Irish) judges as remarkably strong. 
They say, that out of the twenty-one million jokes 
in circulation at present, no fewer than nineteen 
million five hundred thousand are clearly of Irish 
parentage. These inedited archives, they say, only 
await an editor. When such a person is found, 
there is no question that he will feel himself under 
deep obligations to us for a few remarks which we 
think we can place at his service, in support of his 
general argument. 

What can be more evidently Irish than this? 
The book from which it comes was printed as 
lately as 1530. The printer carelessly dropped a 
word, which we have supplied between brackets : 
— "A certayne [Irish] curate, preachynge on a 
tyme to his parysshens, sayde that our Lorde with 
fyue loves fedde v. hundred persones. The clerke, 
herynge hym fayle, sayde softely in his eare : Sir, 
ye erre ; the gospell is v. thousande. Holde thy 
peace, foole, said the curate; they wyll scantly 
beleue that they were fyue hundred." 

There can be little question that the next article 
comes from the same source. It occurs in the 
same modem work : — " There was a man that had 
a duUe lumpisshe felow to his seruant, wherfore he 
vsed commonly to call him the kinge'of fooles. 
The felow [who was anYryshemanbybirthe] at laste 
waxed angry in his minde to be alway so called, and 
sayde to his mayster: I wolde that I were the 
kinge of fooles ; for then no man coulde compare 
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with me in laxgenes of kingdome, and also you 
shulde be my subiect By this we may perceive 
that to moch of one thing is not good : many one 
calleth an other foole, that is more foole him selfe." 
A volume might be filled with these examples. 

We find, not very far back (comparatively speak- 
ing), in fact, in Henry the Eighth's time, a phy- 
sician of the name of Borde putting forth what, 
with excessive effrontery, he calls Gothamite Tales. 
But their true extraction betrays itself in an instant. 
They are only the tales of Irish bulls served up by 
a clever medical gentleman to suit his own pur- 
poses — which they did; for his name being 
Andrew, people called him Merry Andrew then, 
and so it has been ever since. 

These Gothamite Tales, though fragmentary and 
most dishonourable plagiarisms firom the Celtic, 
were not unamusing, as, for instance : 

" There was a man of Gotham did ride to the 
market with two bushells of wheate, and because 
his horse should not beare heavy, he carried his 
come vpon his owne necke, and did ride vpon his 
horse, because his horse should not carry so heavy 
a burthen. Judge you, which was the wisest, his 
horse or himself!" 

Little England would shrink from competition 
with her great emerald sister in exuberant riches 
of fim ; yet she has one small magazine of home- 
grown wit. This magazine of wit is of modest 
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proportions, and does not run into millions ; it is 
an even hundred, and no more ; but most of the 
articles are of pure English manufacture, and this 
small but independent country is not to be bullied 
out of the proprietorship by any forthcoming edi- 
tors and pubHshers of Celtic MSS. whomsoever. 
They are Britons born and bred, these Hundred 
Merry Tales, and we have very little to thank 
Hierocles or any other foreigner for in them, from 
beginning to end. They and ourselves being of 
the same blood, and, so to say, countrymen, we 
must confess, indeed, frankly to the weakness of 
thinking them a peg or two above Hierocles afore- 
said, rather beyond Lucian, about four times too 
good for Athenseus and his friends — in short, not 
to err too much on the side of partiality, nearly 
the best things of the kind that have fallen under 
our limited observation. 

These English tales have, for the most part, 
strong and decided English characteristics, which 
show them to be no imported matter, no foreign 
goods, but of strictly insular growth. It was at one 
time our impression that the Hundred Merry Tales 
might have been the invention of the same Doctor 
Andrew Borde, of Pevensey, for whom is claimed 
the authorship of the old Gothamite drolleries, 
Scoggin's Jests, and, possibly, the Merry Tales of 
Skelton, Poet Laureat : which last, according to the 
writer, are " very pleasant for the recreacion of 
the minde." But, on re-perusal, the Hundred 
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Merry Tales strike us as being some degrees too 
clever for Doctor Andrew's pen ; reminding us of 
him only in their occasional latitude. They were, 
evidently, the work of some one not dependent 
on their sale, or he would have informed us, 
as the compiler of Merry Tales and Quick 
Answers, circa 1530, took care to do, that they 
were " very mery, and pleasant to rede," or were 
" full of sport and delightful pastime,'* or some such 
bookseller's garnish. We feel confident that this 
folio of twenty-four leaves proceeded from some 
superior hand indifferent to the ordinary energetic 
expedients used for tickling coy palates. 

The Merry Tales of Skelton have never been 
regarded by competent critics as of autobiogra- 
phical authority ; but that circumstance does not 
interfere with their value as English produce, 
which they most probably are. They were the 
fruit of some pleasant gentleman's opulent fancy ; 
with which fruit he was forbearing enough, on 
commercial grounds, to identify a name more 
popular, perhaps, than his own. There are only 
fifteen of these stories, the majority of which are 
by no manner of means exhilarating, but, on the 
contrary, either stupid merely, or stupid and in- 
deHcate too. In fact they are scarcely admissible 
within the same category as the book we have 
lately dismissed with praise. That is a collection 
of Jests quasi Joci — to translate literally, Jokes; but 
the Tales of Skelton, are more strictly, Jests quasi 
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Gesta, in the same sense in which we say Gesta 
Romanonim (the queer doings of the Romans). 

There are tljree^ther compilations to which 
a similar remark is applicable, namely, Scoggin's 
Jests, Peele's Jests, and Tari ton's J ests-^^e last 
In a less measure than the other two, but still it is 
of a very germane character. They resemble in 
structure and treatment the Adventu res of H owle- 
glas, aji4 even the H istory of Friar Rush, in a far 
greater degree than tliey resemble the Hundred 
Merry Tales or the Tales of the Gothamites. They 
come under the head of facetious biograghy, or 
may be allowed almost a piace"amon~g the^Ansfcc for 
there is no denying the likelihood that to some 
extent the material may have been derived from 
\/actual incidents in the lives of the men. These 
small books are indeed the early English Ana, and 
some knowledge of them may be serviceable to 
those students who are anxious to acquaint them- 
selves with the true character of the later English 
ana, such as the Sheridaniana, the Sydney Smithi- 
ana, and a multitude more. 
• The Merry Jests and Witty Shifts of Scoggin 
scarcely exhibit an item suitable for repetition. 
Many of the stories were as old in his time, as the 
book itself is in ours. We meet there with many 
ancient acquaintances, as How Jack made of Two 
Eggs Three ; and there is one morsel of facetious- 
ness which is still being swallowed almost nightly 
by a cheaply diverted public, and which seems to 
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^ssts^ the gift of remaining perennially green and 
fresh. It will continue, we predict, to amuse dis- 
tant generations. We are alluding to the account 
here found, How the Scholar said that Tom 
Miller of Oseney was Jacob's Father. What 
would the biographer of Scoggin have said if he 
could have foreseen that this imported merriment 
would have lived on in its native air ever so long, 
and, after centuries, have migrated to th^ pleasant 
land of Ethiopia, from which it has now returned 
to delight these shores in the company of Mr 
Christy and his company ? 

Not looking for the moment at the great main 

question, of which enough has been heard already, 

as to the Alma Mater of all jokes whatsoever, 

wheresoever, and whensoever, it is to be said of 

the jokes which ran in England in the sixteenth 

century that they were doing exactly the same 

thing in the seventeenth, and were not yet run 

down. People's ears wearied, though, of a C. 

Merry Tales, Merry Tales of Skelton, and so forth, 

and caterers for novelties found it imperative to 

" change the bill." So exeunt C. Merry Tales, 

Merry Tales and Quick Answers, very merry and 

pleasant to be read, Merry Tales of Skelton, and 

the rest of the old company, and enter with *' new 

land startling eflfects," Pasquil and Mother Bunch, 

iJack of Dover, Dobson, Hobson, Democritus 

jSecundus, Ta^r (Water-poet to King Charles), 

land Hugh Peters : each with his wallet brimming 
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over with "screamers." Most of this comic 
throng were men of buckram — ^puppets in the 
showman's hands. But our ever-renowned literary 
waterman must be excepted. He moved the 
strings himself; his Wit and Mirth, as he calls it, 
was made in the main out of honest materials, and 
was a good six-pennyworth. Some of its flowers 
were culled from other gardens, no doubt. Take 
this : — 

*' A proper gentlewoman went to speak with a 
rich mizer that had more gowt than good manners. 
After taking leave, hee requested her to taste a cup 
of Canara. "Shee (contrary to his expectation) 
tooke him at his word, and thanked him. He 
commanded Jeffrey Starveling, his man, to wash 
a glasse and fill it to the gentlewoman. Honest 
Jeffrey fiFd a great glasse about the bigness of two 
taylors thimbles, and gave it to his master, who 
kist it to save cost, and gave it to the gentlewoman, 
saying that it was good Canara of six yeeres old at 
the least; to whom shee answered (seeing the 
quantitie so small), * Sir, as you requested me, I 
have tasted your wine ; but I wonder that it should 
be so little, being of such a great age.' " 

Poor Taylor did not know how to tell a stor}' 
as well as Lucian, but the drawback is, that Lucian 
relates this of a gentlewoman who was very far 
from being "proper." On the whole, however, 
the water-poet sins by no means so grievously as 
other men of ^is century, who were worse thieves 
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than he was, and more bungling. As it will wound 
flobod/s feelings, we do not mind asserting oiur 
belief that the gentlemen who availed themselves 
of the freedom of the press to bring on to the stage 
Pasquil (with Mrs Bunch), Hobson, Dobson, and 
the rest, in old motley furbished up to look like 
new, were persons sincerely to be compassionated. 
/ There is a greater variety, too, in Taylor's Wit and 
j Mirth (first printed in the year 1629), than in 
many of its fellows. The collection contains 
examples of the joke in its succincter and more 
epigrammatic forms — what used to be termed 
Clinches and Conceits — approaching, in fact, more 
nearly to the modem joke, as it is usually under- 
stood. _ 

But the book best answering to this description 
is. Conceits, Clinches, Flashes, and Whimsies, 
1639, the reputed handiwork of Robert Chamber- 
lain, a Lancashire man, and his friends. He was 
in the habit of noting down, like a smaller Athen- 
aeus, what was said at table over the wine, and his 
notes in time made a volume which somebody 
thought worth printing. We are without informa- 
tion as to the degree of Chamberlain's personal 
responsibility, and seeing that he was a writer of 
soine average poetry, and of a drama, we may 
venture to assume that all the good things are his, 
and all the bad things his friends'. He addressed 
his publication to the reader, quaintly enough, as 
" the producements of some vapouring houres ; " 
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with a wish that the reader might be as merry in 
the reading as he and some other of his friends had 
been in speaking of them. 

If the reader will take our word for it, Mr 
Chamberlain's table-talk is very much in this style 
— we say Mr Chamberlain's, because we pick the 
best we can find : 

" One put a jest upon his friend. ' Oh,' said his 
friend, * that I could but see your braines ! I would 
even hug them for this jest.' " 

" One wondered much what great scholler this 
same Finis was, because his name was almost to 
every booke." We apprehend that Mr Chamber- 
lain has the Spectator on the hip here. 

Good wit must be good in more than one sense 
now, to be fit for circulation. Our earliest book 
of facetiae, the Hundred Merry Tales, has less to 
answer for on this score than its successors ; but 
when we have passed the middle of the seventeenth 
century and reach the Restoration, this class of 
works is most foully tainted with the leaven of un- 
cleanness, and it may be accepted as a pretty safe 
rule that the most unpresentable jokes are also 
the most vapid. It was Roscommon, not Pope, 
who said, that " want of decency was want of 
sense." 
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11. 

ON THE LIFE AND WRITINGS OF MR JOSEPH 

MILLER, COMEDIAN 

The name of Joseph (more succinctly and 
familiarly Joe) Miller brings back before us, 
life-size, the face of an honest, grave, respectable, 
taciturn English comedian, in hat and wig of the 
period {Georgia Secundo Gloriosissimo Regnante). 
Not one of the light-heeled play-acting crew, but 
a performer who trod the boards of Drury heavily, 
in Colley Cibber^s day, with a proper sense of the 
sobrieties and gravities of broad comic life. 

The want of family papers is one to be lamented 
in the conduct of many biographical inquiries of 
the highest moment, and perhaps no more striking 
instance could be found of the loss posterity has 
suffered under this head than the case of the late 
Mr Joseph Miller. The materials for this bio- 
graphy are so distressingly slight, that Miller lives 
for us only in a few straggling and insulated facts. 
We know nearly as little of him as Mr Steevens 
knew of William Shakespeare, of Stratford-on- 
Avon ; though not quite so little. We have plays 
by Mr Shakespeare, and if we have none by Mr 
Miller, we have playbills, and the book which 
passes current as Joe Miller's Jests. This book 
is itself a joke. As there are notorious wits, so 
there are men notorious for never having made a 
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joke themselves, nor seen the point of anoth^^'- 
man's joke, in their lives. Mr Miller's celebrity 
sprang frotn the latter cause. Mr Miller, a maxi 
of social habits, fond of company, of tobacco, and 
of good cheer, seldom spoke, and never laughed. 
In the scale of literary attributes, his abilities 
pointed to zero ; for he could neither read nor 
write, and he learned the parts with which he 
adorned the stage orally, his wife proving herself 
the better half by reading them to him. Yet he 
held a good place among such sterling theatrical 
geniuses of the pre-Garrick school as Barton Booth, 
Wilkes, Dogget, Gibber, Norris, Penkethman, 
Spiller, and others, immortalised in the Tatler and 
Spectator, and while Sir Richard Steele was one of 
the royal patentees. He filled, with general ap- 
plause the parts of Glodpole in the '* Amorous 
Widow,'* and Ben in "Love for Love.'* In the 
"King and the Miller of Mansfield," the Miller 
was appropriately performed by Mr Miller. But 
his supreme effort, suiting as it did his natural 
bent, was Trim in Steele's " Funeral ; or. Grief k 
la Mode." 

Mark what happened in the year 1738, and in 
the month of August. Mr Miller died, leaving a 
widow ! The question was, what was to become 
of her? Such questions will arise when tangible 
estate dies with the owner. In this case, however, 
the departed left a name, and an acute publisher 
found the answer in that name. 
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This was an epoch when the public had a sweet 

tooth for dead players' jokes. Consequently, dead 

players' jokes were the only articles of this special 

description worth paper and print ; singular as it 

fflay appear, no man, unless perchance he was a 

dead player, joked in those days. If we might 

take certain title-pages upon trust, these dead 

players were a marvellously mercurial race, making, 

during their whole lives' time, hoards of the primest 

fim, and not letting a soul have the faintest inkling 

of it until they were fairly under ground. Of these 

jest-books, previously put out by the hearse-load, 

none were so popular as Spiller's Jests and Pinketh- 

man's (elUptically, Pinkey's) Jests. 

What was mortal of Mr Miller had been placed 
under a stone in St Clement's Churchyard, Portugal 
Street We proceed with the story of his less 
perishable part — his name. 

There was then established in Dogwell Court, 
Whitefriars, a bookseller and stationer, named 
Read : a person of a shrewd and speculative turn 
of mind. Mr Read was what we call, not a first- 
class publisher, yet a pushing man, most valuable 
to literary gentlefolks-errant who were in want of 
occasional jobs, or in possession, by some rare 
piece of good fortune, of an idea calculated to put 
small sums of money into their own pockets, and 
large sums into Mr Read's. 

Whether Mr Read himself originated the notion 
that there was a good deal in Mr Miller's name 

B 
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quasi Dead Player, and spake on the subject to M 
gentleman whom he believed able to assist him ; 
or whether it was the gentleman who took the 
bold initiative, is not now ascertainable. At any 
rate, enter Mr Mottley. Mr Mottley had seen better 
days, and was just then seeing very bad days. It 
had lately gone worse and worse with him. 

Mr John Mottley — a real name, and not a prac- 
tical joke — was only son and heir of John Mottley, 
lieutenant-colonel in the service of his Sacred 
Majesty King James the Second, and afterwards 
commandant of a regiment in that of the most 
Christian monarch, Louis the Fourteenth, recom- 
mended for the post by his Sacred Majesty King 
James, who had retired from business to St Ger- 
mains, and referred persons applying for situations 
elsewhere. The colonel was unlucky enough to 
be killed in 1706, at the battle of Turin. 

Young Mottley does not seem, at any period of 
his life, to have lain under particularly weighty 
obligations to his father, the favourite of two kings. 
His mother was no Jacobite, and from the mother's 
friends, the Guises and Lord Howe, he derived 
whatever means of support he ever had, indepen- 
dently of literature. His father was a spendthrift, 
and he did not very much care whether it was his 
own money he ran through, or somebody else's. 
His mother, a Guise by birth, had a fortune of 
her own, and her father at his death left her son, 
Mr Read's casual acquaintance, a second. The 
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colonel all but dissipated the one, and Mrs 
Mottle/s debts swallowed up the other. Still, 
jouDg John had friends, who kept him alive and 
tolerably well for several years on two splendid 
promises and one small place in the Excise. 
Moreover, Lord Halifax, during his lord-treasurer- 
sbip, gave his word to Mottley that he should be a 
commissioner of wine licenses. The only circum- 
stance which prevented the fulfilment of the pro- 
mise was that, just before the place was to have 
been patented to Mottley, somebody else got it. 

John Mottle/s next episode was a bit of down- 
right cruel dealing. In 1720, Mr Mottley resigned 
his emoluments in the Excise, on being appointed 
by Sir Robert Walpole an officer in the Exchequer. 
He thought he had found smooth water at last. 
But even when Mr Mottley had become entitled 
to draw no more than three days* pay, came the 
Right Honourable Sir Robert Walpole's compli- 
ments to Mr Mottley, and was exceedingly sorry 
he should only just have recollected that the place 

was bespoken for Mr somebody else ! It 

did not occur to the right honourable gentleman 
that his honour was in any way concerned in pro- 
viding other employment for Mottley, and the latter 
was thrown upon the world, simply destitute. 

Bereft of all hope of aid from his own family, 
abominably deluded by ministers, poor John 
Mottley, broken down in health and spirits, was 
reduced to the need of earning his bread how he 
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could. He wrote plays, which were not unsuc* 
cessful. Of four or so, he was the unassisted 
author, and he was concerned in others. He sold 
his talents to the booksellers. He became ac- 
quainted with strange associates. His was soon 
among the familiar faces at the coffee-houses and 
other places of entertainment resorted to by the 
wits and the literati of all grades. 

It seemed as if Mottley were to be haunted by 
that bad genius of his, ill-luck, to his life's end. 
He had no sooner got into a fair connection with 
the theatres, than the ' gout took the use of his 
right hand away, and thenceforth he was a con- 
firmed valetudinarian. Mottley was in this sad 
predicament, crippled and half bedridden, when 
one day in 1739, quite early, Mr Read, of Dog- 
well Court, called on him touching a little literary 
business. It was thought that it would be a pro- 
fitable jest to gather together all the good things 
about town, put them into a shilling book, and 
make the late Joe Miller, notoriously as impervious 
to a joke as a Quaker, its foster-father. Mottley 
would have been a name of names for the title- 
page, one would have fancied ; but Mr Read held 
differently. Mottley was not a dead player, and 
Miller was. People who knew anything, knew 
that the late Mr Miller was one of the dullest dogs 
that ever sipped ale out of a black-jack ; and when 
they saw with their own bodily eyes Joe Miller's 
Jests on every stall, what a merry sensation there 
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would be in all the old actor's old haunts about 

Druiy Lane, and what a stir among the mighty 

butchers of Clare Market, who would spare a 

Ming, every butcher of them, to see what it could 

aiJ mean. Mottley even sank his name, assuming 

that of Mr Miller's " lamentable friend and former 

companion,'* Elijah Jenkins, Esq.' 

Anyhow, it was a bouncing shilling's worth, and 
Mr Read cleared a very handsome profit. Let us 
hope that Mr Read did not forget the widow. 
The title-page ran thus : — 

"Joe Miller's y^^f/j ; or. The Wit's Vade-Mecum, 
Being a Collection of the Most Brilliant Jests ; the 
Politest Repartees ; the most Elegant Bon-Mots, 
and most pleasant short Stories in the English 
Language. 

" First carefully collected in the Company, and 
many of them transcribed from the Mouth of the 
Facetious Gentleman whose Name they bear; 
and now set forth and published by his lamentable 
friend and former companion, Elijah Jenkins^ Esq. 
** Most Humbly Inscribed 
To those Choice Spirits of the Age, 
Captain Bodens, Mr Alexander Pope, 
Mr Professor Lacy, Mr Orator Henley, 
and Job Baker, the Kettle-Drummer. 

London : 

Printed and Sold by T. Read, in Dogtvell Couii, 

White Fryars, Fleet Street, mdccxxxix. 

(Price One Shilling.) 
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So there was laughter all round in the jubilee 
year 1739, when "Joe Miller's Jests; or, The 
Wit's Vade-Mecum" came from Mr T. Read's 
Printing and Publishing Office, Dogwell Court, 
Whitefriars, Price One Shilling. 

The public laughed, as those laugh who love 
good jokes, brimming measure; and Mr T. Read 
laughed, as those laugh who win. For, in the 
soberest seriousness, we take it that he went shares 
with Mottley and the widow, much in the same 
manner as the lion in the fable goes shares with 
the ass. 

The jokes about town in that immediate period 
embraced an extraordinarily wide range, and the 
pseudo-Jenkins collection abounds in illustrations 
of those minuter traits of character, which lend us, 
coming afterwards, such an insight into the men. 
Here we are presented with the choicest memora- 
bilia possible concerning King Charles the Second, 
of ever-worshipful remembrance ; Mr Gun Jones ; 
Sir Richard Steele ; the Duchess of Portsmouth ; 

a Country Clergyman ; Mrs C m ; Sir William 

Davenant ; Ben Jonson ; two Free-thinking 
Authors; A Very Modest Young Gentleman of 
the County of Tipperary ; Lord R. ; Tom Burnet ; 
Henry the Fourth of France; the Emperor 
Tiberius, and others too numerous to rehearse. 

But — and this has been hitherto a secret among 
these gems of wit and humour — there crept in, 
unawares, two items which breathe an abnormally 
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Christian and reflective spirit, and which we learn, 
from sources inaccessible to the editor of 1739, 
were Mr Miller's own composition. We must go 
to the works of some men, if we wish to understand 
their true dispositions and temperaments. Let us, 
for this purpose, go to the works of Mr Miller — 
luminous, though not voluminous. The first is 
moral, the second philosophical. To begin with 
the moral (instead of ending with it) : — 

" Joe Miller, sitting one day in the window of the 
Sun Tavern, in Clare Street, a fishworaan and her 
maid passing by, the woman said, * Buy my soles, 
buy my maids !' * Ah, you wicked old creature T 
said honest Joe. * What ! Are you not content to 
sell your own soul, but you would sell your maid's 
too ? ' " 

If this were really a joke made hibemicfe by a 
man whose intelligence was joke-proof, there would 
be an end of the jest of imputed authorship ; but 
it is nothing of the kind. The horrid cry reached 
Mr Miller's ear as a detestable fact, and he prosed 
it out to his friends with the settled conviction that, 
under pretence of selling fish, the costerwoman 
carried on some other traffic 

This concludes the moral works of Mr Miller. 
The philosophical works now commence, and into 
these the sentimental element has manifestly been 
infused. 

" It is certainly the most transcendent pleasure 
to be agreeably surprised with the confession of 



24 INTRODUCTION, 

love from an adored mistress. A young gentleman, 
after a very great misfortune, came to his mistress, 
and told her he was reduced even to the want of 
five guineas. To which she replied, ' I am glad 
of it, with all my heart.' 'Are you so, madam?' 
adds he, suspecting her constancy ; ' pray, why 
so?' * Because,' said she, * I can furnish you with 
five thousand !' " 

This ends the Philosophical and Sentimental 
Works of Mr Miller, heretofore (in common with 
the former) undiscemingly printed with all the 
editions of the book vulgarly denominated Joe 
Millet'' s Jests, 

As to Mr Mottley, the reduced gentleman and 
disappointed candidate for government patronage, 
the gout let him live long enough to see many and 
many an impression oi Joe Miller' s Jests pass from 
the bookseller's counter to the always-rightly- 
appreciating public ; but neither his name nor that 
of the Widow Miller appeared after 1739, that we 
can discover, in the credit column of Mr Read's 
ledgers. The longevity of misfortune and misery 
was exemplified in Mottley. He kept alive (prin- 
cipally between blankets) till the year of Joe 
Miller's Jests, eleven. In 1750, death took him 
away. The hand of the harvestman was quickly 
cold, and almost as quickly his name sank out of 
recollection. Even the generation of which he 
was one, forgot him perhaps, notwithstanding the 
place accorded to him in some of the dictionaries 
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of the time, and among the neat little memoirs 
which supplement Winchope's tragedy of Scander- 
beg. If he were remembered, it was as a dramatist 
chiefly. But Mottley's plays have vanished long 
since into limbo, and his present and future claim 
to notice must rest upon his intimate identification 
with one of the most permanently popular books 
in the English language. 
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I. 

l^ING JAMES I., when he was hunting once 
in the North, was driven from the field by a 
storm, and a church happening to be the nearest 
place of shelter, he took refuge there, and sat down 
in a comer. He was shabbily dressed, and did not 
expect to be recognised. But there was a service 
going on ; and the minister, as he was getting up 
into the pulpit, spied out the king, but said not a 
word. He went on very steadily with his text for 
some time; then presently he of a sudden di- 
verged, and commenced an attack on profane 
recreations. When the sermon was over, the king 
went out, but sent word to the parson to dine with 
him at such and such a place ; and while they were 
at their wine, " Parson," says the king, " why didst 
thou flee so from the text ? " " May it please your 
Majesty," returned the other, " when you took the 
trouble to come so far out of your way to hear me, 
it was only good manners for me to step a little 
out of mine, to meet with your Majesty." " By 
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my saui, mon," said the king, ** and thou hast met 
with me as never mon did before." 

2. 

All TALKING one day, to dine with a friend, 
some miles from Cambridge, Dr Parr was 
overtaken by a heavy fall of rain, and not being 
able to procure shelter, was completely drenched 
before he reached his destination. With linen and 
clothes his friend was able to furnish him, but his 
handkerchief was obliged to supply the absence of 
his wig, which was sent to the kitchen to be dried. 
After a time, the doctor exclaimed, with much ani- 
mation, and with his accustomed lisp, " How very 
kind of you, my dear friend, to remember my love 
for rothe gootheV But his host, on going into the 
kitchen to ascertain the cause of so savoury a 
smell, found it was the doctor's wig smoking by the 
fire!* 

3- 
T N a village of Picardy, after a long sickness, a 
•^ farmer's wife fell into a lethargy. Her hus- 
band was willing, good man, to believe her out of 
pain; and so, according to the custom of that 
country, she was wrapped in a sheet, and carried 

* About forty years ago, this very story was in circulation 
at Cambridge about the Reverend Richard Farmer, Master 
of Emmanuel College, who died in 1 798. The Editor's in- 
formant was a fellow of Emmanuel, and a descendant of Dr 
Farmer. 
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out to be buried. But as ill luck would have it, 
the bearers carried her so near a hedge, that the 
thorns pierced the sheet, and waked the woman 
from her trance. Some years after, she died in 
reality ; and as the funeral passed along, the hus- 
band would every now and then call out, "Not too 
near the hedge, not too near the hedge, neigh- 
bours." 

4. 
'X* HE principal inn at the head of Windermere 

had been known as the Cock ; but the land- 
lord, by way of compliment to Dr Watson, bishop 
of Llandaff, who resided at the lakes through ill- 
health, substituted the Bishop as a sign. An inn- 
keeper, close by, who had frequently envied mine 
host of the Cock his good fortune in securing a 
considerable preponderance of visitors, took advan- 
tage of the change, and put up the sign over his 
own door. The landlord of the Bishop was much 
discontented at seeing many of his old customers 
deposited at his rival's house ; so, by way of 
remedy, he painted up in staring red letters under 
the portrait of Bishop Watson, " This is the Qld 
Cock.''* 

5- 
T^HREE young men were going to Lambeth by 

the water side. They played with each other, 

* This is another reading of the story of the Duke of 
Cumberland and the Original Old Grey Ass, of which Mr 
Gunning, when he introduced it into his ** Reminiscences of 
Cambridge," 1854, does not seem to have been aware. 
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and cast each others* caps into the water, so that 
they could not get them back again. But over the 
place where their caps were, grew a great old tree, 
which covered a great deal of the water. One of 
them said to the rest, " I know a capital way to 
get at them. First, I will make myself fast by the 
middle with one of your waistbands to the tree, 
and one of us can hang fast oy my waistband, and 
the other can take hold of him by his ; and then 
with one of his hands he can take up all our caps, 
and cast them ashore." And so they set about it; but 
when they thought that they were all fast, the top- 
most felt his waistband giving way, and said, 
*' Softly, my band is loose.'* " Make it fast quickly," 
said they ; but as he was untying it to make it faster, 
they fell all three into the water, and were well 
ducked for their pains. 

6. 
A CERTAIN countryman, who came up to 

-^^ London on business, lost his purse as he 
went about late in the evening ; and the amount 
being great, he set up posters in many places, to 
say that, if any man found the purse, and would 
bring it to him, he should be rewarded. A gentle- 
man belonging to the Temple wrote under one of the 
posters, directing the man to come to his chamber, 
and told him where. So when he had come, the 
gentleman asked him, first, what was in the purse ; 
secondly, what countryman he was ; and thirdly, 
what was his name ? " Sir," said he, " ;;^2o were 
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in the purse, I am half a Welshman, and my name 
is John ap Janken." " John ap Janken,*' said the 
gentleman, " I am glad I know thy name ; for so 
long as I live, neither thou nor any of thy belong- 
ings shall have my purse to keep ; and now fare- 
well, gentle John ap Janken." 

7. 
A FELLOW, who was fuller of liquor than wit, 
"^^ one winter evening made a foolish vow, to 
take the wall of as many as he met betwixt Temple 
Bar and Charing Cross ; and coming near the 
Savoy, where stood a post a little from the wall, 
the fellow took it for a man, and would have the 
wall, beginning to quarrel, and abuse the post. A 
man coming by, asked what was the matter, and 
whom he , spoke to. He answered, he would 
have the wall of that fellow wlio stood so stiffly 
there "My friend,*' said the other, **that is a 
post, you must give him the way." " Then," said 
the fellow, " hang him ! why didn't he blow his 
horn ? " 

8. 
TN a certain parish church in London in the 
-^ olden time, a friar, who was not the best scholar 
in the world, happened to be delivering a sermon to 
his congregation. Among the audience there was a 
married woman at that time, who persisted in chat^ 
ting to a gossip of hers about this matter and that, 
so loud, that the friar heard her, and addressed her 
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openly, thus : " Thou woman there in the tawny 
gown, hold thy peace, and cease thy babbling, for 
thou interruptest my sermon." 

The woman, abashed at hearing the preacher 
speak to her so publicly, answered, "I wonder 
which babble the most of the two ? " which made 
the people laugh, because they did not care much 
for the friar's sermon. 

9. 

A POOR man having been much injured by an 
^ unkind neighbour who, by the power of his 
purse, tried to rob him of his land, went to a lawyer 
dwelling not far off; to whom, having told his tale, 
he gave nothing but thanks and bobs, and his 
blessings, and so forth. At parting, he asked him 
to let him know when he should again wait upon 
him for further advice. The lawyer answered, 
"When you like, neighbour; when you like." 
The poor man, upon this, came often afterwards 
to him, but could never get an interview with him. 
Whereupon, teUing his wife of his ill-luck, the fellow 
was advised by her to take one of his best lambs, 
and present it to him, and then he would see what be- 
fell. He took her advice, got his lamb, and went to 
the lawyer ; to whose door he had scarcely come, 
when the lawyer, hearing the bleating of his lamb, 
opened his window, called him up, told him he 
understood his case, and all should go well ; where- 
upon he went away. On his road home he met 
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bis wife going to market. After they had been at 

the alehouse, and taken a pot or two, the poor 

man got up into the market-place, and clearing his 

throat, made this speech : ** All you that have any 

matters to try at law, get every one a fat lamb, and 

carry him to your lawyer; for one word of a lamb's 

mouth will be better understood by a lawyer, and 

do more good, than twenty of your own." 

10. 

/^NCE upon a time, Master Hobson, who was a 
^-^ rich haberdasher in the Poultry, lying in St 
Alban's, there came certain musicians to play at his 
chamber door, hoping that, as they filled his ears 
with their music, he would fill their purses with 
money ; whereupon he told one of the servants of 
the inn (that waited upon him) to go and tell 
them that he did not then want to hear their music, 
for he mourned for the death of his mother. So 
the musicians, disappointed of their purpose, went 
away. The fellow that heard him speak of mourn- 
ing, asked him how long it was since he buried his 
mother. "Truly," quoth Master Hobson, "it is 
now very nearly forty years ago." 

II. 

"D EN JONSON, owing a landlord some money, 

^^ kept away from his house. The vintner, 

meeting him by chance, asked him for what was 

owing to him; but at the same time told him, 

that if he would come to his house, and answer 

c 
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him four questions, he would forgive him the debt 
To this proposal Ben very readily assented, and 
at the time appointed waited upon the landlord, 
who produced a bottle of wine, and then put to 
him these questions : " First, What pleases God ? 
Secondly, What pleases the devil ? Thirdly, What 
best pleases the world? And lastly, What best 
pleases me ?" " Well," says Ben, directly : 

'' God is best pleased when man forsakes his sin ; 
The devil 's best pleased when men persist therein ; 
The world *s best pleased when you do draw good wine ; 
And you '11 be best pleased when I pay for mine.*' 

The vintner was so well pleased with this im- 
promptu, that he gave Ben a receipt in full for 
his debt, and treated him with a bottle into the 
bargain. 

12. 

A T the close of that season in which Shuter 
"^^ became so celebrated in the character of 
' Master Stephen, in the comedy of " Every Man in 
his Humour," he was engaged to perform a few 
nights in a principal city in the north of England. 
It happened that the stage he went down in (and 
in which there was only an old gentleman and him- 
self) was stopped on the other side of Finchley 
Common by a highwayman, who, having put the 
usual compliments to the old gentleman, and re- 
ceived his contribution, turned towards Shuter, 
who sat on the other side of the coach asleep, or 
at least pretending to be so ;' saluting him with a 
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smart slap on the face, and presenting his pistol, 
he commanded him to deliver his money instantly, 
or he was a dead man. " Money ! " returns the 
droll, with a shrug, yawn, and countenance inex- 
pressibly vacant, " Oh ! sir, they never trusts me 
with any, for nuncle here always pays for me, turn- 
pikes and all, your honoiu:." The highwayman 
gave him a few curses for his stupidity, and rode 
oflf, while the old gentleman grumbled; and Shuter, 
with infinite satisfaction and mirth, pursued the 
rest of his journey. 

13- 
'X'HE old Earl of Derby, who lived in the reigns 
•*" of James and Charles L, wore such plain 
apparel, that he could not be distinguished by his 
garb firom the better sort of farmers ; and, coming 
to Court in his ordinary habit, was denied entrance 
into the Privy Chamber by a fine-dressed Scot, 
who told him that this was no place for plough- 
men. The king, hearing a dispute at the chamber 
door, came out to know what occasioned it. To 
whom the earl said, ** Nothing, my liege; but your 
countrymen, having left their manners and their 
rags behind them in Scotland, neither know them- 
selves nor their betters.*' The king, being angry 
at the affront offered to so great a man, said, " My 
good Lord Derby, I am sorry for the affront given 
you by my servant; and, to make your lordship 
•jatisfaction, I will command him to be hanged, if 
.your lordship desires it." The earl replied, " That 
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is too small an atonement for the affront put upon 
my honour, and I expect his punishment should be 
more exemplary." " Name it, my lord,'* said the 
king, " and it shall be done." " Why, then," said 
the earl, " I desire your Majesty will send him 
back to Scotland again." 

14. 

T^OCTOR MOUNTAIN, chaplain to King 
•*^ James I., waiting upon His Majesty when 
he was walking in St James's Park, the king said 
that he was more troubled how to dispose of the 
bishopric of London, which was then vacant, than 
he was of anything in his life ; " for," said he, 
" there are many who apply for it with so strong 
an interest, that I know not to whom to give it" 
The doctor told His Majesty, that if he had faith, 
he might easily dispose of it. " How ?" asked the 
king. ** If your Majesty," returned the doctor, 
**had as much faith as a grain of mustard-seed, 
you might say to this Mountain : * Be thou removed, 
and be thou cast into that see,^ " It is said that 
the king rewarded this piece of ready wit with the 
mitre. 

IS- 
A COUNTRY clergyman, in the reign of Charles 
"^^ II., being intruded upon by a great company 
of hungry gentlemen who came to his house, after 
he had told them that they were perfectly welcome, 
and ordered his servants to hasten dinner, took 
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his gown and prayer-book, and made as if he was 
going out. " Where are you going, doctor ?" said 
the gentlemen. He answered, " I will retiurn in a 
minute ; for I must go, while the dinner is getting 
ready, to pray by a poor man dying of the plague." 
Upon saying this, he went out immediately, and 
was quickly followed by all his visitors, who fled as 
if the plague was actually at their heels. 

1 6. 

TV/I ASTER SCOGIN, who lived in the time of 
^ ^ Edward IV., was often at his wits' end for 
money ; and once he took it into his head to turn 
physician, and filling a box full of the powder of 
an old wooden post, he waited at the church door 
one Sunday ti^the old women came out He 
succeeded in fetdng these round him, and told 
them that he had a sure receipt to kill fleas. Every- 
body bought a pennyworth, and Master Scogin 
made off. The old women strewed the powder in 
their beds and about their rooms, but the fleas 
continued, as bad as ever. The next time Scogin 
showed himself, the wives flocked around him, 
oying, " Oh ! this is the man that cheated us, and 
sold us the flea-powder. You 're an honest man, 
aren't you, to sell poor women like us such vil- 
lanous stuff as that 1" " Why," interrupted Master 
Scogin, " aren't your fleas all dead ?" " No," said 
they, "we've more than ever." "I wonder at 
that," he replied ; " I 'm afraid that you did not 
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apply it properly." " Oh yes ! " they said, " we 
scattered it in our beds and in our rooms." " Ah !" 
replied he, looking very grave, " that 's where it is ; 
there are some people who buy a thing and never 
ask what they are to do with it. I tell you, you 
should have taken every flea by the nape of the 
neck, and that makes a flea gape ; and then you 
should have popped a grain of my powder down 
every flea's throat, and so you would never have 
been troubled with fleas again." 

O OME one once sent in a piece to Elliston on 
approval, and hearing nothing of it, went to 
inquire. " My dear sir," said the manager, " I 
really know nothing whatever about this MS. of 
yours. Pray, what was the play called?" The 
other told him. " And the plot ? " The dramatist 
explained. ''Well," exclaimed Elliston, "I am 
very sorry, indeed \ I recollect nothing of it, but 
(opening a drawer full of MSS.) you can take any 
three of these you please." 

18. 

JERROLD observed to a brother dramatist — Mr 
P , who was not particularly remarkable 

for the originality of his plots — that he could never 
bear to go to the theatre on the first night of one 
of his own plays. Mr P expressed much sur- 
prise. "Oh," said Jerrold, "it excites me too 
much." Mr P assured him that he had never 
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felt anything of the kind. " Ah ! no/* returned 
the wit, " but your pieces have been acted before." 

19. 

nrOM SHERIDAN once mentioned to his 
^ father that he thought of going down a 
coal mine. " Go down a coal mine !" exclaimed 
the other, astonished; **what is your reason?" 
" Oh !*' said Tom, " I think it would be rather a 
nice thing to say that one had been down a pit" 
" Well, but you can say so," returned his father. 

20.- 

O HERIDAN told his son that he thought it was 
^^ high time for him to take a wife. " Whose 
wife shall I take, sir ?" was the inquiry. 

21. 

'X'OM fell into disgrace with his father on one 
•*" occasion, and the latter threatened that, 
unless he altered his courses, he would cut him off 
with a shilling. ** You don't happen to have that 
shilling about you, sir ? " asked Tom, undaunted, 
and knowing his customer. 

22. 

/^NE of Jerrold's acquaintances, in trying to 
^^ make it as clear as possible to him how 
closely their interests corresponded, observed at 
last, " In fact, you know, we row in the same boat." 
*' With what different sculls T replied Jerrold. 
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023. 
NCE upon a time, there were twelve foolish 
fellows, who went out fishing. Some stopped 
ashore, a»d others waded into the water to fish ; 
and when they went home, they said to each other, 
" We have done wonders to-day in wading ; I hope 
that none of us that left home are drowned." "Ah 1" 
said they to each other, " let us see about that ; 
for twelve of us went a-fishing." So they counted 
themselves, and nobody could make out more than 
eleven ; for each forgot to count himself. " Alas ! '* 
they said to each other, " one of us is drowned." 
They returned to the pond, where they had fished, 
and looked up and down everywhere for the miss- 
ing man, till a gentleman riding by came up, and 
asked them what it was that they had lost " Oh," 
said they, " to-day we went out to fish, twelve of us, 
and one of us cannot be found." " Indeed," said 
the gentleman, ** how many are there of you now ? " 
" Eleven," said one, reckoning them up, but leaving 
himself out as before. " Well," said the gentleman, 
enjoying the joke, " what shall I have if I find the 
twelfth man ? " " Sir," they said, " all our money." 
" Give it me, then," said he ; and he began with 
the first, giving him a smart blow over the shoulders, 
and saying, " You *re one." So he served them all 
round ; and when he came to the last, he dealt him 
a harder knock than he had done the rest, and 
said, " He 's twelve." " God bless your heart, sir," 
exclaimed all of them, " for finding our poor neigh- 
bour !" 
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24. 

T 1[ fHEN Sir Thomas More was one day on 
^ ^ the flat leaded roof of his house at Chelsea, 
a lunatic succeeded somehow in getting to him, 
and tried to throw him down, crying, " Leap, Tom, 
leap." The Chancellor was in his dressing-gown, 
and, besides, was too old a man to have any chance 
against the madman. Sir Thomas had a little dog 
with him. " Let 's throw him down first," said he, 
" and see what good fun that will be /' so the fel- 
low took up the animal, and threw him down. 
" Now," said More, " run and fetch him back, and 
let us try again, for I think it is good sport." The 
madman went, and as soon as he had disappeared, 
More rose and secured the door. 

25. 
A TIRESOME boy, that kept his father's sheep 
•^^ in the country, used to carry a pack of cards 
in his pocket, and meeting with boys as good as 
himself, would fall to cards at the Cambrian game 
of whip-her-ginny, or English one-and-thirty — at 
which sport he would sometimes lose a sheep or 
two ; for which, if his father corrected him, he, in 
revenge, would drive the sheep home at night over 
a narrow bridge, where some of them, falling from 
the bridge, were drowned in the brook. The old 
man, wearied of this behaviour, complained to a 
magistrate, thinking to frighten him out of doing 
the same thing again. So, before the magistrate 
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the youth was brought, and the magistrate said to 
him, " Sir, you are a young villain ; you play at 
cards, and lose your father's sheep at one-and- 
thirty." The boy replied that it was false. 
"False!" said the justice; "you saucy rogue, 
do you mean to contradict me?" "No/* said 
the boy, " I didn't ; but you are quite wrong, for 
I never lost a sheep in my life at one-and-thirty ; 
for when I had one-and-thirty it was always my 
game." "Ah,'* said the justice, "well, that's 
true ; but here 's a second charge I have to bring 
against you, which is, that you drive your father's 
sheep over a narrow bridge, where some of them 
are often drowned." " That 's false," said the boy. 
" How ?'* said the justice. " Because," said the 
boy, " those that go over the bridge are all right, it *s 
only such as tumble into the river that are drowned." 
Upon which the justice addressed the boy's father 
thus : " Old man, you have preferred two false 
accusations against your son ; for it appears that he 
never lost sheep at one-and-thirty, and that there 
were none drowned which went over the bridge.** 

26. 
A N old gentleman, having occasion for a foot- 
'^^ man, persuaded his nephew to part with his 
own. The servant left his young master with 
reluctance, yet, believing it would be for his in- 
terest, he went to him. The old gentleman received 
him with great satisfaction, and asked him if he 
understood sequences, " I don't know, sir," replies 
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the man ; " if you will please to explain what you 
mean by sequencesy I shall give you an answer." 
** Why, thus," says he, " for instance ; when I bid 
you lay the cloth, you are to put the knives, forks, 
salt, etc., on the table." " Oh, sir," replies the 
footman, " if that 's all, I make no doubt but I 
shall please you." His master, being taken ill one 
morning, ordered him to fetch him a nurse with all 
speed ; however, he did not return till late at night. 
The moment he came into his master's presence, he 
reproached him severely for sta)ring so long, when he 
had sent him on business of such importance. The 
fellow made no reply till the heat of his passion 
was abated ; when he began by telling him that he 
went and found the nurse, who was below ; the se- 
quence of a nurse, he thought, was an apothecary, 
an apothecary was below; the sequence of an 
apothecary was a doctor, a doctor was below ; the 
sequence of a doctor was a surgeon, a surgeon was 
below j the sequence of a surgeon was an undertaker, 
an undertaker was below." The old gentleman 
was so pleased with his man's sagacity, that he 
ordered him to fetch a lawyer to make a codicil to 
his will, in which he left him a handsome legacy. 

27. 

'X'WO men, who had not seen one another for 

•^ a great while, meeting by chance, one asked 

the other how he did? He replied, he was not 

very well, and had been married since he saw him. 
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" That's good news, indeed," said he. " Nay, not 
such good news, neither,'' replied the'other ; " for I 
married a shrew." "That was bad," said the 
friend. "Not so bad, neither; for I had two 
thousand pounds with her." "That 's well again," 
said the other. " Not so well, neither," said the 
man ; " for I laid it out in sheep, and they all died 
of the rot" "That was hard, indeed," says his 
friend. " Not so hard," says the husband ; " for I 
sold the skins for more than the sheep cost." 
" That made you amends," said the other. " Not 
so much amends neither ; for I laid out my money 
in a house, and it was burnt" " That was a great 
loss, indeed." " Nay, not so great a loss, neither ; 
for my wife was burnt in it." 

28. 

A N honest dragoon, in the service of Louis XIV., 
having caught a man in his house, after some 
words told him he would let him escape that time ; 
but if ever he found him there again, he would throw 
him out of the window. Notwithstanding this 
terrible threat, in a few days he caught the spark 
there again, and was as good as his word. Sen- 
sible that what he had done would soon be known, 
he posted to court, and throwing himself at the 
king's feet, implored His Majesty's pardon. The 
king asked what his offence was; on which the 
soldier told him how he had been injured. " Well, 
well," said the king, laughing, " I readily forgive 
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you ; for, considering the provocation, I think you 
were much in the right to throw his hat out of the 
window." "Yes, please your Majesty," said the 
man ; " but then his head was in it." " Was it ? *' 
replied the king j " well, my word is passed." 

29. 
A PLAY, called " The Marriage of the Arts," 
^^ being presented before King James I., at 
Woodstock, the king, growing tired of the per- 
formance, which he found dull, offered to go away 
two or three times, upon which a fellow of one of 
the Universities wrote this epigram : — 

** When Christ Church show'd their Marriage to the king, 
Lest that their match should want an offering, 
The king himself did offer — ^what, I pray ? 
He offer'd twice or thrice to go away." 



o 



30- 

NE of the late Dukes of D ^ who preferred 

the society at Brookes's club to that at D 

House, used frequently to pass a cobbler's stall on 
his way home in the small hours. They always 
greeted each other. " Good night, sir," said the 
duke. " Good mornings sir," said the cobbler. 

31- 
TORDELLENBOROUGH said of Lord Kenyon, 
■^ who was rather noted for want of cleanli- 
ness, when the income-tax was put on, that his 
lordship intended to reduce his expenditure — ^in 
pocket-handkerchiefs. 
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32. 
A YOUNG barrister, pleading a cause one day 
before Lord EUenborough, began with ** My 

unfortunate client, my lord" EUenborough 

broke in — " There^ sir, the Court is with you.' 



» 



33- 
T7 LLENBOROUGH hated everything in the 
■^ shape of travelling encumbrances. His 
wife went with him once on circuit, and as they 
were driving in the carriage together, EUenborough, 
stretching out his legs, came in contact with a band- 
box. He was in a terrible rage. Up went the 
window ; out went the box. When they reached 
their destination, EUenborough could not find his 
wig. " Where is my wig ? " he demanded angrily. 
** My I^ord," replied one of his servants, '* it was in 
the bandbox." 

34- 
CIR GEORGE BEAUMONT, when a young 
^^ man, was one day at a coffee-house, near 
Grosvenor Square, with Henry Aston. Several 
other persons were seated at the different tables. 
Among others, there was a celebrated Irish dueUist 
Aston swore to one or two of his acquaintances 
present that he would make the Irishman stand 
barefooted \)efore the company. " You had better 
take care," said his fiiends, *' he has his eye upon 
you.*' " No matter," answered Aston, " I'U do it, 
if you'll make up a purse of fifty guineas." This 
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was agreed to^ whereupon Aston, raising his voice, 
saidy ''I have been in Ireland, and am well ac- 
quainted with the natives." The Irishman pricked 
up his ears. " The Irish," continued Aston, speak- 
ing at him, '^ being natives of bogs, are (as I know 

for a fact) bom web-footed^' " Sir,*' roared the 

Irishman, springingup, '* you tell a falsehood ! " Aston 
repeated his declaration. *' I will prove, sir, that it 
is a lie," replied the other, and slipped off his boots 
and stockings. The money was divided between 
Aston and the Irishman, who got the bigger half. 

35. 
CIR GEORGE BEAUMONT once met Quin 

*^ at a very small dinner-party. There was a 

delicious pudding, which the master of the house, 

pushing the dish towards Quin, begged him to 

taste. A gentleman had just before helped himself 

to an immense piece of it. " Pray," said Quin, 

looking first at the gentleman's plate and then at 

the dish, ** which is the pudding?" 

36. 

A T a tilt, in Queen Elizabeth's time, a gentleman 
•^^ attired in orange-tawny ran very badly and 
withdrew. But by and by he returned in a suit of 
green, and had still worse luck than before. " Why 
has he changed his colours % " asked somebody. 
** Because," it was replied, " it may be said that the 
gentleman in green was not so good a horseman as 
him in orange-tawny." 
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37. 
« nPHAT feUow," said Cyrano de Beigerac to a 
■^ friend, " is always in one's way, and always 
insolent. The dog is conscious that he is so &t 
that it would take an honest man more than a day 
to give him a thorough beating." 



H 



Epigram. 
E that loves Glass without a G, 
Leave out L, and what is he? 



39. 
A YOUNG fellow who wanted some money, 
•^^ went to a man arid asked him to advance 
him five pounds. " Why !" said he, " I don't know 
you." " That is why I came here," answered the 
other, "for those who know me won't lend me 

five shillings."* 

40. 

A MAN was asked by his friend when he last 

-^"^ saw his jolly comrade ? "Oh," said 

he, " I called on him yesterday at his lodgings, and 

there I found him sitting all round a table by 

himself." 

41. 
A T a trial a barrister, whose turn it would become 
•^^ shortly to speak, opened his bag to bring out 
his brief, and drew fi:om it instead a roast fowl. 

* This is in a jest-book published in 1639 ; it is attributed, 
in the common collections, to Charles Mathews th& younger. 
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ere "was a peal of laughter in the court. " It is 
It fool of a clerk of mine," said he ; " who does 
>t know the difference." 

42. 

A MAN was wondering why the people in 
. -Ethiopia did not write straight along as we 
nonhem people do, and he was told ** they wrote 
under the line, and that was the reason." 

43- 
/^NE man asked, why a drum was used in wars. 
^-^ It was answered, to stir up valour in the 
soldiers. "That is strange," said the first, "for, wher- 
ever the victory falls, the drums are sure to be 
beaten." 

44. 

A GENTLEMAN meeting a pleasant fellow, 
^^ asked him, "What news?" The other said, 
solemnly enough, " 60,000 men have risen to-day." 
" Why?" asked the other. " To go to bed again 
to-night/' was the reply. 

45- 
A PERSON, seeing a great heip of stones, said 
"^^ to a friend, how much he woul& like to have 
them at home. " How so ?" demanded the other. 
" Why," said he, " then I would build a good hand- 
some brick wall round my house with them." 

D 
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46. 
nrOM BURNET happening to be at dinner 
at my Lord Mayor's, in the latter part of 
Queen Anne's reign ; after two or three healths, 
the Ministry was toasted ; but when it came to 
Tom's turn to drink, he diverted it for some time, 
by telling a story to the person who sat next him. 
The chief magistrate of the city, not seeing his 
toast go round, called out, "Gentlemen, where 
sticks the Ministry?" "At nothing,*' says Tom, 
and so drank off his glass. 

47. 
A GENTLEMAN having engaged a bricklayer 

to make some repairs in his cellar, ordered 
the ale to be removed before the bricklayer com- 
menced his work. **0h, I am not afraid of a 
barrel of ale, sir," said the man. " I presume not,'' 
said the gentleman ; " but I think a barrel of ale 
would run at your approach." 

48. 
A N old lady, reduced in circumstances, applied 
'^^ to a physician to know if she might conscien- 
tiously sell some quack pills ; the physician rather 
recommended that she should sell pills made of 
bread ; observing that if they did no good, they 
would certainly do no harm. The old lady com- 
menced business, and performed many cures with 
her pills, till at last she had great confidence in 
them. At length the physician, whom she called 
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her benefactor, became ill by a bone sticking in his 
throat, which he could not pass up or down ; in 
this situation the old lady visited him, and recom- 
mended her pills in his own language, that if they did 
him no good they could not do him any harm. The 
physician upon this expression burst out laughing, 
and in the act of laughing, brought up the bone. 

49- 
TTHE inundation of 177 1, which swept away the 

greater part of the old Tyne Bridge, New- 
castle, was long remembered as " the flood." On 
one occasion old Adam Thompson was a witness at 
the Assizes, and one of the counsel asking his name, 
received for answer, " Adam, sir — Adam Thomp- 
son." ** Where do you live ? " " At Paradise, sir " 
(meaning a village near Newcastle). " And how 
long have you dwelt in Paradise?" continued the 
barrister. ** Ever since the flood," was the answer. 

50- 
A PERT fellow seeing in the street an old woman 

'^^ who drove some asses, said, " Adieu, mother 

of asses." " Adieu, adieu, my son," answered she. 

The man felt his ears grow as he walked along. 

A FRENCHMAN, just arrived, who had been 
^^ taking English lessons on the voyage from a 
fellow-passenger, complained much of the difficulty 
of our grammar, especially the irregular verbs. 
" For instance," says he, " ze verb, to go. Did you 
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ever see one such verb ? '* And with the utmosi 
gravity he read from a sheet of paper — " I go, thou 
departest, he clears out, we cut stick, you make 
tracks, they absquatulate. Mon Dieu ! mon Dieu ! 
what disregular verbs you have in your English •] 
language 1" 

52. 
T ^ /"HEN Hood was editor of the London Maga- 
zine, he used to give most amusing answers 
to his correspondents. For instance, one writer is 
informed that his " Night" is too long, for the moon 
rises twice in it. " The * Essay on Agricultural 
Distress' would only increase it." " The * Tears 
of Insensibility* had better be dropped." ** * B.' is 
surely humming." " The * Echo ' will not answer ; " 
and, " The * Sonnet to the Rising Sun' must have 
been written for a lark." 

53. 
A PRIEST, whose house and garden were near 
the church, seeing, as he was elevating the 
host, a thief ascending one of his fruit trees, 
cried out, to the great astonishment of the congre- 
gation, ^^Oh I the devil go up with thee I " 

54. 
A BEAUTIFUL girl stepped into an American 
'^^ store, and asked the price of a pair of mitts. 
"Why," said a gallant but impudent clerk, "you 
may have them for a kiss.*' " Agreed 1" said the 
young lady, pocketing the gloves, and her eyes 
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aking daggers \ " agreed ; and as I see you give 
idit, you may charge it in your books, and collect 
the best way you can/' 

55- 
A PERSON being asked, what made him bald, 
^^ said, My hair. 

56. 
A GOOD monk being charged with making a 
catalogue of a library, and meeting with a 
Hebrew book, put, Item^ a hook which begins at the 
end. 

57. 
A GENUINE Highlander was one day looking 
'^^^ at a print from a picture by one of the old 
masters, in which angels were represented blowing 
trumpets. He inquired if the angels played on 
trumpets, and being answered in the affirmative, 
made the following pithy remark : — " Hech,sirs, but 
they maun be pleased wi' music ! I wonder they 
dinna borrow a pair o' bagpipes." 

58. 

T^UCROW was once teaching a boy to go 
^^ through a difficult act of horsemanship, in 
the character of a page ; and the boy being timid, 
his master applied the whip to him unmercifully. 
Joseph Grimaldi was standing by, and looked very 
serious, considering his vocation. " You see," said 
Ducrow to Joey, " that it is necessary to make an 
impression on these young fellows." ** Very likely," 
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answered Grimaldi, " but it can hardly be necessary 
to make the whacks so hard." 

59- 
C OME one was telling an Irishman that a fellow 

had eaten ten glasses of ice-cream, whereupon 

Pat shook his head. "So you don't believe it?" 

With a nod, Pat answered — " I belave in the crame, 

but not in the glasses." 

60. 

A WAGGISH curate overheard the schoolmaster 

•^^ giving lessons in grammar. "You cannot 

place «, the singular article," said the preceptor, 

"before plural nouns. No one can say a pigs, 

a women, a ^^ — *' Nonsense," cried the curate, 

" the prayer-book knows better than you, I should 

think, or it wouldn't teach me to say ^-men." 

61. 

A GENTLEMAN, praising the generosity of his 

'^ friend, observed, "He spends the money like 

water." " Then, of course, he liquidates his debts," 

rejoined the other. 

62. 

T ORD STOWELL, who was not remarkable for 
"^ his liberality of character, at least in a pecu- 
niary point of view, dined one day at the royal table, 
when George IV. noticed the extraordinary quan- 
tity of port to which his Lordship helped himself. 
The king afterwards remarked to Lord Eldon 
(Lord StowelFs brother), that the latter seemed to 
be fond of port, and to be able to take a good deal 



CHOICE JESTS. 55 

of it with apparent impunity. " Oh yes," replied 
Eldon, slyly, " he '11 take any ^ven quantity." 

63- 
/^NE, hiring a lodging in Valladolid, said to the 

^^ landlady, " I assure you, madam, I am so 

much liked, that I never left a lodging but my 

landlady shed tears.'' " Perhaps," said she, " you 

always went away without paying." 

64. 
" C OLDIERS must be fearfully dishonest," says 
*^ Mrs Partington, " as it seems to be a nightly 
occurrence for a sentry to be relieved of his watch." 

65. 

** T WILL give you my head," exclaimed a person 
to Montesquieu, " if every word I have re- 
lated is not true." ** I accept your offer," said the 
president ; " presents of small value strengthen the 
bonds of friendship, and should never be refused." 

A LADY had her likeness taken by a photo- 
'^^^ grapher, and he executed it so well, that her 
husband said he thought he preferred it to the 
original. 

67. 

A T an election for Westminster, a celebrated 
^^^ gaming-house keeper, going to poll, was 
asked his trade or profession. After some hesi- 
tation, he replied, "an ivory turner,*^ 
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68. 
nPHEODORE HOOK once dined with Mr 
Hatchet. " Ah ! my dear fellow," said his 
host deprecatingly, " I am sorry to say you will 
not get to-day such a dinner as our friend Tom 
Moore gave us." " Certainly not," replied Hook, 
"from a hatchet one can expect nothing but a 

chopi,'* 

69. 

A T a lawyers' dinner, a toast was proposed, after 

'^^ the cloth had been removed — ** Wine and 

women." Some one suggested instead, " Lush and 

Shee." 

70. 

C OMEBODY complained to the late Sir George 
"^ Rose of the terrible depredations which were 
made habitually on persons frequenting his court. 
The individual happened to turn round for a 
moment, and his greatcoat vanished. " Really, 
Sir George," said he, " this is intolerable, this is dis- 
gusting ; and the worst of it is, that there appears to 
be no remedy." " No remedy whatever," replied 
Rose, " it is a suit abated." 

71. 
OHERIDAN had been driving out three or four 

^ hours in a hackney coach, when, seeing 

Richardson pass, he hailed him, and made him get 

in. He instantly contrived to introduce a topic 

upon which Richardson, who was the very soul of 

disputatiousnessy always differed from him ; and, at 



CHOICE JESTS, 57 

last, affecting to be mortified at Richardson's argu- 
ments, said, ** You really are too bad ; I cannot bear 
to listen to such things ; I will not stay in the same 
coach with you ;" and accordingly got down and left 
him, Richardson holloing out triumphantly after him, 
" Ah, you 're beat ! you 're beat 1" Nor was it till the 
heat of his victory had a little cooled, that he found 
out he was left in the lurch, to pay for Sheridan's 
three hours' coaching. 

72. 

A SCOTCH pedestrian, attacked by three high- 
'^^ waymen, defended himselfwith great courage 
and obstinacy, but was at length overpowered and 
his pockets rifled. The robbers expected, from 
the extraordinary resistance they had experienced, 
to lay their hands on some rich booty, but were not 
a little surprised to discover that the whole treasure 
which the stur^iy Caledonian had been defending 
at the hazard of his life, consisted of no more than 
a crooked sixpence. " The deuce is in him," said 
one of the rogues ; ** if he had had eighteenpence, 
I suppose he would have killed the whole of us." 

• 

73- 
ATI /"H EN Robert Hall, the celebrated preacher, 
was much pressed by a young minister who 
had been holding forth before him, and who had 
accompanied him into the vestry, to say what par- 
ticular passage he most admired in (the discourse), 
the wit at length reluctantly disposed of his impor- 
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tunate vanity by saying, " The passage from the 

pulpit to the vestry." 

74. 
nPHE Duchess of Newcastle, who wrote plays and 

romances in King Charles the Second's time, 
asked Bishop Wilkins, how she could get up to the 
world in the moon, which he had discovered; for, as 
the journey must needs be very long, there would 
be no possibility of going through it, without rest- 
ing on the way ? " O madam !" said the bishop, 
" your grace has built so many castles in the air, 
that you cannot want a place." 

75- 
A GREAT drinker was ill of a fever, attended 

'^ with great thirst. A consultation of physicians 
was called ; who debating much among themselves 
how to cure the fever and remove the thirst, " Gen- 
tlemen," said the patient, " do you cure the fever, 
and I shall remove the thirst myself." 

76. 
C OME years ago, the Duke of Wellington was 
^^ sitting at his library table, when the door 
opened, and without any announcement, in stalked 
a figure of singularly ill omen. " Who are you ?" 
asked the duke, in his short and dry manner, look- 
ing without the slightest change of countenance 
upon the intruder. ** I am ApoUyon ; I am sent 
here to kill you.'' « Kill me ? Very odd." " I 
am Apollyon, and must put you to death." "'Bliged 
to do it to-day ? " "I am not told the day or hour ; 
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but I must do my mission." " Very inconvenient, 
very busy, great many letters to write. Call again, 
or write me word — 111 be ready for you." And 
the duke went on with his correspondence. The 
maniac, appalled probably by the stem, immovable 
old man, backed out of the room, and in half an 
hour was in an asylum. 

77; 

A BILL being brought into the House of Assem- 
bly of Jamaica for regulating wharfingers, 
Mr Paul Phipps, a distinguished member, said, 
" Mr Speaker, I very much approve of the bill. 
The wharfingers are all a set of knaves ; I was one 
myself for ten years." 

78. 
Epigram. 
HEARD a judge his tipstaff* call, 
And say, "Sir, I desire 
You go forthwith, and search the hall, 
And send me in the crier" 



I 



" And search, my Lord, in vain I may," 

The tipstaff" gravely said ; 
" The crier cannot cry to-day, 

Because his wife is deadl^ 

79- 
'X'HE witty and convivial Lord Kelly being in 

his early years much addicted to dissipation, 
his mother advised him to take example of a gentle- 
man whose constant food was herbs, and his drink 
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water. " What, madam !" said he ; " would you 

have me imitate a man, who eats like a heasty and 

drinks like a fish P" 

80. 

A MAN having been capitally convicted at the 

Old Bailey, was, as usual, asked what he had 

to say why judgment of death should not pass 

against him. "Say?'* replied he; "why, I think 

the joke has been carried far enough already, and 

the less that is said about it the better ; so, if you 

please, my Lord, we'll drop the subject,^"* 

81. 

A GENTLEMAN hearing of the death of 

'^ another, " I thought," said he to a person in 

company, " you told me that Tom Wilson's fever 

was gone off." " Yes,'* replied the latter, " I did 

so, but I forgot to mention that he was gone off 

with it." 

82. 

A GENTLEMAN complained to old Ban- 

nister, that some malicious person had cut 

off his horse's tail, which, as he meant to sell him, 

would be a great drawback. " Then," said Charles, 

" you must sell him wholesale." " Wholesale ! 

how so ?'* " Because you cannot re-iail him." 

83- 

npWO Irish labourers being present at the exe- 

cution of a number of malefactors at the 

scaffold before Newgate, " Pray now," said one of 
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them to the other, " pray now, Pat, is there any 

difference between being hanged on this new drop 

here, or hung in chains ? * " Why, no," replied he, 

" no great difference ; only on one you hang about 

an hour, and on the other you hang all the days oj 

vour life!'* 

84. 

TITHEN Handel's L Allegro and // Penseroso 

^ ^ were performed at Birmingham, the passage 

most admired was :— 

" Such notes, as warbled to the string. 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek.*' 

The great manufacturers and mechanics of the 
place were inconceivably delighted with this idea, be- 
cause, they said, they had never heard of anything in 
iron before that could not be made at Birmingham. 

85. 
A VICEROY of Ireland asked one of his guests 

"^ at a great dinner given at the Castle, why 
there were no toads in Ireland ; to which he re- 
plied, " Because, please your Excellency, there are 
so many toad-eaters," 

86. 
TT being remarked of a picture of the Lord 
•*" Mayor and Court of Aldermen, that the var- 
nish was chilled, and the figures rather sunk, the 
proprietors directed one of their assistants to give 
it a fresh coat of varnish. " Must I use copal or 
mastic?" said the young man. " Neither one nor 
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the other," said a gentleman present ; " if you wish 
to bring the figures out, varnish it with turtle soupT 

87. 

nPHE great Duke of Florence once complaining 
to the Venetian ambassador, that the envoy 
who had been sent by the State, previous to his 
appointment, had conducted himself very impro- 
perly, and was by no means qualified for the office. 
*' Your highness," said the minister, " must be con- 
scious that we have fools in Venice." " So have 
we in Florence," said the duke ; " but we do not 
send them to represent ourselves,^' 

A WORTHY gentleman, living at Vauxhall, had 
'^ the bell-wire of his door cut one night by 
some inebriated persons returning from the Gardens. 
To prevent the recurrence of a similar outrage, he 
ordered the bell-hanger to place it out of reach. 

89. 
A GENTLEMAN, seeing a woman skinning 
^^ eels, said to her, '* How can you be so cruel?" 
" La, sir !" replied she, " the eels be used to it" 

90. 
A LADY desired Dr Johnson to give his opinion 
'^^ of a work she had just written ; adding, that 
if it would not do, she begged him to tell her, for 
she had other irons in the fire; and in case of it 
not being likely to succeed, she could bring out 
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something else. "Then/* said the doctor, after 
turning over a few leaves, " I advise you, madam, 
to put it where your other irom are.'^ 

91. 
TV /T MENAGE, the learned Frenchman, talking 
-^ -''• to Madame Sevign^, held her hand be- 
tween his during the conversation. When he let 
it go, a person in company exclaimed, " M. Menage, 
that was the finest work that ever came out of your 
hands.'' 

92. 

A TRADESMAN, near Oxford Street, once an- 
•^^^ nounced himself, " Ropemaker to the Sheriffs 
of London and Middlesex.'* 

93- 
A N Irish soldier once returning from battle in 
^■^ the night, marching a little way behind his 
companion, called out to him, " Hallo, Pat, I have 
taken a prisoner." " Bring him along then, bring 
him along.'* ** He won't come." " Why then come 
yourself.** ** He won't let me^ 

94. 
/^LD Astley, one evening when his band was 
^-^ playing an overture, went up to the horn 
players, and asked why they were not playing. 
They said they had twenty bars rest. " Rest ! *' 
says he, "I '11 have nobody rest in my company ; 
I pay you for playing^ not for resting^ 
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95. 
A KING of France inquired of one of his mini- 

^^^ stars, what was the real difference between a 

Whig and a Tory. " Please your Majesty," replied 

the minister, " I conceive the difference to be 

merely nominal ; the Tories are \Vhigs when they 

want places, and the Whigs are Tories when they 

have got them." 

96. 

A NDREW CHERRY, the performer, had once 

an offer of a very capital engagement from a 

manager who, on a former occasion, had not behaved 

altogether well to him. Cherry sent him word, that 

he had been bit by him once, and he was resolved 

that he should not make two bites of A, Cherry, 

97. 
A MAN praising ale, said it was such an ex- 

^ cellent drink, that, though taken in great 

quantities, it always made him fat ^* I have seen 

it make you lean^^ replied the other. " When ? " 

inquired the eulogist. "Why, last night — ^upon 

your stick." 

98. 

O OME one had written upon a pane in the win- 

^^ dow of an inn on the Chester Road, " Lord 

M has the softest lips in the universe." Mrs 

Abingdon once, returning from Ireland, saw this 

inscription, and wrote under it : — 

" Then as like as two chips 
Are his head and his lips." 
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99. 
nPHE Mayor of an English city published an ad- 
vertisement previous to the races, ** that no 
gentleman will be allowed to ride on the course, 
eofcept the horses that are to run." 

100. 
A MAN, who had been quaffing porter till he 
•^^ was completely drunk, hiccuped out, that 
porter was both meat and drink. Soon after, going 
home, he tumbled into a ditch ; on which a com- 
panion, who was leading him, observed, that it was 
not only meat and drink to him, but washing and 
lodging too, 

lOI. 

A N attorney died, and two of his friends meet- 
^^ ing, one of them observed, that he had left 
few effects. " I am not surprised at thaV said the 
other, " for he had few causes J^ 

102. 
T T is said of a Bath physician, that he could not 
•■• prescribe even for himself without difecy and 
therefore, when unwell, he took a guinea out of 
one pocket, and put it into the other. 

103. 
"IITHEN Lieutenant CVBrien, called *' Sky-rocket 
^^ Jack," was blown up at Spithead in the 
Edgar ^ he was saved on the carriage of a gun; 
and when brought to the admiral, all black and 
wet, he said, " I hope, sir, you will excuse my ap- 

E 
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pearance in this dishabille^ as I came away in such 

a hurryJ' 

104. 

T^R BALGUY, the divine, having preached an 
excellent discourse at Winchester Cathedral, 
the text of which was, " All wisdom is sorrow,'* re- 
ceived the following elegant compliment from Dr 
Warton, then at Winchester school : — 

** If what you advance, dear doctor, be true, 
That wisdom is sorrow, how wretched are you." 

105. 

A N old woman, that sold ale, being at church, 
"^^ fell asleep during the sermon, and unluckily 
let her old-fashioned clasped Bible fall, which 
making a great noise, she exclaimed, half-awake, 
" So, you jade ! there 's another jug broke ! " 

106. 
T N the olden time, a gentleman offered to show 
•■• a lady the Chapel-Royal at Whitehall. Just 
as they went in, the organ began to play, and he, to 
assist her through the crowd, took her hand. " No, 
indeed, sir," she cried ; " I cannot dance at alL" 

107. 
"ll fHEN Mary Queen of Scots was under 
^ ^ custody in the hands of Sir Henry Beding- 
field, a wag, aware of the jealousy with which the 
queen was watched, saw a goat one day walking 
at her side as she was taking an airing. So he 
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goes, takes up the creature in his arms, and runs 
to Sir Henry. " Prythee," says he, " examine this 
fellow whom I found walking with Her Majesty ; 
but what they were talking of I cannot tell, for I 
understand not his language. He should be a 
Welshman by his frieze coat'* 

108. 
T N the time of Queen Mary, a Yorkshire knight 
•*" was chosen Speaker of the House of Com- 
mons, an extremely sensible and judicious person, 
and not ill acquainted with the laws of his country, 
but not much of an orator. At the first meeting 
of Parliament, it was Mr Speaker's business (at 
that time) to address the sovereign on behalf of 
the Commons, and a bencher of one of the Inns 
of Court, who was also a member of Parliament, 
meeting a fnend of his on his return to the 
Temple, the other asked him what sort of a speech 
Mr Speaker had delivered. ** Marry," replied the 
one ndio had been present, " I have not heard a 
better ale-house tale these seven years." 

109. 
nPHE Duke of Northumberland, in Queen 
-*• Mary's days, used to invite John Heywood 
the epigrammatist to his table, and He3rwood would 
enliven the company by his witty or humorous 
sallies occasionally. The duke had been in the 
habit of parting with his plate now and then to 
pay his debts ; and one day, just after he had sold 
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some of it for this purpose, Heywood turned to him 
at table and said, '^ I miss some of your Grace's 
standing cups ! " The duke, thinking he suspected 
what had taken place, answered rather sharply, 
"Why, sirrah, are not these cups (referring to 
some then in use) good enough for such, as you ? " 
"Yes," answered Heywood; "but, please your 
Grace, I should like to have one of them always 
standing at my elbow full of good drink, that I 
might not have to ask your men so often." The 
duke was pleased with this retort, and drank off a 
bumper to Heywood, and promised him that he 
should always have a standing cup to himself. 

no. 

QUEEN ELIZABETH took much pleasure in 
the occasional society of Dr David White- 
head, who was a great opponent of the celibacy of 
the clergy. The queen, who did not like married 
divines, said to him one day : " Whitehead, I like 
thee all the better, because thou art unmarried." 
"Indeed, madam," replied the doctor, bluntly, 
"I like your Majesty all the worse for the same 

reason." 

III. 

A MAN who had a large family, and but very 

-^^ moderate means to support them, was 

lamenting how difficult it was to make both ends 

meet to an acquaintance of no family and a large 

fortune. "We should not repine," replied his 

friend ; " He that sends mouths, sends food." 
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** That I do not deny/' returned the other ; " only 

permit me to observe, He has sent me the mouthsy 

and you thefood.^^ 

112. 

T ORD BRAXFIELD, the Scotch judge, once 
■^ said to an eloquent culprit at the bar, 
" You're a vera clever chiel, mon ; but I 'm think- 
ing ye wad be nane the waur o' a hangin'.*' 

" T^ID you present your account to the de- 
fendant ? " inquired a lawyer of his client. 
" I did, your honour." "And what did he say?" 
"He told me to go to the devil." "And what 
did you do then ? " " Why, then, I came to you." 

114. 
A N American paper spoke of a man who " died 
•^^ without the aid of a physician." Such in- 
stances of death are very rare. 

"5. 
TOURING the sessions at Wakefield a witness 

"■^ was asked if he was not a husbandman, 

when he hesitated for a moment, and then coolly 

replied, amid the laughter of the court : " No, sir, 

I'se not married." 

116. 

A MONG the conditions of sale by an auctioneer 
•^^ in a midland county was the following : " The 
highest bidder to be the buyer, unless some gentle- 
man bids more." 
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117. 
A FRENCH dancing-master asked one of his 
•^^ friends, if it was really true that Harley was 
made Count of Oxford, and Chief Treasurer of 
England. On being answered in the affirmative, 
" That amazes me,*' said he ; " what merit can the 
queen have found dans ce Harley f For my part, I 
have had him under my hands these two years, 
and cannot make anything of him ? " 

118. 

/^NE day a little girl, about five years old, heard 
^^ a preacher praying most lustily, till the roof 
rang with the strength of his supplications. Turn- 
ing to her mother, and beckoning the maternal ear 
to a speaking distance, she whispered : " Mother, 
don't you think that if he lived nearer to God, he 
wouldn't have to talk so loud ? " 

119. 

JERROLD once went to a party at which Mr 
Pepper had assembled his friends, and said to 
his host on entering the room, "My dear Mr 
Pepper^ how glad you must be to see your friends 

mustered V^ 

120. 

A MAN who wanted to buy a horse asked a 

•^^ friend how to tell a horse's age. "By his 

teeth," was the reply. The next day the man went 

to a horse-dealer, who showed a splendid black 

horse. The horse hunter opened the animal's 
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mouthy gave one glance and turned on his heel. 
" I don't want him," said he ; " he 's thirty-two 
years old" He had counted the teeth. 

T2I. 

" T WISH you would give me that gold ring on 
-*• your finger," said a village dandy to a 
country girl, " for it resembles the duration of my 
love for you — it has no end." " Excuse me, sir," 
she said, " I choose to keep it, for it is likewise 
emblematical of my love for you — it has no be- 
ginning." 

122. 

O TERNE, who used his wife very ill, was one 
*^ day talking to Garrick in a fine sentimental 
manner, in praise of conjugal love and fidelity. 
"The husband," said Sterne, "who behaves un- 
kindly to his wife, deserve^ to have his house 
burnt over his head." "If you think so," said 
Garrick, " I hope your house is insured." 

123. 

TJ OOD said he was forced to make broad grins 
■■" "*• under narrow circumstances, and be a lively 
Hood for a livelihood. 

T24. 
A N Irishman exclaimed, at a party where Theo- 
-^^ dore Hook shone as the evening star, " Och, 
Master Theodore, but you are the hook that nobody 
can baitP 
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A LAWYER, who was pleading in an action for 
^^^ battery, told the Court that the defendant 
had beaten his client with a certain wooden imple- 
ment, called an iron pestle, 

126. 

JOHN TAYLOR, the water poet, being aboard 
the ship Hector^ the captain making him 
merry with good liquor, he began to be very poeti- 
cal, and saluted the captain with these lines : — 

** Most noble Hector, and thou son of Priam, 
I wish thou wert but half as drunk as I am." 

127, 

COMEBODY complained to Frank Talfourd 
^^ that, at a new club which had been established, 
there was no getting anything to drink. " Well, 
then," said Talfourd, " one must come drunk,^^ 

128. 

A LADY told a single gentleman, that his wit 

'^^ was pretty. "Why so ?" asked he. "Because,'* 

replies the lady, " you have so little, and whatever 

is little, you know, is pretty !" 

129. 
O OME one was saying, that his great-grandfather, 
^ and his grandfather, and his father, all died at 
sea, and a friend recommended that he should 
never go to sea himself " Where did your great- 
grandfather, and grandfather, and father die ?" the 
man inquired of the other. " In their beds,'' said 
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he. " Then, if I were you," said the first, " I should 

never go to bed.** 

130. 

A COUNTRY bumpkm said that he had been 

at a battle, and had cut off one of the enemies* 

legs. He was then asked, why he did not rather 

cut oflf the fellow's head ? '* Oh," says he, *' you 

must know, that was cut off already/' 

131- 
/^NE, seeing on a coffee-house sign painted, 

^^ Here is coffee and music to be sold, said that 

was good rhyme. *' How can that be ? " asked 

some one else. ** Why, in this way,** answered the 

first: 

" Here is cof-fee 
And music to be 
S, O, L, D." 

132. 

Epigram. 

HTHEY'VE raised the price of table drink. 
-*■ Wliat is the reason, do you think ? 
The tax on malt 's the cause I hear ; 
But what has mcUt to do with beer f 

O ERJEANT BENLOWES, coming once, when 
*^ Queen Elizabeth was on a progress in Hun- 
tingdonshire, to pay his respects to his sovereign, 
cried out, as. he approached, to the royal coachman : 
"Stop thy carfy good fellow, stop thy cart!'* 
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Everybody laughed immoderately at the Serjeant's 
expense, but the queen took the matter in good 
part, and gave her hand to the Serjeant to kiss. 

134. 
A MAN, who was very ill, M^as advised to send 

^^^ for a physician. But he said, " No, if I am 

to die, let me die at my leisure.'* 

135. 
A TRAVELLER being at a banquet, where 

•^^^ a fly chanced to fall into his glass, he took 

it out before he drank, but afterwards put it in 

again. Being asked his reason, he answered, that 

for his own part he did not like flies, but others 

might* 



A 



136. 

MAN, who was asked what sort of wine he 
preferred, replied, " Other people's.** 



137. 
A FRIEND meeting Frank Talfourd in the 

^^^ street on a very cold day, said to him, 
"Why, my dear fellow, you never wear a great- 
coat ! ** " No,*' replied Talfourd, " I never 

* "Amongst our deep-sea fishermen [at Greenock] there 
is a most comical idea, that if a fly falls into the glass from 
which any one has been drinking, or is about to drink, it is 
considered a sure and true omen of good luck to the drinker, 
and is always noticed as such by the company.*' — Notes and 
Queries^ Dec. 22, 1855. 
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138. 
A COUPLE of Irishmen from the county of 
'^^ Kilkenny meeting together, one had got lately 
married. " Arrah/' says the first, " and how d'ye ; 
and so you 're after being married." " Yes, faith,'* 
says the other, " this eight weeks or two months." 
**Ay, faith," says Patrick, "twash fery unkindly 
done of you not to invite me to the wedding after 
it was over, that I might ha' been after throwing 
the stocking. Well, now, and what sort of a wife 
have you got ? for upon my shoul, I shall never 
recover my surprise if you don't tell me, and what 
sort of a family you're after getting." **Why, 
Patrick," says Connor, " you know I am coal-white, 
and she is coal black, and all our family are like to 
be pye-balls." 

139- 
T) ISHOP BURNET, who was a tall, large-boned 

man, preaching once with some vehemence 

before King Charles the Second, closed one of his 

sentences with a violent thump upon the cushion, 

and this note of interrogation — Who dares deny it ? 

** Nobody," says the king, in a whisper, " who 

stands within the reach of that devilish great fist of 

yours." 

140. 

A N honest curate in the country remonstrating 

'^^ to a married couple who did not hve together 

in the most agreeable union, on the indecency and 

even sinfulness of their contentions, since they 
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were, in the eye of God and man, but one. ** But 
one I " cried out the husband / " surely if you were 
to come by the door, and hear us in the height of 
our quarrels, you would swear we were iwmtyy 

141. 
A CLERGYMAN coming to one of the Yea 
and Nay profession for his tithes, the Quaker 
kindly asked him in, begged him to seat himself^ 
and then inquired if he would eat anything : and 
on the parson answering in the negative, he pro- 
ceeded with asking if he would drink with him^ 
and then, if he would smoke a pipe with him ? to 
all which the parson answered no. " Well, friend," 
says Yea and Nay, " I have offered thee a meat- 
offering, a drink-offering, and a burnt-offering, and 
I know of no other offering mentioned in the 
Scriptures; so, if thee will not accept of those, 
I wish thee good-day, friend, for I shall offer thee 
no more." 

142. 
A S Anstee (the actor) was returning home with 
some jovial companions through Bath, about 
three in the morning, they accidentally met with 
the watch, who was regularly crying the hour. In 
the mirth of heart they were in, this was construed 
by some of the bucks to be a sort of satire upon 
them for keeping bad hours. Anstee, therefore, 
insisted that the fellow should cry past eleven 
o'clock instead of three, and on pain of corporeal 
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punishment After some remonstrance, the poor 
man was obliged to comply ; but, before he had 
finished his oration, suddenly recollecting himself, 
he said, shrewdly, " I know the hour I am to call, 
hut pray, gentiemen, what sort of weather would you 
choose to have?" ^^ Sunshine ! you scoundrel, to 
be sure — sunshine ; " upon which (notwithstanding 
it was raining at that time violently) the accom- 
modating watchman gravely cries out, in the 
proper key — ^^ Past eleven d clocks and, by particular 
desire, a sunshining morning t " 

143- 
T 1 /"HEN the British and American armies were 
near each other in the neighbourhood of 
German Town, five Hessian soldiers, who had 
straggled in the woods, and lost their way, were 
met by an Irishman, who was a private in Washing- 
ton's army. He immediately presented his piece, 
and desired them to surrender. They supposing 
that he was supported by a party of the enemy, 
did as he directed, and threw down their arms. 
He then marched them before him to the American 
lines, and brought them to head-quarters. General 
Washington, wondering at the spirit and achieve- 
ment of the fellow, asked him how he, a single 
man, could capture five ? " Why," says the Irish- 
man, ** please your Excellency, by Jasus, / sur- 
rounded them!'^ The General, who was very 
seldom known even to smile, laughed heartily at 
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the bull, gave him a sum of money, and promoted 

him to a halbert. 

144. 

T) EAU NASH took a hack one night at Temple 

Bar, and bade the man drive to Berkeley 

Square. The fellow, who had been wishing for the 

usual time of his going home, swore, as he was 

mounting the box, that he should be glad to drive 

his fare to hell. " Do you consider," said Nash, 

when they were come to Berkeley Square, " that if 

you had driven me to hell, as you said just now 

you should be glad to do, you must have gone 

there yourself." "You mistake, sir," replied the 

fellow, " for I should have backed you in." 

145- 
CIR STEPHEN FOX, brother of Charles, 

and also a man of enormous size, happening 

to go thump, thump with his great legs through a 

street in London, where the paviers were at work, 

in the middle of July, the fellows immediately laid 

down their rammers. " Ay, God bless you, master," 

cries one of them, " it was very kind of you to 

come this way ; it saves us a great deal of trouble 

this hot weather." 

146, 

T ORD KELLY being in company one evening 

•^ at a celebrated house in St James's Street, 

till the circulation of the glass had, in the language 

of his friends, " set fire to every carbuncle in his 

face," and put the whole, as it were, in a blaze, 
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a wit present took occasion to ask the noble Lord 
if he was to have any part of the ;^iooo premium 
^ven to Berkenhout and others for the invention 

of a " scarlet dye." 

147. 
A COUNTRYMAN at Bury assizes was indicted 
^^ and arraigned for steahng a goose, but the 
accusation was false, for he brought a neighbour of 
his who swore positively that he remembered that 
veiy goose in his possession ever since it was a 
gosUng. An Irishman, who was a prisoner for 
stealing a gun, hearing this able defence, prevailed 
on a fellow-countryman of his to swear that he 
remembered the gun in his possession ever since 

it was a " pistol." 

148. 

A SHREWD politician was asked by a certain 

*^ patriotic nobleman, why the Germans were 

foremost to begin, and the last to end a continental 

war? "My lord," said the politician, "if the 

Germans scattered their gold, and we fought for 

bread, the balance of power would soon be settled 

by those whom it concerns." 

149. 
A N Irish gentleman was visited by a friend, who 
^^ found him a little ruffled, and being asked 
the reason of it, said he had lost a new pair of 
black silk stockings out of his room, that had cost 
him eighteen shillings; but that he hoped he 
should get them again, for that he had ordered 
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them to be cried, and had oflfered half a crown 
reward. The other observed that the reward was 
too little' for such valuable stockings. " Pho," 
said the Irish gentleman, " I ordered the crier to 
say they were worsted." 

150. 
'Il ^HEN Beau Nash was ill, Doctor Cheyne 
wrote a prescription for him. The next 
day, the doctor coming to see his patient, inquired 
if he had followed his prescription ? " No, faith, 
doctor," said Nash, " if I had, I should have broken 
my neck, for I threw it out of the two pair-of-stairs 
window." 

A WELSHMAN seeing his master tearing some 
^^^ letters, " Pray, sir, give hur one," says he, 
" no matter which, to send to hur friends, for they 
have not heard from hur a great while." 

152. 
A GENTLEMAN crossing Ludgate Street was 
^^^ applied to by a man who swept the crossing 
for charity. The gentleman replied, " I am going 
a little farther, and will remember you when I 
return." " Please, your honour," says the man, " it 
is unknown the credit I give in this way." 

153. 
nPHE Scottish preachers have been ridiculed, in 

^ The " Presbyterian Eloquence Displayed," for 

their foolish expressions ; but an instance or two 
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will show that their more polite brethren in France 
do not excel them. A preacher said, " Admire the 
prodigious strength of Sampson ! With' the- jaw- 
bone of an ass he put a thousand Philistines to the 
sword/' Another preacher said, **0 Lord, wipe my 
nose with the handkerchief of Thy^love/* Another 
said, " Heaven has no coachway. One cannot go 
there in a chariot." 

154. 

JACK WEEKS said of a great man just then 
dead, who pretended to some religion, but was 
none of the best livers, **Well, I hope he is in 
heaven. Every man thinks as he wishes j but if he 
be in heaven, it were a pity it were known." 

155- 
A NEWLY-MADE nobleman, coming out of the 
House of Lords, accosted a noble duke with, 
" How does your pot boil, my lord, these trouble- 
some times ?" To which his Grace replied, "I never 
go into my kitchen; but I daresay the scum is 
uppermost." 

156. 

r^OLONEL CHARTRES, reflecting on his ill 
^^ life and character, told a certain nobleman, 
" That if such a thing as a good name was to be pur- 
chased, he would freely give ten thousand pounds 
for one.'' The nobleman said, '*It would cer- 

F 
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tainly be the worst money you ever laid out in your 
life." " Why so ?" said the honest colonel. " Be- 
cause," answered the peer, " you would forfeit it 
again in less than a week." 

157. 
A FELLOW being in a fair on horseback, saw a 
great crowd gathered round a mountebank. 
Pushing his horse into the midst of the mob, he sat 
staring intensely at the stage-show. Some rogues 
observing his profound contemplation, and that he 
had dropped the bridle of his horse to clap his 
hands often in applause, unloosed the saddle-girth, 
and supported the saddle with two posts ; then 
gently drew out the horse, and got oflF. The fel- 
low did not perceive his loss till, wishing to spur 
his horse still nearer, he fixed a spur in his own 
leg, and fell headlong in the mire. 

158- 
T^RANCIS I. being told of a captain who never 
•^ knew what fear was, said, " Then he never 
snuffed a candle with his fingers." 

159- 
1V4 ONSIEUR GOUSSAUT, President of the 
•*•"'• Chamber of Accompts, was celebrated for 
stupidity. One day standing behind a player at 
piquet, who did not know him, the player throwing 
a foolish card, exclaimed, " I am a mere Goussaut !" 
The president, enraged at finding his name used as 
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a proverb, said, " You are a fooL'* " True," said the 

other, without ever looking back, " that is just what 

I meant to say." 

160. 

A LADY meeting in the street a learned man of 

'^^ frightful ugliness, took him by the hand, and 

led him to a founder's shop, where she said, " Just 

like this," and departed. The gentleman, being 

stupified with surprise, asked the founder. What 

was the meaning of this ? who answered, that the 

lady had employed him to cast a figure of the devil, 

and, he saying he had no model, she had brought 

him one. 

161. 

A NOT very intellectual lord, with the cordon- 

bieu, seeing a fine diamond on the hand of 

a lady, said rudely, "I would rather have the 

diamond than the hand." The lady, hearing him, 

answered, "And I would rather have the collar 

than the puppy." 

162. 

/^NE of the ambassadors from Morocco to Eng- 

^^ land, having never seen snow till he came 

here, and observing that the boys gathered it up in 

their hands, said, " It is no wonder the English are 

so fair, since they wash themselves in white rain." 

163. 
A PREACHER faUing short, after finishing the 
'^^ first division of his discourse, and being un- 
able to proceed, said, " Long discourses are not 
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the most useful ; I shall therefore close with my 
first division ; and proceed to the second after you 
have practised the first'' So sa5ring, he vanished. 

164. 

A BISHOP burned with the desire to become a 

cardinal. He envied the good health of his 

treasurer, and said, " How do you manage to be 

always well, while I am always ill ?" The treasurer 

answered, " My lord, the reason is, that you have 

always a hat in your head, and I have always my 

head in a hat" 

165. 

T^HE Duke de Vivonne, who was a heretic in 
medicine, being indisposed, his friends sent 
for a physician. When the duke was told a physi- 
cian was below, he said, " Tell him I cannot see 
him, because I am not well. Let him call again at 
another time.'* 

166. 

A FRENCH gentleman belonging to the court 
"^^^ of Louis XIV., named d'Hermonville, had 
accustomed himself to say to every one in his salu- 
tations, " I kiss your hands." He one day used 
this impertinently familiar compliment to the Prince 
of Cond^, where was present the Duke of Roque- 
laure, a man of much ready wit Soon after came 
in the Dauphin, who, not seeing the prince as he 
had expected, inquired where he was. " He will 
be here presently/' said the Duke of Roquelaure. 
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ie is only gone to wash his hands, after Mon- 
iur d'Hermonville has kissed them/* 

167. 
A JEW, joking with a Christian, struck him on 
^^ the cheek, and said, " Now turn the other, as 
your gospel commands." But the Christian gave 
him a sound drubbing. The Jew cried, ** This is 
not in the gospel" "Ay," said the Christian, 
** but it is in the comment'* " Curse the comment," 
said the Jew, " it is harder than the text." 

1 68. 

T^HE Archbishop of Toledo, standing at a win- 

^ dow, and seeing a clown beat his ass most 

immercifully, opened the casement, and called out, 

"Have done, have done, you scoundrel, else I 

shall have you whipped." The clown answered, 

" Your pardon, master ; I did not know my ass had 

friends at court" 

169. 

A MELTING sermon being preached in a 

*^ country church, all fell a-weeping but one 

down, who, being asked the reason of his obduracy, 

answered, " Oh 1 I belong to another parish." 

170. 
T^HE Count de Granc^ being wounded in the 
^ knee with a musket ball, the surgeons made 
many incisions. Losing patience at last, he asked 
them why they cut and carved him so cruelly. 
« We seek for the ball," said they. " Why the 
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devil did you not speak before," said the Count, 
" I have it in my pocket*' 

171. 
TN the civil wars of France, Mademoiselle de 

Montpensier, niece to Louis XIII., and first 

cousin to Louis XIV,, whom she was desirous of 

marrying, had the temerity, not being of the court 

party, to order the cannon of the Bastile to be 

fired upon the king's troops, as they lay before 

Paris. This the king never truly forgave her. 

"That cannon," said Cardinal Mazarine, "has 

killed her husband." 

172. 

A GOVERNOR of a city bought a tomb, and 

'^^ said, " No living soul shall be buried under 

it, save those of my own family." 

173- 
A FATHER, at meat time, forgot to help his 

'^^ little boy \ upon which the child said to his 
father, " Give me some salt." " For what ?" said 
the father. *' For the meat you are going to give 
me," said the boy. 

174. 
A POOR Limosin, being at Paris, saw a very 

"^ little lap-dog sold for four crowns, and made 
this reflection : " If so little a dog brings so large 
a price, what must a large dog bring?" After this 
sound and profound ratiocination, he returned to 
his own country, and collecting all the large curs 
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he could procure, brought them to Paris, hoping to 

drive a trade which would enrich him in a few 

days. 

175. 
A SCHOLAR meeting a physician, said, "I 

■^^ beg your pardon for never being sick, for 

you are one of my best friends.'* 

176. 
'T* WO scholars being one day at table with Bishop 
Eaton, a fat goose was set down ; and the 
bishop ordered it to be put before the scholars. 
" Be your own carvers," said he, " while I attend to 
the rest of the company." The bishop, afterwards 
asking if they had done with their goose yet, " Yes, 
my lord," cried one, " the goose is EaionJ^ 

177. 
TD ICH'S abilities as a harlequin are well known. 
One night, after the entertainment, he got 
into a hackney-coach, and ordered the man to 
drive him to the Sun Tavern, in Clare Market. It 
happened that as the fellow was driving by the 
window. Rich perceived it to be open, and threw 
himself out of the coach into the room. The 
coachman, having turned the comer, drove up to 
the house, and getting from the box, opened the 
coach door, and let down the step ; then taking 
off his hat, he waited some time, expecting his 
fere to alight ; but at last, looking into his coach, 
and seeing it empty, he bestowed a few hearty 
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curses on the rascal that had cheated him, and re- 
mounting his box, turned about, and was driving 
the same way back. As he passed again by the 
window, Rich watched the opportunity, and again 
threw himself into the coach ; he then looked out, 
and calling to the coachman, asked where he was 
going, and bid him turn and come once more to 
the Sun Tavern door. When Rich got out, after 
reproaching the fellow for his stupidity, he would 
have given him his fare. " No, God bless your 
honour," says the man, " my master has ordered 
me to take no money to-night.'' "Why then," 
says Rich, " he is a fool, and here is a shilling for 
yourself." " No," says the man, who by this time 
had mounted his coach-box, "that won't do; I 
know you too well for all your shoes ; and so, Mr 
Devil, for once you are outwitted." 

178. 
A KING of France, visiting his Maitre d'Hotel, 
"^ told him his house was fair and well built, 
but that it had* one fault, which was, that the 
kitchen, as far as he could judge, was too small for 
the rest " Your Majesty must not wonder at that," 
replied he; "for it is to the smallness of my 
kitchen that I owe the largeness of my house." 

179. 
T^AIGLIN, the singer, meeting a man at Con- 
stance rather noted for stupidity, said he 
would make an excellent magistrate. Being asked 
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why, " Because," said he, " he must have a vast 

treasury of wisdom at home, for he never spends 

any/' 

180. 

T N the reign of Queen Anne, when it was said 

"■■ that Lord Oxford had got a number of Peers 

made at once to serve a particular turn, Lord 

Wharton meeting him next day, " So, Robin," said 

he, " I find what you have lost by tricks, you have 

gained by honours." 

181. 

A SCHOLAR wishing to teach his horse to eat 

^^^ little, gave him no food at all ; and the horse 

dj^ng, " How unlucky," said he ; ** as soon as I 

had taught him to live without food, he died !" 



A 



182. 

MAN, who wanted to get rid of his house, 
carried about a stone of it as a specimen. 



183. 
A MAYOR of Yarmouth in ancient times being, 
^^^ by his office, a justice of the peace, and one 
who was willing to dispense the laws wisely, though 
he could hardly read, got the statute-book, where 
finding a law against *' Firing a beacon, or causing 
any beacon to be fired, after nine of the clock at 
night," the poor man read it, ** Frying bacon, or 
causing any bacon to be fiied ; " and accordingly 
went out the next night upon the scent, and being 
directed by his nose to the carrier's house, found 
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both the man and his wife frying bacon, the hus- 
band holding the pan, while the wife turned it 
Being thus caught in the fact, and having nothing 
to say for themselves, his worship committed them 
both to jail, without bail or mainprize. 

184. 
T^OWARD the close of the battle of Inkermann, 
■^ Lord Raglan was returning from taking leave 
of General Strangeways, and was going up towards 
the ridge. A sergeant approached carrying can- 
teens of water for the wounded, and as Lord 
Raglan passed he drew himself up to make the 
usual salute, when a round shot came bounding 
over the hill, and knocked his forage-cap off his 
head. The man calmly picked up his cap, dusted 
it on his knee, placed it carefully on his head, and 
then made the military salute, 'and all without mov- 
ing a muscle of his countenance. Lord Raglan was 
delighted with the man's coolness, and said to him, 
"A neat thing that, my man !" — "Yes, my lord,'' 
replied the sergeant with another salute, "but a 
miss is as good as a mile." 

185. 
ly'ING JAMES I. was complaining once of the 
•*^ leanness of his hunting horse, and swore, 
by his soul, he could see no reason why his should 
not be as fat as any of his subjects' \ for he bestowed 
upon him as good feeding and keeping, and as easy 
riding as any one did, and yet he was lean. Archie, 
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his fool, standing by, told him, " I will teach your 
Majesty a way to raise his flesh presently ; and if 
he be not as fat as ever he can wallow, ride me." 
"I pray thee, fool, how?" said the king. "Why, 
make him a bishop, and I'll warrant you," an- 
swered Archie. 

186. 

/^NE day Joe Haines, the actor, was arrested by 
^^ two bailiffs for a debt of twenty pounds, just 
as the Bishop of Ely was riding by in his carriage. 
Quoth Joe to the bailiffs, " Gentlemen, here is ray 
cousin, the Bishop of Ely ; let me but speak a word 
to him and he will pay the debt and costs." The 
bishop ordered his carriage to stop, whilst Joe close 
to his ear whispered — " My lord, here are a couple 
of poor waverers, who have such terrible scruples of 
conscience that I fear they will hang themselves !" 
** Very well," replied the bishop. So, calling to the 
bailiffs, he said — " You two men come to me to- 
morrow, and I will satisfy you." The bailiffs bowed 
and went their way, Joe (tickled in the midriff, 
and hugging himself with his device) went his way 
too. In the morning the bailiffs repaired to the 
bishop's house. " Well, my good men," said his 
reverence, "what are your scruples of conscience ?" 
" Scruples 1" replied the bailiffs, "we have no 
scruples ; we are bailiffs, my lord, who yesterday 
airested your cousin, Joe Haines, for twenty pounds. 
Your lordship promised Ko satisfy ysi^ to-day, and we 
hope you will be as good as your word." The 
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Bishop, to prevent any further scandal to his name, 
immediately paid the debt and costs. 

187. 
A BISHOP sent a present of six capons to 
'^^ brother Bemaldino Palomo, but the servant 
who carried them stole one. " Tell his lordship," 
said Palomo, '* that I kiss his hands for the five 
capons — do you kiss his hands for the other !" 

188. 
IVyTOORE was not less a wit than a man of 
^ ^ sentiment. A beautiful woman who wore 
on her breast a miniature likeness of her ugly 
husband, asked him " Whom he thought it was 
like ?"— " I think," said the poet, " it is like the 
Saracen's Head on Snow Hill." 

189. 

A FELLOW was charged with stealing a piece of 

^ cloth from a dry-goods store, when the lawyer 

put in, as a plea, that his client did not see it. 

** Not see it?" said the recorder. " Why, I mean, 

sir, that the individual charged with stealing that 

cloth did not see it, sir — ^he could not see it — iVs 

an invisible green I " 

190. 

A RENOWNED clergyman of Lincobshire 

once preached rather a long sermon from the 

text, " Thou art weighed in the balance and found 

wanting." After the congregation had listened 

about an hour, some began to get weary and went 
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out ; others soon followed, greatly to the annoyance 
of the minister. Another person started, where- 
upon the parson stopped his sermon, and said, 
" That is right, gentlemen ; as fast as you are 
weighed pass out!" He continued his sermon 
some time after that, but no one disturbed him by 
leaving. 

191. 

" "VT'OXJ say, Mr Springles, that Mr Jacocks was 
your tutor. Does the court understand 
from that that you received your education from 
him ?" " No, sir. By tutor I mean that he learned 
me to play on the French horn. He taught me to 
toot — hence I call him my tooter^^ 

192. 
T 7[ /"HEN Sir John Sinclair moved in the House 
^^ of Commons, a few years since, for a reward 
of a thousand pounds to be granted to Mr Elking- 
ton, whom he stated to be the best artist for drain- 
ing the country, a member, who sat next to him, 
whispered : *' You forget the King of Prussia 
and the Emperor of Germany, who have both 
shown themselves successful artists in draining the 
country.'* 

193- 
OOON after the settlement of New England, 

*^ Governor Dudley, taking a walk, met a stout 

Indian begging, and saying he could get no work. 

The governor told him to go to his house, and he 

would give him work. " But," says the negro, " wh} 
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you no work, massa ?" " Oh !" said the governor, 

" my head works." He, however, turned out an 

idle, good-for-nothing fellow, and his master found 

it necessary one day to have him flogged. Wth 

this view, he gave him a letter, desiring him to 

carry it to the keeper of the workhouse. The negro, 

suspecting its contents, committed it to the care of 

one of his comrades, who got a sound whipping for 

his trouble. The governor having learned this, 

asked Mungo why he did so ; " O massa,'* said he, 

" head work/* 

194. 

CIR ROBERT WALPOLE, at the close of his 
^^ administration, was sitting one evening with 
some intimate friends, to whom he was complain- 
ing of the vanities and vexations of office ; adding 
from the second epistle of the second book of 
Horace, — 

'' Lusisti satis, edisti satis, atque bibisti ; 
Tempus abire tibi est.** 

" Pray, Sir Robert," said one of his friends, " is 
that good Latin ?" " Why, I think so ; what ob- 
jection have you to it ?" " Why," said the other 
dryly, ** I did not know but the word might be 
bribisti in your Horace." 

195. 
TDENSLEY, before he went on the stage, was 

an officer in the army. Meeting one day a 

Scotchman, who had been in the same regiment, the 

latter was very happy to see his old brother officer, 
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but being ashamed to be seen in the street with a 
player, he hurried him into an obscure coffeehouse, 
when he began to remonstrate with him on his thus 
disgracing the honourable profession to which he 
had belonged. " But," added he, " what do you 
make by this new business of yours ? " Bensley 
said, " From seven hundred to a thousand a-year." 
*'A thousand a year!" exclaimed Sawney, **hae 
ye ony vacancies in your corps ?" 

196. 
"C* RAN KLIN constantly wore spectacles. As 
he was walking one day in Ludgate Street, a 
porter passing him was nearly pushed off the pave- 
ment by an unintentional motion of the doctor. 
The fellow, much irritated, exclaimed, "Damn your 
spectacles !" The doctor, smiling, made answer, 
** It is not the first time they have saved my eyes,^^ 

197. 
/^ALEB WHITEFORD, of punning memory, 
once observing a young lady very earnestly 
at work knotting fringe for a petticoat, asked 
her what she was doing. " Knotting, sir," replied 
she. '* Pray, Mr Whiteford, can you knot ?" ** I 
can-not^ madam," answered he. 

198. 
A GENTLEMAN and his friend passing through 
'^^ the Old Bailey, soon after the institution of 
the new drop, were stopped by an immense crowd, 
and on inquiring into the cause, were told that in 
in a few minutes one Vowel was to be hanged. " I 
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wonder what Vowel that can be/' cried one of them. 
*' It is neither U nor I," replied the other ; '' so let 
us pass on," 

199. 

pj^PIGRAM on the statue of George I. being 
placed on the top of Bloomsbury Church : — 

** The King of Great Britain was reckon'd before* 
The head of the Church by all Protestant people ; 
His Bloomsbury subjects have made him still more, 
For by them he is now made the head of the steef>le^ 

200. 

T^R BYROM of Manchester was a violent Jaco- 
bite, and determined on no occasion to drink 
the king's health. Several of his friends once agreed 
to invite him to a dinner, and surprise him into it 
He was fond of his glass ; and after dinner they 
pushed it about very briskly, and gave different 
toasts in succession. One gave the king ; the next 
and the next repeated it as quick as possible. 
When it came to the doctor's turn, he took his 
glass, and in an audible voice repeated the follow- 
ing impromptu :— 

" God bless the king, God bless our faith's defender ; 
There's no great harm in blessing the Pretender ; 
Who the Pretender is, or who the king — 
God bless us all, that 's quite another thing.'' 

201. 
A N eminent critic was reading a fine passage in 
"^^ Homer to his friend, who was a mathema- 
tician. *' My dear sir," replied the philosopher, 
" what does all \ki\% prove T' 



CHOICE JESTS. 97 

202. 

\Tl rHEN General V was quartered in a 

^ ^ small town in Ireland, he and his lady were 
regularly besieged, as they got into their carriage, 
by an old beggar-woman, who kept her post at the 
door, assailing them daily with fresh importunities. 
Their charity and patience became exhausted ; not 
so the petitioner's perseverance. One morning as 
Mrs V. stepped into the carriage, our oratrix began 
— *' O my lady ! success to your ladyship, and 
success to your honour's honour, this morning of 
all the days in the year ; for sure did I not drame 
last night that her ladyship gave me a pound of 
tea, and your honour gave me a pound of tobacco." 
" But, my good woman," said the general, " don't 
you know that dreams go by the rule of contrary?" 
" Do they so ? " rejoined the old woman ; '* then 
it must mane that yoiu: honour will give me the tea, 
and her ladyship the tobacco." 

203. 
T ORD MELCOMBE, whose name was Bubb 
"*"^ Doddington^ was intended to have been sent 
ambassador to Spain. Lord Chesterfield once met 
him, and touching on the subject, told him he did 
not think him by any means a fit person to repre- 
sent the crown of England at the Spanish court. 
Doddington begged to know the reason. " Why," 
returned he, '*your name is too short Bubb I 
Bubb! Do you think that the Spaniards, who 

G 
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pride themselves on the length of their titles and 
sonorous ring of their names, will suppose that a 
man can possess either dignity or importance with 
a name of one syllable, which is pronounced in a 
moment. No, my friend, you must not think <rf 
Spain, unless you lengthen your name." Dodding- 
ton desired to know how that could be done. Lord 
Chesterfield, pausing a moment, exclaimed, "I have 
it — Silly -Buhb is the very thing !" 

204. 
A PERSON meeting a friend in Hyde Park, who 
"^^ had been in very distressed circumstances, 
driving a set of dun-coloured horses in his phaeton, 
exclaimed, " My dear sir, I am glad to see you 
driving your duns before you l" 

205. 
/^N a very wet day in the west of Scotland, an 
^^ English traveller inquired peevishly of a 
native if it always rained in that country. " No,*' 
replied the Highlander, drily, " it snoms some- 
times," 

206. 

T N a great storm at sea, when all expected to be 
^ cast away, they went to prayers. In the midst 
of their devotion, a boy fell laughing. The cap- 
tain asked him what he meant by it ? " Why truly, 
sir," said he, " I laugh at that man's fiery nose 
there, to think what a hissing it will make by and 
by, when it comes into the water." 
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207. 

A STUDENT, showing the Museum at Oxford 
^^ to a party, produced, among many other 
curiosities, a rusty sword. "This," said he, "is 
the sword with which Balaam was going to kill 
his ass." One of the company observed that he 
thought Balaam had no sword, but only wished for 

one. " You are right,*' replied the student, " and 

this is the very sword he wished for." 

208. 
A MEMBER of the Scottish bar, when a youth, 
'^^ was somewhat of a dandy, and rather short 
and sharp in his temper. He was going to pay 
a visit in the country, and was making a great fuss 
about the preparing and putting up of his habili- 
ments. His old aunt was much annoyed at all 
this bustle, and stopped him by the somewhat 
contemptuous question, " Whaur's this you're gaun, 
Robby, that ye mak' sic a grand ware about your 
claise ?" The young man lost his temper, and pet- 
tishly replied, "I'm going to the devil." "Deed, 
Robby, then," was the quiet answer, " ye needna 
be sae nice; he'll just tak' ye as ye are." 

209. 
A BISHOP, travelling, overtook a passenger, and 
•^^ by discourse finding him to be a Cambridge 
cook, ** Oh," said he, " then thou knowest, * Scurra 
Rabula Lixa Lanista.* " "Yes, sir," answered he, 
" and Mr ' Bos Fur Susque Sacerdos' too." 
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210. 

T 7[ /"HEN Charles Lamb was at the India House, 
^ ^ the authorities did not, it is said, find him 
particularly punctual in his arrival in the morning. 
" Mr Lamb," said his chief to him one day, " you 
come here rather late." "Y-yes, I-I do," replied 
he, "but — but con-consider how ear-early I g-go !" 

211. 

A MINISTER, examining some of his parish- 
■^^ ioners before the sacrament, asked one fel- 
low, " What art thou by nature ? " *' A tailor, sir," 
said he. 

212. 

T T is related to us by an ancient Greek writer, 
^ how a lover once sent his mistress a small 
cask of wine as a present. The lady remarked the 
inconsiderable size of the cask, but the other told 
her that it was very old. " Then," said she, " I 
think it is very little of its age." 

213. 
A YRTON, Charles Lamb's friend, only made 
'^^^ one joke in his life ; it was this. Lamb had 
his usual Wednesday evening gathering, and Mar- 
tin Burney and the rest were playing at whist. 
Ayrton contented himself with looking on. Pre- 
sently he said to Burney, in an undertone, the lat- 
ter not being notorious for his love of soap and 
water, " Ah ! Martin, if dirt were trumps, what 
hands you 'd hold !" 



CHOICE JESTS. loi 

214. 

V SILI-Y priest at Trumpington having to read 

that place Eliy Eliy lama sabachthani^ began 

:o consider with himself, that it would be ridiculous 

and absurd for him to read it as it stood, because 

he was vicar of Trumpington, and not of Ely ; and 

therefore he read it, Trumpington^ Trumpington^ 

lama sdbachthani. 

215. 

A T a literary club, of which Jerrold was a mem- 

'^^ ber, a gentleman, who was not very popular 

with some, often attended. On one occasion, 

this person happened to be remarking, in Jerrold's 

hearing, that there was a particular song which he 

thought so objectionable, that he could scarcely 

stay in the room if it was sung. " Can no one,'' 

asked Jerrold, " favour us with that song ?" 

216. 

T^HE late Mr Angus Reach would have it 

■*■ that his name ought to be pronounced Re-ak. 

Jerrold, one evening, over dessert, said, " If you 

please, Mr Re-ak^ will you hand me z.pe-akl^^ 

217. 
T^HIRLBY, bishop of Ely, being ambassador at 
Rome, one of his men, negligently laying 
down his livery-coat in his lodging, lost it. The 
bishop being angry, scolded the fellow, who told 
him he suspected nothing in so holy a place as 
Rome, but took them all for true men. The bishop 
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answered, " When thou comest to a strange place, 
think all men there to be thieves ; yet take heed 
that thou do not call them thieves.'' 

218. 
T ORD BROOK used to be much resorted to by 
■'"^ the Puritans, who had got a powerful hand 
over him; yet they would allow him Christian liberty 
for his recreations. Being at bowls one day in 
much company, and following his cast with great 
eagerness, he cried, " Rub, rub, rub." His chap- 
lain, a strict Puritan, ran to him, and cried, " Oh, 
good my lord, you must leave that to God." 

219. 

T 7[ rHILE the late Mr Dyce was seeing through 
^^ the press his edition of Beaumont and 
Fletcher's works, he had frequent occasion to visit 
the printer's office. One day the principal partner, 
who was a particularly intelligent man, happened 
to return to the office, and asked the other member 
of the firm, who was rather less so, whether any 
one had called. " Oh yes," said he, " that trouble- 
some fellow who is always in and out ; I don't know 
whether you call him Beaumont or Fletcher ! " 

220. 

A CRIMINAL going to be hanged at Toledo, 

■^ he would not quit the ladder till they gave 

him some drink. A cup of wine being brought, 

before drinking it he blew off the froth. Being 
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asked why, he answered, ** Brother, the froth is bad 

for the reins." 

221. 

A BLACKSMITH of a village murdered a man, 

'^^ and was condemned to be hanged. The 

chief peasants of the place joined together, and 

begged the Alcalde that the blacksmith might not 

suffer, because he was necessary to the place, which 

could not do without a blacksmith, to shoe horses, 

mend wheels, &c. But the Alcalde said, "How, 

then, can I fulfil justice?'* A labourer answered, 

** Sir, there are two weavers in the village, and for 

so small a place one is enough : hang the other/' 

222. 

O IR DRUE DRURY, when about to tender the 

^^ Bible to a fellow, asked him if he understood 

what he was about, and what an oath was ? " Yes, 

sir,** said he, " I hope I have not to learn that at 

these years." " Pr'ythee, let me hear what is an 

oath P** said Sir Drue. " Sir," answered the fellow, 

" ' As God shall judge my soul,' is as good an oath, 

I think, as any man can swear on a summer's- 

day." 

223. 

/^NE finding his shoes eaten with mice in the 
^-^ morning when he rose, asked Cato, in great 
agitation, the meaning of the portent ; who an- 
swered, "It is no prodigy that mice should eat 
shoes ; had the shoes eaten the mice, it would have 
been indeed a prodigy." 
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224. 
A DIGNIFIED clergyman going down to his 
living to spend the summer, met, near his 
house, a comical old chimney-sweeper, with whom 
he used to chat. "So, John," says the doctor, 
" from whence come you?" "From your house, 
sir,*^' says Mr Soot, " for this morning I swept all 
your chimneys." " How many were there ?" says 
the doctor. " No less than twenty," quoth John. 
"Well, and how much a chimney have you?** 
" Only a shilling a piece, sir." " Why, then," said 
the doctor, " you have earned a great deal of money 
in a little time." " Yes, yes, sir," says John, throw- 
ing his bag of soot over his shoulder, " we black- 
coats get our money easy enough." 

225. 
/^NE Easter Monday, an arch-rogue meeting a 
^^ blind woman who was crying puddings and 
pies, took her by the arm, and said, " Come along 
with me, dame, I am going to Moorfields, where, 
this holiday time, you may chance to meet with 
good custom." " Thank ye kindly, sir," says she. 
Whereupon he conducted her to Cripplegate 
church, and placed her in the middle aisle. " Now," 
says he, "you are in Moorfields;" which she be- 
lieving to be true, immediately cried out, " Hot 
puddings and pies ! hot puddings and pies ! come, 
they are all hot 1" &c., which caused the whole con- 
gregation to burst out into loud laughter ; and the 
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clerk came and told her she was in church. " You 
are a lying rascal," says she ; which so enraged 
the clerk, that he dragged her out of the church, 
she abusing him all the while; nor would she 
believe him till she heard the organ play. 

226. 
A NOBLE lord asked a clergyman once at the 
"^^ bottom of his table, why the goose, if there 
was one, was always placed next to the parson ? 
" Really," said he, "I can give no reason for it ; but 
your question is so odd, that I shall never see a 
goose again without thinking on your lordship.*' 

227. 

TI) ARON B , the celebrated gambler, well 

known by the name of "The left-handed 
baron,'* being detected once at Bath secreting a 
card, the company, in the warmth of their resent- 
ment, threw him out of the window of a onc- 
pair-of-stairs room, where they had been playing. 
The baron, meeting Foote some time after, was 
loudly complaining of this usage, and asked what he 
should do. " Do !" says the wit, " why, it is a plain 
case: never play so high again as long as you live." 

228. 
T ORD COCKBURN, the proprietor of Bonally, 
■^ was sitting on a hillside with a shepherd ; and, 
observing the sheep reposing in the coldest situa- 
tion, he observed to him, " John, if I were a sheep, 
I would lie on the other side of the hill." The 
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shepherd answered, " Ay, my lord, but if ye had 
been a sheep, ye would hae had mair sense." 

229. 

T3ENNANT, the antiquary, had an unaccount- 
able antipathy to wigs. Dining at Chester 
with an officer who wore this covering for the head, 
when they had drunk pretty freely, after many 
wistful looks Pennant started up, seized the caxon, 
and threw it into the fire. The wig was in a mo- 
ment in flames, and so was the officer, who im- 
mediately drew his sword. Down-stairs flies 
Pennant, and the officer after him, through all the 
streets of Chester; but the former escaped through 
superior local knowledge. 

230. 
A LATE opulent but penurious baronet, men- 
tioning some ridiculous observation, with 
which he said he made the whole company merry 
at his expense, the celebrated Duchess of Gordon 
observed, " Then I verily believe it is the first 
company that ever was made merry at yoiu: ex- 
pense." 

A GENTLEMAN having sent a turbot as a 
^^^ present to Swift, the servant who carried it 
entered the doctor's study abruptly, and laying 
down the fish, said, " Master has sent you this 
turbot" " Heyday ! young man," exclaimed the 
dean, " is this the way you behave yourself? Let 



CHOICE JESTS. 107 

me teach you better. Sit down on this chair, and 
I will show you how to deliver such a message." 
The boy sat down, and the dean going to the door, 
with the fish in his hand, came up to the table, and 
making a low bow, said, " Sir, my master presents 
his kind compliments, and begs your acceptance 
of this turbot." " Does he ?" answered the boy, 
assuming all the consequence of his situation. 
" Here, John {ringing), take this honest lad down 
to the kitchen, and let him have as much as he 
can eat and drink ; then send him up to me, and 
I '11 give him half a crown." 

232. 

T OUIS XIV. used sometimes to amuse himself 

"^ by making verses. He had just composed 

a madrigal, of which he had himself no high 

opinion, when the Mare9hal de Grammont entered. 

" See, Marshal," said His Majesty, " what trash they 

send me." The marshal having read it, said, 

" Your Majesty is perfectly in the right, it is truly 

despicable." " Did you ever see anything so 

vile ?" " Never, upon my honour." " I am happy 

you tell me your mind so candidly; I wrote it 

myself." " Your Majesty ! — I read it very hastily." 

" No, no, marshal, first thoughts are commonly 

best." 

233- 
A T one of the meetings of the Literary Club, a 

"^ dish of peas was brought in, become almost 

gray with age. " Carry these peas to Kensington !" 
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said one of the party. " Why to Kensington ? ^ 
said another. " Because it 's the way to Turn 'em 
Green." Goldsmith, going home in the evening 
with Sir Joshua Re)niolds, observed that he would 
have given five pounds to make so excellent a pun. 
" You shall have the opportunity," said Reynolds, 
" on Tuesday, when you are to dine with me, and 
none of the same company will be present." 
Tuesday came, and the dinner was served up ; 
amongst the other dishes a plate of peas of the 
same description. " Carry these peas to Kensing- 
ton," said Goldie. " Why so ?" " Because it 's the 
way to make them green." 

234. 
A TRADESMAN pressing one of his customers 

"^^ for payment of a bill, the latter said, " You 

need not be in such a hurry ; I am not going to 

run away." " But," says the creditor, " I am." 

235- 
" T AM absolutely afraid," said the Duke 01 

-■■ Buckingham to Sir Robert Viner, " that I 

shall die a beggar." "At the rate you go on," 

replied Sir Robert, " I am afraid you will live 

one." 

236. 

T N a village in Northamptonshire were two inns, 

-*■ The Swan and The Old Swan. The landlord 

of the former, having his house and his sign 

repaired and fresh painted, affixed The Oldest Swan^ 
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which stimulated the other to announce, The Old 
Swan new revived^ older than the Oldest Swan, 

237- 
A PREACHER having in his sermon asserted 

that God made everything perfect, a hunch- 
back who had listened attentively, met the parson 
as he was going out, and asked him, "Do you 
really think that I am perfect ?" " Yes," answered 
he, gravely, " a very perfect hunchback." 

238. 
A SCHOLAR put his horse into a field be- 
"^^ longing to Morton College, on which the 
master sent him a message, that if he continued 
his horse there, he would cut off his tail. " Say 
you so?" answered the scholar; "go tell your 
master if he cuts off my horse's tail, I will cut off 
his ears.** This being delivered to the master, he 
in a passion sent for the scholar, who appearing 
before him, he said sternly, " How now, sir, what 
mean you by that menace you sent me ?" "Sir," 
said the youth, " I did not menace you ; I only 
said, if you cut off my horse's tail, I would cut off 
his ears." 

239- 
T N the early display of Garrick's powers at Drury 

Lane, a tragedy was brought forth in which he 
sustained the character of an aged king. Though 
there was nothing remarkably brilliant in the play, 
it proceeded without opposition till the fifth act. 
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when the d)dng monarch bequeaths his kingdom to 
his two sons, in this line — 

" And now between you I bequeath my crown " — 
a wicked wit in the pit exclaimed — 

" Ye gods ! he 's given them half-a-crown a piece ! " 
This threw the house into such a comic convul- 
sion, that not another word of the piece could be 

uttered. 

240. 

A COAL-MERCHANT, having failed and be- 
come greatly reduced, met a gentleman who 
had run up a considerable bill with him, and 
begged for payment. The other answered, "I 
have long since settled with your creditors." 
" That," replied the former, " is a liberty I never 

took with them." 

241. 

O ELWYN seeing the chimney-sweeps parading 

on May-day in all their tinsel finery, observed, 

" I have often heard of the Majesty of the People ; 

but I never before saw any of the young princes." 

242. 
A PRIEST at Florence, being a fisherman's son, 
had a net every day spread on his table, to 
remind him of his origin, and an abbacy falling 
vacant, this meritorious humility procured him to 
be chosen abbot The net was then spread no more. 
Being asked the reason, he answered, " The fish is 
caught.** 
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243. 
nPHE colonel of a new-raised corps of cavalry 
observed that he had all the business of the 
regiment on his shoulders. " I am," says he, 

" my own major, my own adjutant, my own " 

" Trumpeter, I presume," said a lady. 

244. 

TN the early period of Swift's life, while he held 

the small living of Larocar, in Ireland, he 

used to be shaved by a barber, whom he liked as 

a good-natured, facetious fellow. Strap one day 

told him that he intended also to sell ale, by way 

of helping him on, " and," added he, " as your 

reverence is good at these sort of things, may I 

beg of you to give me something to put on my 

sign." " With all my heart," answered Swift. 

"What do you mean to be your sign?" "The 

jolly barber," replied he, " with a razor in one hand 

and a pot of beer in the other." " Then," said 

Swift, " write under it : — 

" Roam not from pole to pole, but enter here, 
Where nought exceeds the shaving but the beer.*' 

245- 
" TTALKERSTON'S cow " is a Scotch proverb, 

"^ of which the following is the origin : — 

A tenant of Lord Halkerston, who was one of the 

judges of the Court of Session, one day waited on 

his lordship with a woeful countenance. " My 

lord," said he, ** I am come to inform your lord- 
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ship of a sad misfortune ; my cow has gored one of 
your lordship's cows, so that I fear it cannot live," 
" Well, then, you must pay for it" " Indeed, my 
lord, it was not my fault, and you know I am a 
very poor man." " I can't help that ; I say you 
must pay for it; I am not to lose my cow/' 
"Well, my lord, if it must be so, I cannot say 
against your lordship — but stop, my lord, I believe 
I have made a mistake; it was your lordship's 
cow that gored mine." " Oh ! that is quite a dif- 
ferent affair — go along, and don't trouble me ; I 
am busy — go along, I say." 

246. 
A PLOUGHBOY one day had a violent longing 
"^^ for a piece of plum-pudding on his master's 
table, and spying an opportunity, slily whipped oflf 
a corner of it, which his mistress perceiving, she in 
a rage laid the wooden ladle heartily over his pate, 
saying, " Can't you stay, sirrah, till your betters be 
served." The boy, clapping his hand on his head, 
and finding the blood come, cried, " It 's very 
hard." " So it is," quoth the dame, '* or it would 
not have broken my ladle." 

247. 
O ELWYN had an unaccountable propensity for 
seeing executions. When a man was to be 
broken on the wheel at Paris, he went thither on 
purpose to enjoy the spectacle. A number of pro- 
vincial executioners attended, and on ascending 
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the circle round the scaffold, were welcomed by 
their Parisian brother, as Monsieur de Lyons, 
Monsieur de Boulogne, &c. Selwyn found means 
to obtain a place among the assemblage. M. de 
Paris, proud of being honoured by the presence, as 
he thought, of the English executioner, saluted him 
as Monsieur de Tyburn. George answered, " Vous 
me faites trop d'honneur ; je ne suis pas un artiste, 
mais seulement un amateur." 

248. 
A N important discovery was made of a stone 
prostrate in a field, having this inscription : — 
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The learned antiquaries, puzzled, made every in- 
quiry as to the meaning of the legend. At length 
the farmer, on whose ground it was discovered, 
explained the difficulty by informing them that the 
stone had been put up by his grandfather, to 
direct persons to keep on this sideJ* * 

249. 
A GENTLEMAN, who canvassed for the sur- 
-^^ geoncy of the Bristol Infirmary, waited on a 
grocer for that purpose, and making his bow, be- 

♦ " The School for Wits," 1813, p. 123. 

H 
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gan, " Sir, I have taken the liberty of troubling you 
to request that you would" — but seeing a com- 
pletely forbidding look, he added — " weigh me 
twopenny- worth of plums." 

250. 
TTWO gentlemen wishing to go into a tavern on 
one of the national Fast-days/found the door 
shut ; and on their knocking, the waiter told them 
from within, that his master would allow no one to 
enter during service on the Fast-day. " Your mas- 
ter," said one of them, " might be contented to fast 
himself, without making his doors fast too." 

251. 

A GENTLEMAN talking of the unintelligible 

exclamations of persons who cry their goods 

in the streets of London, particularly milk^ Caleb 

Whiteford observed, that if it was unintelligible as 

English, it was very expressive as French — Mi-eau ; 

that is, half water, 

252. 

T ORD MANSFIELD, examining a witness, 
•^ asked, " What do you know of the defendant?" 
" Oh, my lord, / was up to himJ' — " Up to him ! 
what do you mean by that?" — " Mean, my lord! 
vf\iy,lwas down upon him^^ — *'Up to him, and down 
upon him ! what does the fellow mean ?" — " Why, 
I mean, my lord, I stagged hinu^^ — " I do not under- 
stand your language, friend." — " Lord ! what a flat 
you must be !" 
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253- 
A N apothecary, quarrelling with a neighbour, 

swore that one time or other he would be 

the death of him. " No, doctor," said the other, 

" I shall never send for you, ^^ 

254- 
'\ 1 ^HEN James I. went to visit Salisbury Cathe- 
dral, one of the active adventurers of those 
days climbed up the outside of the spire, and at 
the top made three somersaults in honour of His 
Majesty, who, being applied to for a reward, offered 
him a patent, whereby every other of his subjects, 
except the aforesaid bold man and his heirs male, 
being Protestants, should be prohibited from doing 
the like, under the severest penalties. 

255- 
A PERSON went to a scribe to write a letter 

for him, who excused himself, having a sore 
foot. '*What has that to do with it?" inquired 
the applicant ; " you are not to carry it." ** May- 
be not," replied he; "but when I write a letter 
for any one, I am always sent for to read it, as 
nobody else can make it out." 

256. 
A PHYSICIAN at Bath, for his visits to a dying 
'^^ patient, received regularly his guinea. He 
called one day when the poor man was at the 
point of death. His attendant being out of the 
way, he, in a faltering voice, begged the doctor to 
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put his hand into his pocket, and take out a guinea. 
" But, my good friend," said the physician, gaily, 
" would not that be something like picking your 
pocket ? " The patient who, like Sterne's Yorick, 
retained a portion of wit to the last, faintly articu- 
lated, " Very like it, indeed, doctor." 

257. 
A BILL being brought in for repairing a road, 

"^^ which was almost impassable, Mr Courtenay 

said, he would move an amendment, to make it 

navigable. 

258. 

A JEW, travelling, went into a roadside ale-house, 

"^^ where the only thing he could get to eat was 

a rasher of bacon. Being excessively hungry, he 

thought he might venture on the forbidden food in 

this obscure place. But just as he was lifting the 

first bit to his mouth, a loud clap of thunder made 

him drop it in dismay. " Here 's a pretty racket," 

said he, " about a morsel of bacon !" 

259- 
A N apothecary asserted that all bitter things were 

"^^ hot. " Pardon me,*' said his friend, ** this is a 

bitter cold day'' 

260. 

A N Irish officer had the misfortune to be dread- 

"^^ fully wounded in a battle in Holland. As 

he lay on the ground, an unlucky soldier, who was 

near him, and was also severely wounded, made 
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a terrible howling, when the officer exclaimed, 
" What do you make such a noise for ? Do you 
think there is nobody killed but yourself? " 

261. 

T^HE master of the Wrestler's Inn, at Yarmouth, 

having solicited Nelson to permit him to 

put up his arms, and change the name of the 

inn to The Nelson Hotel, his lordship returned for 

answer, that he was perfectly welcome to his name ; 

but he must be sensible that he had no arms to 

spare. 

262. 

A LADY furnishing a house, the upholsterer 

'^^ told her she should have a library. " Oh," 

said she, " I have a very handsome mahogany one, 

which shall be brought up from the country." 

263. • 
A N Irish gentleman being asked the precise 
'^^ meaning of a bull, explained it to be a false 
expression of truth, 

264. 
A NOBLE and learned lord, when attomey- 
"^^ general, being at a consultation where there 
was considerable difference of opinion between 
him and his brother counsel, delivered his senti- 
ments with his usual energy^^and concluded by 
striking his hand on the table, and saying, " This, 
gentlemen, is my opinionP The peremptory tone 
with which this was spoken so nettled the solicitor, 
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who had frequently consulted him when a young 

barrister, that he sarcastically repeated, "Your 

opinion ! I have often had your opinion for five 

shillings." Mr Attorney, with great good-humour, 

said, ** Very true, and probably you then paid its 

full value." 

265. 

A GENTLEMAN, inspecting lodgings to be let, 

asked the pretty girl who showed them, "And 

are you, my dear, to be let with the lodgings?" — 

" No," answered she, " I am to be let — alone,^^ 

266. 

A N affectionate wife lamenting over her sick 

"^^ husband, he bade her dry her tears, for 

possibly he might recover. " Alas ! my dear," 

said she, " the very thought of it makes me weep." 

267. 

T N a very thin house in the country, an actress 

"■■ spoke very low in her communication with 

her lover. The actor, whose benefit it happened 

to be, exclaimed with a face of woful humour, 

" My dear, you may speak out, there is nobody to 

hear us." 

268. 

A DISPUTE arose as to the site of Goldsmith's 
'^^ " Deserted Village." An Irish clergyman in- 
sisted that it was tlie little hamlet of Auburn, in 
the county of Westmeath. One of the company 
observed that this was improbable, as Goldsmith 
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had never been in that part of the country. "Why, 
gentlemen," exclaimed the parson, " was Milton in 
hell when he wrote his * Paradise Lost' ?" 

269. 
A GENTLEMAN going in 2i jingle to dine a few 
miles from Dublin, the horse kicked furiously, 
and could not be got on, at which the driver 
exclaimed, " Oh ! your honour, it is only the mare's 
a httle bashful — she 's not used to such company as 
your honour," — never having been in harness before. 

270. 
A VAIN, but indifferent performer on the violin, 
having amused his friend with several sonatas, 
observed that they were very difficult " I wish," 
said the other, '* they had been impossible,^^ 

271. 

A N Irish footman, carrying a basket of game from 

'^^ his master to a friend, waited some time for 

the customary fee, but seeing no appearance of it, 

he scratched his head, and said, " Sir, if my master 

should say, Paddy, what did the gentleman give 

you? — what would your honour have me to tell 

him?" 

272. 

A /r OODY the actor had, at the Bristol theatre, 

^^^ selected for his benefit "Henry VIII.," in 

which an inferior performer, Roger Wright, was to 

enact a part; but not attending the rehearsal, 

Moody reproached him for his inattention to one 
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of Shakespeare's best plays. " Best plays ! Master 
Moody," says Roger, " why it was damned ; look 
ye here, in the book it is noted in the title-page as 
one of Shakespeare's hisU plays." 

273. 
A COMPANY happening to have a dispute 

concerning the age of the famous Lord 

Chesterfield, an Irish gentleman observed that he 

must be older than they supposed — " For," added 

he, " his lordship must have been upwards of one 

and twenty when he signed the bond which was 

forged by Doctor DoddJ* 

274. 
TN a bill for pulling down the old Newgate in 
Dublin, and rebuilding it on the same spot, it 
was enacted that the prisoners should remain in 
the old jail till the new one was completed, 

275- 

JAMES II., being on a tour, stopped at Winchel- 
sea, where it was resolved that the mayor 
should address him ; but his worship being no 
great scholar, it was settled that the town-clerk 
should be his prompter. Being introduced to the 
presence, the town-clerk whispered to the trembling 
mayor, " Hold up your head, and look like a man !" 
His worship mistaking this for the beginning of a 
speech, repeated aloud to the king, " Hold up your 
headi and look like a manP^ The town-clerkj 
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amazed, whispered to him, " You are stupid, what 
do you mean ?" The mayor, in the same manner 
repeated, " You are stupidy what do you mean 9 " 
The town-clerk whispered still more earnestly, " By 
God, sir, you'll ruin us all !" which the mayor still 
imagining part of his speech, thundered out, " By 
Godf sir, you HI ruin us all / " 

276. 
/^NE winter day, the Prince of Wales, afterwards 
^-^ George IV., went into the Thatched House 
Tavern, and ordered a steak. " But,'' said His 
Royal Highness, " I am devilish cold, bring me a 
glass of hot brandy and water. " He swallowed it, 
another, and another. " Now," said he, " I am 
comfortable, bring my steak." On which Sheridan 
took out his pencil, and wrote the following im- 
promptu : — 

** The Prince came in, said it was cold, 
Then put to his head the rummer ; 
Till swallow after swallow came, 
When he pronounced it summer." 

277. 
T N a company of artists, the conversation turned 
on the subject, whether self-taught men could 
arrive at the perfection of genius combined with 
instruction. A German musician maintained the af- 
firmative, and gave himself as an example. " I have," 
said he, "made a fiddle, which turns out as good 
as any cremona I ever drew a bow over, all out of 



122 CHOICE JESTS. 

my own head ; aye, and I have got wood en< 

left to make another." 

278. 

A LADY came up one day to the keeper of the 

^^ lighthouse near Plymouth, which is a great f ^ 

curiosity, " I want to see the lighthouse," said 

the lady. " It cannot be complied with," was the 

reply. " Do you know who I am, sir ?" — " No^ 

madam." — *' I am the captain's lady^ — " If you 

were his wife^ madam, you could not see it without 

his order." 

279. 

A QUACK-DOCTOR, haranguing the populace 
^^^ at Hammersmith, said, "To this village I 
owe my birth and education ; I dearly love it and its 
inhabitants, and will cheerfully give a present of a 
crown to every one who will accept it." The au- 
dience received this notice with infinite satisfaction. 
** Here, ladies and gentlemen," added he, putting 
his hand into a bag, and taking out a parcel of 
packets, " these inestimable medicines I usually sell 
for five and sixpence each, but in favour of this, 
my native village, I will take sixpence a piece." 

280. 
"P RASMUS, on account of a sickly constitution, 
^^^ obtained a dispensation for eating meat in 
times of abstinence. Being reproached by the 
Pope for not observing Lent, " I assure your holi- 
ness," said he, " that I have a Catholic hearty but I 
must confess I have a Lutheran stomach,^* 
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281. 
TOURING the riots of 1780, when most persons, 
to save their houses, wrote on their doors, 
^^ No popery y^ a foreign gentleman, to avoid all mis- 
takes, chalked up on his, ** No religion.^* 

282. 
T^R CHEYNE of Bath and a Mr Tantiey were 
deemed the two fattest men in Somersetshire. 
When they were once sitting together after dinner, 
Cheyne asked the other what made him look so 
melancholy ? "Faith," replied he, " I was thinking 
how it will be possible for the people to get either 
you or me to the grave after we die.'* " Why, as to 
me," replied Cheyne, " six or eight stout fellows will 
do the business, but you must be taken at twice.*' 

283. 
A LUSTY trencher-man, after having swallowed 
three times as much as would serve any ordi- 
nary man, complained that he had lost his appetite. 
" I hope,*' said one of the company, "that no poor 
man has found it ; for it would ruin him in a week." 

284. 

A GENTLEMAN who died at Paris, left his 
'^^ estate to the Jesuits, with an injunction to 
give his son " la pariie qui leur plairoitP To the 
son the good fathers gave a very small share. A 
counsellor advised him to sue the convent, and 
argued that the testator had left to his son that 
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part of the estate which the fathers should choo! 

It was plain what they chose by what they hafl^ 

kept, which the court accordingly decreed to the.] 

plaintiff." 

285. 

OHUTER, one day meeting a friend with his 
^^ coat patched at the elbow, observed he should 
be ashamed of it. "How so?" said the other, 
" it is not the first time I have seen you out at the 
elbows." " Very true," replied Ned, " I should think 
nothing of exhibiting twenty holes ; a hole is the 
accident of the day: but a paj^ch is pf^^fji^itated 
poverty P 

286. 

TV/TADAME DE STAEL was much admired 
for her handsome figure, and. particularly 
her fine arm; but unfortunately disfigured by 
her deformed foot Being in a gallery at Paris, 
where there was an empty pedestal, vain of hef- 
person, she mounted, and placed herself in an 
attitude to display her figure to advantage; but 
unluckily one of her feet peeped out, A wit ap- 
proached, and seeming to look only at the pedestal, 
exclaimed ^^ O le vUaUn Pie-de-stal P^ 

287. 
T lEUTENANT UNDERWOOD, on the eve 
■^ of a battle,for which he had no great stomach, 
having learned that his father and mother were both 
very ill, solicited leave of absence to go home and 
visit them. The commander granted it, saying sig- 
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nificantly, " Honour thy father and thy mother, that 
thy days may be long/' In coming over from Hol- 
land a storm arose, after the violence of which 
our soldier, having recovered from his fright, ob- 
served to a fellow- passenger, " Suppose I h^d been 
drowned, and you had survived, would you have 
written my epitaph ? " " Certainly I would " answered 
the other, "and it should have been in these 
words : — 

Iftre lies, escaped from blood and slaughter, 
Once Under-woody now Under-waier,*^ 

288. 

Epigram. 
u TTO this night's masquerade," quoth Dick, 
■^ " By pleasure I am beckon 'd, 
And think 'twould be a jolly trick 
To go as Charles the Second" 

Tom felt for repartee a thirst, 
'{. And thus to Richard said, 
.f*^ You'd better go as Charles the First, 
^ For that requires no headl^ 

289. 
A GENTLEMAN on horseback, stopping at 
an inn near Cork, called out, " Ostler ! " on 
which the landlord came out, and bellowed several 
times, " Nebechudnezzar ! " " That 's a strange 
name your ostler has got," said the traveller. "Plase 
your honour," answered Boniface, "his name is 
Ned^ but we call him Nebechudnezzar for shortness." 



# 



y 



¥'■' r 

■ ^ 



126 CHOICE JESTS. 

290. 

nPHE keeper ot a madhouse in a village near 
^ London published an address in a newspapa^ 
inviting customers, and commencing with " Worthy 
the attention of the insane !" 

291. 
A N eminent special pleader one evening graced 
'^^ the boxes of Drury Lane Theatre, to see 
** Macbeth." When the hero questions the witches 
what they are doing, they answer, " A deed without 
a name." Our counsellor, whose attention was at 
that moment directed more to Coke upon Little- 
ton than Shakespeare, catching the actor's words, 
repeated, "A deed without a name! Why, 'tis 

void,^^ 

292. 

A N orator having written a speech to be de- 
livered on a particular occasion, asked a lite- 
rary friend's opinion of it. The latter, after some 
time, told the author that he had read it over three 
times. The first time, it appeared very good ; the 
second time, indifferent ; and the third, quite in- 
sipid. **Then," replied the orator, "it will do, as 
I shall only have to repeat it once." 

293. 
A JURYMAN, not so pliant as many others, but 

^^^ 'thinking for himself, and determined where 

he felt himself right, was repeatedly singular in 

his opinion, and brought over the other eleven. 
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Meeting one day in a private company with the re- 
corder, the latter asked him how he came to be so 
fastidious ? '* Sir/' said he, " no man is more open 
than I am to conviction ; but I have not met the 
same pliancy in others; for it has generally 
been my lot to be on a jury with eleven obstinate 
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294. 
A SOLDIER, being sent on an expedition, said 
to the officer directing the drafts, "Sir, I 
cannot go, because 1 — I — stut-ter." — " Stutter," 
says the officer, "you don't go to talk, but to fight." — 
" Aye, but they '11 p-p-put me on g-g-guard, and a 
man may go ha-ha-half a mile before I can say 
wh-wh-who goes there?" — "Oh, that's no objec- 
tion, for there will be another sentry placed along 
with you, and he can challenge if you fire." — 
'* Well, b-b-but I may be t-taken and run through 
the m -mid-middle before I can cry qu-qu-quarter." 

295- 
nPHE Count de Sed^n held that little state as a 

fief of the crown of France, of which he was 

in other respects a subject. Louis XIV. wishing 

to put his paw upon this domain, had the count 

arrested and clapped into the Bastile, on a supposed 

charge of treason. The result was, that, in order to 

save his life, he gave up his possessions ; on'which 

the wits of Paris made this pun — "// donnoit 

Seddn (ses dents) pour sauver sa teteP 
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296. 

A N attorney travelling with his clerk to the cir- 
cuit, the latter asked his master what was 
the chief point in a* law-suit? He answered, " If 
you will pay for a couple of fowls to our supper, 
I *11 tell you." This being agreed to, the master 
said, ** The chief point was good witnesses!^ 
Arrived at the inn, the attorney ordered the fowls, 
and when the bill was brought in, told the clerk to 
pay for them according to agreement. "O sir,'' 
said he, "where are yoMX good witnesses ?" 

297. 
A PHYSICIAN, who went to see a sick patient, 
was told by the servant that she had just 
expired. "Your lady may be apparently dead," 
said the doctor, "yet not actually so." He alighted 
from his carriage and went up-stairs, where he 
found his patient actually dead, with the customary 
fee in the palm of her hand ; taking it, " I see," 
said the doctor, with much seriousness, " the poor 
lady expected me." 

298. 
A GENTLEMAN had purchased a jest-book, 
"V^ from which having selected a few tolerable 
stories, he related one of them, stating every cir- 
cumstance as having actually happened to himself. 
His youngest son, a boy about nine years of age, 
who had occasionally got hold of the volume, sat 
with evident marks of impatience until his father 
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had concluded, when he jumped up and bawled, 
" That 's in the book ! that *s in the book V 

299. 

T ORD CHESTERFIELD, speaking of himself 

■^^ and Lord Tyrawley, when both were very 

old and infirm, said, " Tyrawley and I have been 

dead these two years ; but we don't choose to have 

it known." 

300. 

/^^HARLES Il.asked Stillingfleet howit happened 

^^ that he preached in general without book, 

but always read the sermons which he delivered 

before the court. The bishop answered that the 

awe of seeing before him so great and wise a prince 

made him afraid to trust himself. ** But will your 

Majesty," continued he, " permit me to ask you a 

question in my turn. Why do you read your 

speeches to Parliament?" " Why, doctor," replied 

the king, " I '11 tell you very candidly. I have 

asked them so often for money, that I am ashamed 

to look them in the face." 

301. 
T^ LWES, who united the most rigid parsimony 
""^^ with the most gentlemanly sentiments, re- 
ceived a present of some very Jine wine from a 
wine merchant, who knew that nothing could so 
win his heart as small gifts. It had the effect to 
obtain from him the loan of several hundred 
pounds. Elwes, who could njsver ask a gentleman 

for money, and who was a perfect philosopher 

I 
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as to his losses, used jocularly to say, " It was 
indeed very fine wine; for it cost him twenty 
pounds a bottle." 

302. 
A S a nobleman was receiving from Louis XIII. 
the investiture of an Ecclesiastical Order, 
and was saying, as is usual on that occasion, 
" Domine non sum dignus " — " I know that well 
enough," replied the king, *' but I could not resist 
the importunity of my cousin Cardinal Richelieu, 
who pressed me to give it you." 

A GENTLEMAN entering the study of a fnend, 

'^^ a votary of the muses, in his absence, and 

finding the following unfinished stanza on his 

desk — 

" The sun*s perpendicular height 

Illumin'd the depths of the sea :" 
took up the pen and thus concluded it — 

" And the fishes beginning to sweat, 
Cried, d n it, how hot we shall be I" 

304. 
A GENTLEMAN travelling from Paris to Calais, 
"^^ was accosted by a man walking along, who 
begged the favour of him to let him put his great- 
coat in his carriage. " With all my heart," said 
the gentleman, " but if we should be going different 
ways, how will you get your greatcoat ?" " Sir," 
answered the other, with apparent naweti, ^' I shall 
be in it." 
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305. 
A WOMAN at a review brought a cask of beer 

for sale, which she cried at threepence a 

pint, but could find no customers, a rival at the 

back of her tent crying his for twopence. At 

length the other having got rid of his cargo, a 

person desired the woman to draw him a pint, 

when she was not a little mortified to find that 

she had not a drop left : her neighbour had in fact 

drawn his beer out of her cask. 

306. 

TN May 1784, a bill to limit the privilege of 

franking was sent from the Parliament of 

Ireland for the royal approbation. It contained a 

clause, that any member who, from illness or other 

cause, should be unable to write, might authorise 

another to frank for him by a writing under his 

hand. 

307- 
T ORD CHESTERFIELD visiting Lord B., a 

"^ favourite dog bit him in the leg. " Don't be 

afraid," says Lord B., " my little dog never bitesP 

Lord C, knocking down the animal with his cane, 

replied in the same strain, " Don't be afiaid, my 

lord, I never strikes little dogs" 

308. 
A BACHELOR having received a present of a 

"^^ fine hare, employed his barber, who plumed 

himself on being an excellent cook, to dress it for 
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dinner for himself and a couple of friends. It wa% 
however, by no means done justice to, and the 
gentleman saying he had had it dressed by a veiy 
clever fellow, his barber : one of the guests said, 
" He may be a very clever barber, but he is a vwy 
bad ^r^-dresser." 

309- 
A N itinerant clerg)rman, preaching on the de- 
pravity of the age, said that little children, 
who could neither speak nor walk, were to be seen 
running about the street cursing and swearing. 

310. 
nPHE celebrated bull of an Irish counsellor, ^o 
abused his nurse, for that he was a fine boy, 
and she had changed him, is not original, bat 
copied fi'om the renowned Sancho Panza. " Pray, 
tell me, squire,*' says the duchess, "is not your 
master the person whose history is printed under 
the name of the sage Hidalgo Don Quixote de la 
Mancha ? " " The very same, my lady," answered 
Sancho, " and I myself am that very squire of his, 
who is mentioned, or ought to be mentioned, in 
that history, unless they have changed me in the 
cradle!^ 

311. 
A MINISTER asked a courtier how he defined 

^^ wit "Wit, my lord," said the other, "is 

like what a pension would be bestowed on your 

humble servant — a good thing well applied." 
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312. 
T 1 T'HEN Whitley, manager of the Nottingham 
company, was enacting Richard^ he showed 
a tolerable proof of having constantly an eye to 
his interest. In the character of the crookbacked 
tyrant, he exclaimed : — 

** Hence, babbling dreams ! you threaten here in vain, — 
(that man in the brown wig there has got into the pit without 
paying) 
— Richard 's himself again.'* 

313- 

A YOUNG gentleman, a clerk in the Treasury, 
used every morning, as he came from his 
lady mother's to the office, to pass by the canal in 
the Green Park, and feed the ducks then kept 
there, with bread and com, which he carried in his 
pocket for the purpose. One day, having called 
his grateful friends, the ducky, ducky, duckies, he 
found unfortunately that he had forgotten them. 
" Poor duckies," he cried, ** 1 am sorry I have not 
brought your allowance, but here is sixpence for 
you to buy some," and threw in a sixpence, which 
one of them caught and gobbled up. At the 
office he very wisely told the story to the other 
gentlemen there, with whom he was to dine next 
day. One of the party, putting the landlord up 
to the story, desired him to have ducks at table, 
and to put a sixpence in the body of one of them, 
which was taken care to be placed before our hero. 
On cutting it up, and discovering the sixpence 
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inside, he ordered the waiter to send up his 
master, whom he loaded with the epithets of rascal 
and scoundrel, swearing that he would have him 
prosecuted for robbing the king of his ducks; 
"For," said he, " gentlemen, I assure you, on my 
honour, that yesterday morning I gave this six- 
pence to one of the ducks in the Green Park." 

314. 
TJENRY VIIL, towards the end of his reign, 

having signified his intention to marry a 

particular lady, she answered him, " I am truly 

sensible of the honour your highness intends me, 

and if I had more heads than one, I should be 

proud of the alliance ; but as I have not, must 

beg leave to decline the connection." 

315. 
"PJR JOHNSON having, in a fit of anger, felled 

•*"^^ a man with his own dictionary, the other, 

telling the story with all its circumstances to a 

friend, concluded by saying, " He literally knocked 

me down." 

316. 

A PARISH clerk, one Sunday, gave out three 

^^ staves of his own composition. After service 

the rector asked him, " John, what psalm was that 

we had to-day? it was not one of David's?" 

** David's?" answered he. "No! David never 

made such a psalm in all his life ; it was my own 

putting together, measter." 
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317- 
'y WO gentlemen passing a chandler's shop, on 

the window of which was inscribed, A goes 

cwrd her ; one of them exclaimed, ** Good God ! 

these people to pretend to cure agues !" ** It is 

not," said the other, " by a spelU^ 

318. 
T N the Irish Court of Chancery, when a cause 

was coming on, Mr Hope, the solicitor for the 
defendant, requested a few minutes delay, as Mr 
Joy^ who was his counsel, had stepped out, and 
would be back immediately. After waiting, how- 
ever, a short time, and the barrister not arriving, 
the Lord Chancellor observed : — 

** Hope told a flattering tale, 
That yoy would soon return." 

319- 

TN a conversation respecting the advantages 
which Great Britain enjoys from its insular 
situation, a learned schoolmaster observed, that the 
poet Virgil certainly had this country in his eye 
when he wrote — 

** Deus nobis hac 00^200. fecit,** 
320. 

TN a trial in the King's Bench, Erskine, coun- 
•^ sel for the defendant, was charged by his 
opponent with travelling out of his way. Erskine 
in answer said, it reminded him of the cele- 
brated Whitfield, who, being accused by some 
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of his audience of rambling in his discourset 
answered, " If you will ramble to the devil, I must 
ramble after you." 

321. 
nPH E author of a " History of Denmark " having 
written freely on the arbitrary government 
of that kingdom, his Danish Majesty ordered his 
minister to complain of it to William III., who 
demanded what he would have. " Sire," answered 
the ambassador, " if you were to complain to the 
king my master of a similar oflfence, he would 
send you the head of the author." " I cannot do 
that," replied the monarch ; ** but if you wish it, 
the author shall state what you have said in the 
next edition of his work." 

322. 
"C* RSKINE, being in company with the Duchess 
"^ of Gordon, asked, " Are we never again to 
enjoy your Grace's company for a winter at Edin- 
burgh?" "Oh no," said she; "Edinburgh is a 
vile dull place, I can't think of passing a winter 
there." He replied, " As well might the sun say, 
here's a vile dark morning, I won't rise to-day." 

323- 
A MEMBER brought in a bill for the regulation 

'^ of watchmen, and that they might be the 

better enabled to attend their duty, proposed a 

clause, obliging them to sleep six hours every day. 

"I second the motion," said another; "and at 
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the same time beg I may be included in the clause, 
as I am often prevented by the gout from sleeping 
for a week together/' 

324. 
A N Irish labourer fell from the top of a house, 

but, lighting on a quantity of mortar, saved 

his life. Getting on his legs, he observed with 

philosophical coolness, "By jingo, I had like to 

have hurt myself." 

325- 
A N officer who had lost an eye, supplied it with 

a glass one, which he always took out when 

he went to bed. Being at an inn, he took out his 

eye, and gave it to the simple wench who attended, 

desiring her to lay it on the table. The maid still 

waiting and staring, he asked her, " What do you 

wait for ? " " Only for the other eye, sir," said 

she. 

326. 

A JAMAICA planter, with a nose as fiery and 

rubicund as that of the illuminating Bardolph, 

was taking his siesta after dinner, when a mosquito, 

lighting on his proboscis, instantly flew back. 

"Aha! massa mosquito," cried Quaco, who was 

in attendance, " you bum foot !" 

327- 
A YOUNG barrister, calling one day on a 

brother, found him engaged in making notes 

from Blackstone. " Upon my soul," says he, "you go 

on very well so far." " Do you think so, my friend?' 
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says the other. " Well, you axe a counsellor, and 
may be a judge." 

328. 

/^HESTERFIELD happened to be at a rout in 
France, where Voltaire was one of the guests. 
Chesterfield seemed to be gazing about the bril- 
liant circle of ladies, when Voltaire thus accosted 
him : " My Lord, I know you are a judge ; which 
are more beautiful, the English or French ladies ?" 
" Upon my word," replied his lordship, with his 
usual presence of mind, " I am no connoisseur in 
paintings. ^^ 

329- 
A CERTAIN reverend divine in the country 

preaching a very dull sermon to a congrega- 
tion not used to him, many of them slunk out of 
the church, one after another, before the sermon 
was nearly ended. "Truly," said a gentleman 
present, "this learned doctor has made a very 
moving discourse." 

"\ 1 rHEN Milton was bhnd, he married a shrew. 
The Duke of Buckingham called her a 
rose. " I am no judge of flowers," replied Milton, 
" but it may be so, for I feel the thorns daily." 

T^OX, in his canvas of Westminster, called to 

solicit the vote of a butcher, who refused 

him, adding with bluntness, " I admire your 

talents, but damn your principles." Charles 
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immediately replied, "I admire your frankness, 
but damn your manners/' 

332- 

Ty/TANNERS, when he had only lately been 

^^^ made Earl of Rutland, told Sir Thomas 
More, when that great man became Chancellor, 
" he was too much elated with his preferment ; 
and that he verified the old proverb — 

** Honores mutant mores,^^ 

" No, my lord," said Sir Thomas, "the pun will do 
much better in English — 

" Honours change Manners^'* 
333. 

Epitaph at St Bennet's, Paul's Wharf, 

London. 

"I_r ERE lies one More, and no More than he \ 

One More, and no More; how can that be ? 
Why one More and no More may well lie here 

alone, 
But here lies one More, and that 's More than one. 

334. 
A GENTLEMAN dined one day with a dull 

^^ preacher; dinner was scarcely over before 

the gentleman fell asleep, but was awakened by 

the divine, and invited to go and hear him preach. 

" I beseech you, sir," said he, " to excuse me ; I 

can sleep very well where I am." 
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335- 
A DUKE OF NORFOLK was much addicted to 

^^ the bottle. On a masquerade-night, he asked 

Foote what new character he should go in ? *' Go 

sober ! " said Foote. 

336. 

JACK KETCH being asked on what ground he 
claimed the clothes of those he hanged, 
answered, " As their executor, ^^ 

337- 
T N a bookseller's catalogue lately appeared the 

following article : — " Memoirs of Charles the 

First, with a head capitally executed^ 

333. 
A BUCK parson, going to read prayers at a 
"^^ village in the West of England, found some 
difficulty in putting on the surplice. *' Confound 
the surplice !" said he to the clerk, " I think the 
devil is in it." The clerk waited till the parson 
had got it on, and then answered, " I think as how 
he be, sir." 

339- 
A MAN sitting one evening in an ale-house, 

"^^ thinking how to get provisions for the next 

day, saw a fellow dead drunk upon the opposite 

bench. " Do you not wish to get rid of this sot ?*' 

said he to the landlord. " I do, and half-a-crown 

shall speak my thanks," was the reply. " Agreed," 

said the other, "get me a sack." A sack was 
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procured and put over the drunken guest. Away 
trudged the man with his burthen, till he came to 
the house of a noted resurrectionist, at whose door 
he knocked. " Who 's there ? " said a voice from 
within. " I have brought you a subject," replied 
the man ; " so come, quick, give me my fee." The 
money was immediately paid, and the sack with 
its contents deposited in the surgery. The motion 
of quick walking had nearly recovered the poor 
victim who, before the other was gone two minutes, 
endeavoured to extricate himself from the sack. 
The purchaser, enraged at being thus outwitted, 
ran after the man who had deceived him, collared 
him, and cried out, "Why, you dog, the man's 
alive." " Alive ! " answered the other, " so much 
the better ; kill him when you want him." 

340. 

A COUNTRYMAN going to Doctors' Com- 

mons, where the wills were kept, and gazing 

on the huge volumes on the shelves, asked if those 

were all Bibles ? " No, sir," answered one of the 

clerks, " they are testaments, ^^ 

341- 
A FTER Dr Johnston had been honoured with 

"^ an interview with the king in the Queen's 

library at Buckingham House, he was interrogated 

by a friend concerning his reception, and his 

opinion of the royal intellect "His Majesty," 

replied the doctor, "seems to be possessed of 
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much good-nature and much curiosity, and is far 
from contemptible. His Majesty, indeed, was 
multifarious in his questions, but he answered them 
all himself." 

342. 
A PLAYER once complaining to Foote, that 

his wife's drunkenness and ill-conduct had 
almost ruined him ; concluding with a phrase he 
had a habit of using, " And for goodness' sake, sir, 
what is to be said for it ?" " Nothing that I know," 
said Foote, " can be saidy^ //, but a devilish deal 
may be said against //." 

343- 
Epigram. 

/^N seeing a whole-length of Nash between the 

^-^ busts of Sir Isaac Newton and Pope in the 

rooms at Bath : — 

" Immortal Newton never spoke 

More truth then here you *11 find ; 
Nor Pope himself e*er penned a joke 

More cruel on mankind. 
The picture placed the busts between. 

Gives satire all its strength ; 
Wisdom and wit are little seen, 

But folly at full length." 

344. 

"1 1 THEN Lord Mansfield was very eminent at the 
^ * bar, he used frequently to spend from Satur- 
day evening to Monday morning at the late Lord 
Foley's, who, though a very good sort of man, was 
not remarkable for either wit or talents. Somebody 
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asking Charles Townshend what could be Murray's 

motive for spending so much of his time in such a 

manner. " Phoo," said^Townshend, " Murray is a 

very prudent fellow. He is obliged to think a 

great deal in the course of the week, and he goes 

down to Foley's to rest his understanding on a 

Sunday." 

345- 
A QUAKER, being interrogated by Wilkes, 

could not be prevailed on to answer plainly 
the questions put to him. Wilkes being naturally 
irritable, was at length in a violent passion, and 
swore at his prevaricating friend. " Dost thou not 
know," said the Quaker, " it is written, * swear not 
at all ?'" " I do not swear at <?//," replied Wilkes, 
" only at such fellows as you, who will not give a 
direct answer." 

346. 
A LADY, after performing, with the most brilliant 
execution, a sonato on the pianoforte, in 
the presence of Dr Johnson, turning to the philo- 
sopher, took the liberty of asking him if he was 
fond of music ? " No, madam," replied the doctor ; 
" but of all noises^ I think music is the least dis- 
agreeable." 

347. 
Tl 7HEN the Beggar's Opera was acted the 

seventy-second time, Walker, who performed 

Macheath, happened to be rather imperfect in his 

part, which Rich, the manager, observing, exclaimed, 
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" Why, how, Master Walker, has this happened ? I 
thought you had a pretty strong memory." — ^** So I 
have," replied the actor, " but you cannot expect 
it to last for ever." 

348. 
T ORD WILLOUGHBY DE BROKE was a 
•^ very singular character, and had more 
peculiarities than any nobleman of his day. Com- 
ing once out of the House of Peers, and not seeing 
his servant amongst those who were waiting at the 
door, he called out in a very loud voice, " Where 
can my fellow be ?" " Not in Europe,'* said 
Anthony Henley, who happened to be near him ; 
" not in Europe." 

349- 
OOME gentleman in a coflfee-house disputing 

^^ about the best mode of dressing a beef-steak, 
says Wewitzer, " For my part, I prefer Shake- 
speare's receipt" — "Shakespeare's receipt !" ex- 
claimed one of the company, "what is that?" 

** If when 'twere done, 'twere well done. 
Then 'twere well it were done quickly." 

350. 

"XITHEN Whitfield first went to America, 
observing, during his voyage, the dissolute 
manners of the crew, he invited them to one of his 
pious declamations, and took occasion to reprehend 
them for their loose manner of living. " You wiU 
certainly," says he, " go to hell. Perhaps you may 
think I will be an advocate for you : but, believe 
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me, I will tell of all your wicked actions." Upon 

this one of the sailors, turning to his messmate, 

observed, " Ay, Jack, that 's just the way at the 

Old Bailey; the greatest rogue always turns king's 

evidence." 

, 351- 
O FILLER, the player, being one evening behind 

*^ the scenes, tormented by a violent fit of the 
toothache, the barber of the theatre offered to re- 
lieve him by drawing it. " No, my good friend," 
replied he ; " no, I cannot spare one tooth now. 
But on the tenth day of June the house closes, and 
you may then draw every tooth I have ; for I am 
sure, after that, I shall have nothing to eat.*' 

352. 
T7OOTE, dining at the house of Mrs Thrale, 
-"■ found notliing to his* liking, and sat in ex- 
pectation of something better coming up. A neck 
of mutton being the last thing, he refused it, as he 
had the other dishes. As the servant was taking 
it away, however, understanding that there was 
nothing more, he called out to the fellow, " Hallo, 
sirrah! bring that back again. I now find it is 
neck or nothing,^* 

353- 
Tj^OOTE, on his return from Scotland, being 

-■■ asked by a lady if there was any truth in the 
report of there being no trees in that country, re- 
plied, very maliciously, " No, indeed ; for when 
crossing from Port-Patrick to Donaghadee, I saw 

K 
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two blackbirds perched on as fine a thistle as ev^ 

I beheld." 

354. 
A YOUNG clergyman complaining one day to 

'^^ Dr Johnson, that somehow or other he had 

lost all his Greek, " I fancy, sir," replied Johnson, 

" it was at the same time that I lost my great estate 

in Yorkshire." 

355- 
OIR ROBERT WALPOLE often played bU- 

*^ Hards with his neighbour, Dr Monsey, who 
was much his superior at the game. " How hap- 
pens it," said Sir Robert, one day, " that nobody 
beats me at billiards but you, doctor?" "Be- 
cause," said Monsey, " they play for places, I, only 
for a dinner and praise," 

356. 
Epigram. 

V^OUR comedy I have read, my friend, 

And like the half you pilfePd best ; 

But, sure, the drama you might mend ; 

Take courage, man, and steal the rest 

357- 
A T the end of Queen Mary's blood/ reign, a 

-^^ commission was granted to one Dr Cole, a 
bigoted papist, to go over to Ireland, and com- 
mence a fiery persecution against the Protestants 
of that kingdom. On coming to Chester, the 
doctor was waited upon by the mayor, to whom he 
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showed his comitiission with great triumph, saying, 
" Here is what shall lash the heretics of Ireland." 
Mrs Edmunds, the landlady of the inn, hearing 
these words, when the doctor went down stairs with 
the mayor, hastened into the room, opened the 
box, took the commission, and put a pack of cards 
in its place. When the doctor returned, he put 
his box into the portmanteau without suspicion, and 
the next morning sailed for Dublin. On his 
arrival, he waited upon the lord-lieutenant and 
privy council, to whom he made a speech relating 
his business, and then presented the box to his 
lordship ; but on opening it, there appeared a pack 
of cards^ with the knave of clubs uppermost. The 
doctor was petrified, and assured the company that 
he had a commission, but what was become of it 
he could not tell. The lord-lieutenant answered, 
"Let us have another commission, and we will 
shuffle the cards the meanwhile." Before the doctor 
could get his commission renewed, the queen died, 
and thus the persecution was prevented. 

358. 
A DRUMMER of the 104th Regiment, execut- 

"^^^ il!g his duty on an Irish recruit, who was to 
receive a certain number of lashes ; the fellow cried 
out, "Strike high, strike high." — The drummer, 
who was also an Irishman, desirous of obliging his 
countryman, did as he was requested ; but the suf- 
ferer still continuing to roar out through pain, the 
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drummer was oflfended — "The devil bum you,*' 

quoth he, " there is no pleasing you, strike where 

one will." 

359- 
A GENTLEMAN who did not live very happy 

"^^^ with his wife, on the maid telling him that she 
was going to give her mistress warning, as she kept 
scolding her from morning till night, "Happy 
girl !" said the master, " I wish I could give warn- 
ing too." 

360. 

O WIFT, riding out one day, met a parishioner 
*^ capitally mounted, and began to pay him 
compliments on his horse. " Mr Dean," said the 
other, " he is very well, but still not equal to yours." 
— " To mine ! " returned Swift, " why this is a mere 
pad." "Ay," replied the other, "he carries the 
best head of any horse in Ireland." 

361. 

/^NE evening in the House of Commons, Lord 

^-^ Alvanley, then Sir Pepper Arden, having 

made a very testy speech, a French gentleman, in 

the gallery, asked " Qui est-ce Monsieur let? " He 

was answered, " C^est M, le Chevalier Poivre 

Ardent," " Sacre Dieu /" replied the Frenchman, 

" // est bien nommi" 

362. 

T AUGHING at the imbecility of a friend one 

•^"^ day, somebody observed to Foote, " it was 

very surprising, as Tom D knew him well, and 
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thought him far from being a fool. — "Ah, poor 

Tom," said Foote, " he is like one of those who 

eat garlic themselves, and therefore cannot smell 

it in a companion." 

363- 
A CERTAIN bruising parson being examined 

at the Old Bailey on some point, the counsel, 

according to the laudable custom of the court, 

attempted to browbeat him. " I think you are a 

bruising parson," said he. " I am,*' answered the 

reverend divine, " and if you doubt it, I will give 

it you under my hand." 

364. 
T ORD PEMBROKE, who was a remarkable 

"^ punster, during his viceroyship of Ireland 
attached himself to Swift, from a conformity of 
disposition and talent. One day being at the castle, 
when a learned physician was reading a long 
dissertation to his Excellency on the nature and 
qualities of bees, in which he frequently denomi- 
nated them, " a nation and a commonwealth." — 
*'Yes, my lord," said Swift, "they are a very 
ancient nation indeed ; for you know, Moses takes 
notice of them; and numbers the Hivites among 
those nations which Joshua was appointed to 
conquer." 

365- 
/^N one of the nights when Mrs Siddons first 

^-^ performed at Drury Lane, a Jew boy, in his 

eagerness to get to the first row in the shilling gal- 
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lery, fell over into the pit, and was dangerously 
hurt The managers of the theatre ordered the 
lad to be conveyed to a lodging, and he was 
attended by their own physician; but, notwith- 
standing all their attention, he died, and was 
decently buried at the expense of the theatre. The 
mother came to the playhouse to thank the mana- 
gers, and they gave her his clothes and five 
guineas, for which she returned a curtsey, but with 
some hesitation added, they had forgot to return 
her the shilling which Abraham had paid for 
coming in. 

366. 
A GENTLEMAN being obliged to ask pardon 
"^^ of the House of Commons upon his knees, 
when he rose up, brushed the knees of his breeches, 
saying, " I never was in so dirty a house in my 
life." 

367. 
A SAILOR passing one day through the town of 

"^^ Liverpool, and having occasion to buy a pair 
of shoes, cast his eyes about in order to find out a 
shop in which he could suit himself to his satis- 
faction. He had not walked far, when he saw the 
words, Adam Strong^ Shoemaker, in capital letters 
over a door. As the honest tar had not wasted 
much of his time in the study of orthography, he 
read it thus : A dam strong shoemaker I " This 
is the man for my money," said Jack, " for I want 
a dam strong pair of shoes," 
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368. 
"X 1 rHEN the Chevalier Taylor was enumerating 
^ ^ the honours he had received from the dif- 
ferent princes of Europe, and orders with which he 
had been dignified by innumerable sovereigns, a 
gentleman present remarked that he had not named 
the King of Prussia, and added, " I suppose, sir, 
he never gave you any order." " You are mistaken, 
sir," replied the chevalier, "he gave me a very 
peremptory order to quit his dominions." 

369. 
"DRIOR, when ambassador, being at one of the 

French operas at Paris, and seated in a box 

with a nobleman he was free with, who, as usual in 

France, sang louder than the performer, burst into 

bitter invectives against the last : upon which his 

lordship gave over to inquire the reason, adding, that 

the person he exclaimed against so fiercely was one 

of the finest voices they had. " Yes," repHed his 

Excellency, "but he makes such a horrid noise, that 

I can't have the pleasure to hear your lordship." 

370- 
TVI OT many days before Cardinal Mazarin died, 

^ ^ a comet appeared in France. Some of the 

sycophants who were in his bed-chamber, told him 

that as it was impossible for a man of his rank and 

talents to go out of the world in an ordinary way, 

this awful phenomenon of the heavens was to 

announce to the world the death of so great a 
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statesman and so consummate a politician as him- 
self. Mazarin coolly replied, " Indeed, gentlemen, 
the comet does me too much honour." 

37^- 
A GENTLEMAN crossing the water the other 

day below Limehouse, observed the labourers 

at work in a tier of colliers, and wanting to learn 

the price of coals in the Pool, hailed one of the 

men with, " Well, Paddy, how are coals ?" — " As 

black as ever, your honour," replied the Irishman. 

372- 
" VT'OU are a Jew," said one man to another ; 

*' when I bought this pig of you, it was to 

be a guinea, and now you demand five-and-twenty 

shillings, which is more than you asked." "For 

that very reason," replied the other, " I am no Jew, 

for a Jew always takes less than he asks." 

373- 
A WIG-MAKER taking the measure of a coun- 

sellor for a wig, observed he had a very long 
head. " Ay, friend," said the other, " we lawyers 
should have long heads." Having next measured 
it round. Strap exclaimed, " Lord, sir, it is as thick 
as it is long !" 

374. 
A GENTLEMAN telling a very improbable 

story, and observing one of the company 
cast a doubtful eye, "Zounds, sir," says he, "I 
saw the thing happen." " If you did," said the 
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other, " I must believe it ; but I would not have 
believed it if I had seen it myself." 

375- 
A N ex-minister in the course of a speech said, 

" If anything on my part, or on the part of 

those with whom I acted, was an obstruction to 

peace, I could not lie on my pillow with ease." A 

member whispered to his neighbour, ** If he could 

not lie on his pillow with ease, he can lie in this 

house with ease." 

376. 

A SERGEANT enlisted a recruit, who on in- 

^^ spection turned out to be a woman. Being 

asked by his officer how he made such a blunder, 

he said, " Plase, your honour, I could not help it ; 

I enlisted this girl for a man, and he turns out to 

be a woman.*' 

377. 
" T WILL save you a thousand pounds," said an 

"^ adventurer to a miser, " if you don't stand 

in your own light." " How, my dear fellow, how?" 

" You mean to give your daughter ten thousand 

pounds as a marriage portion." "Yes, I do." 

"Well, sir, I will take her with nine." 

378. 
A SHIPMASTER was lately called out of a 
'^^ coffee-house at Wapping by a waterman, 
with the following address : — " An't please your 
honour, the tide is waiting for you." 
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379- 
V\7HEN Dr Franklin applied to the King of 

Prussia for his assistance to America, 
"Pray, doctor," said the monarch, "what is the 
object at which you aim?" "Liberty, sire!" 
answered the philosopher. "Liberty, the birth- 
right of man." The king replied, " I was bom a 
prince, and am become a king ; and I shall never 
conspire to ruin my own trade." 

380. 
A SEAMAN, seated with his pot-companions, 
was in the midst of one of his best stories, 
when he was suddenly called away to go on 
board a vessel, in which he was to sail for 
Jamaica. Returning in about a twelvemonth, 
he resumed his old seat among his cronies. 
"Well, gentlemen," proceeded he, "as I was 
saying " — 

A LADY who strove by the application ot 
washes, paint, &c., to improve her counten- 
ance, had her vanity not a little flattered by a 
gentleman saying, " Madam, every time I look at 
your face I discover some new beauty." 

382. 
T7 XECUTIONS not being altogether so frequent 
■^ in Sweden as here, there are many towns in 
that country without an executioner. In one of 
these a criminal was sentenced to be hanged 
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which occasioned some little embarrassment, as it 

obliged them to bring a hangman from a distance 

at a considerable expense, besides the customary 

fee of two crowns. A young tradesman, belonging 

to the city council, giving his sentiments, said, " I 

think, gentlemen, we had best give the malefactor 

the two crowns, and let him go and be hanged 

where he pleases." 

383. 
A N ignorant rector had occasion to wait on a 

bishop, who was so incensed at his stupidity 
that he exclaimed, "What blockhead gave you 
a living ? " The rector, respectfully bowing, an- 
swered, " Your lordship." 

384. 
A GENTLEMAN in a coffee-house, when 

Quin was present, called, "Waiter! bring 

me a glass of brandy ; I am very hot." Another, 

" Waiter ! a glass of brandy ; I am devilish cold." 

Upon which Quin cried: "Waiter ! give me a glass 

of brandy, because I like it." 

385. 
A SCOTCHMAN, having hired himself to a 

farmer, had a cheese set down before him 
that he might help himself. His master said to 
him, "Saunders, you take a long time to break- 
fast!" "In troth, maister," answered he, "a 
cheese o' this size is na sae soon eaten as ye may 
think ! " 
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386. 

CIR RICHARD STEELE being asked why 
*^ his countrymen were so addicted to making 
bulls, said, he believed there must be something in 
the air of Ireland, adding, "I dare say, if an Eng- 
lishtnan were born there, he would do the same.'* 

387. 
A LDERMAN FAULKNER, in his journal, 

announced the accouchement of " her grace 

the duke of Dorset" Next day it was thus cott 

rected. " For her grace the duke of Dorset, read 

his grace the duchess of Dorset." 

388. 
A LADY, coming hastily into a room, brushed 

down with her mantua a Cremona fiddle, 

the owner of which exclaimed — 

" Mantua ! vae miserae nimium vicina cremonse." 

389. 
A MAN having deposited his treasure under a 

hedge, found, to his great sorrow, that it had 

been discovered and carried off. Relating his 

misfortune to a friend, the latter observed, " It is 

surprising you should have lost your money, when 

you placed it in the bank." 

390- 
/^HARLES V. speaking of the different Ian- 

^^ guages of Europe, thus described them: 

"The French is the best language to speak to one's 
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friend ; the Italian to one's mistress ; the English 
to the people ; the Spanish to God ; and the 
German to a horse." 

A CURATE and his wife had heard that the 
'^^ moon was inhabited : they procured a tele- 
scope to ascertain the fact. The lady had the 
first peep. " I see," said she, " I see two shades, 
inclining towards each other; they are undoubt- 
edly two happy lovers." " Pooh ! " said the 
curate, looking in his turn, " these two shades are 
the two steeples of a cathedral." 

392. 
"\7'0UR colours are beautiful," said a deeply 
"^ rouged lady, as she sat for her picture. 
The painter answered, " Your ladyship and I deal 
at the same shop.'' 

393- 
'T^HE squire's wife, in a country parish, going 

after inlying to be churched^ the parson, 

deeming her a personage not to be talked of like the 

vulgar females of the -village, instead of praying, 

" O Lord, save this woman thy servant ; " said, " O 

Lord ! save this lady thy servant." The clerk, no 

less gallant, responded, " Who putteth her ladyshifs 

trust in thee." 

394. 

QUEEN CAROLINE, in derision, asked the 
Duke of Argyll what sort of persons were 
the Scotch lairds ? He answered, " that they were 
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like the German princes, very poor and veiy 

proud" 

395- 
/^N the French Revolution, when everything 

^-^ royal was abolished, an exhibitor of wild 
beasts, afraid of the charge of incivism, instead of 
le royal Hgre^ put on his sign-board, Le grand tigre^ 
national/ 

396. 
A PRISONER in the Fleet sent to his creditor 
to let him know that he had a proposal to 
make, which he believed would be for their mutual 
benefit. Accordingly, the creditor calling on him 
to hear it, " I have been thinking,'* said he, " that 
it is a very idle thing for me to lie here, and put 
you to the expense of seven groats a week. My 
being so chargeable to you has given me great un- 
easiness, and God knows what it may cost you in 
the end. Therefore, what I propose is this — ^you 
shall let me out of prison ; and instead of seven 
groats, you shall only allow me eighteen pence a 
week, and the other tenpence shall go towards the 
discharging of the debt*' 

397. 
T 1 yiLKES, going to Dolly's chop-house, acci- 

dentally placed himself near a rich and 

proud citizen, who almost stunned him with roaring 

for his steak. Wilkes, in the meantime, asking him 

some common question, received a very brutal 

answer. The steak coming at that instant, Wilkes 
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turned to his friend, saying, "See the difference 
between the city and the bear-garden ; in the latter, 
the bear is brought to the stake^ but here the steak 
is brought to the bear." 

398. 
P OPE'S oath was " God mend me." A link-boy, 
to whom he had refused a penny, looking at 
his diminutive crooked stature, cried out, "God 
mend you, indeed ! it would be less trouble to make 
a new one." 

399- 
CIR PATRICK BLAKE was once in company 

*^ where a nobleman (since dead) was relating 
many wonderful accounts of echoes, which he had 
heard abroad, more particularly one in the ruins of 
a temple on the Appian Way, about twelve miles 
from Rome, which he said ^^ repeated any words 
seventy times P " That," replied Sir Patrick, " is 
nothing wonderful. There is an echo on my bro- 
ther's estate, near the lake of Killamey, in Ireland, 
to which I have frequently said, * Good-morrow, 
madam Echo,' and I was immediately answered, 
* Good-morrow^ Sir Patrick Blake^ how do you doV^^ 

400. 
'1 1 /"HEN a certain poet'sworks were to be printed, 
^ a very ugly woman desired the editor, in 
a preface, to contradict the report of her being 
mistress to the late bard, " Madam," replied the 
editor, " I will prefix your portrait." 
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401. 
T^R MORELL, who composed oratorios for 
Handel, once took the liberty to suggest to 
him that the music he had composed to some lines 
of his was contrary to the sense of the passage. 
Instead of taking this hint, as he ought to have 
done, he exclaimed, " Vat ! you teach me music ? 

De music is good music ! D n your vords I " 

— ** Here,'* said he, thrumming his harpsichord, 
" here are my ideas ; go and make vords to them." 

402. 
A SCOTCHMAN and an Irishman were sleep- 
^^^ ing at an inn together. The weather being 
rather warm, the Scotchman, in his sleep, put his 
leg out of the bed. A traveller, in passing the room- 
door, saw him in this situation, and having a mind 
for a frolic, gently fixed a spur upon Sawney's heel, 
who, drawing his leg into the bed, so disturbed his 
companion that he exclaimed, " Arrah I my dear 
honey, have a care of your great toe, for you have 
forgot to cut your nails I belave." The Scotchman 
being sound asleep, and sometimes, perhaps, not a 
little disturbed by other companions, still kept 
scratching poor Teague, till his patience being 
quite spent, he succeeded in rousing Sawney, who 
not a little surprised at finding the spur on his 
heel, loudly exclaimed, " Deil take the daft chiel ot= 
an ossler ; he 's ta'en my boots off last night, and 
left on the spur/' 
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403. 
"1 1 /"HEN Lord Howe commanded on the Ameri- 
can station, it was a regulation in the fleet 
for the marine officers to keep watch with the lieu- 
tenants of the navy. His lordship once remarking, 
at his table, "that pursers, surgeons, and even chap- 
lains, might occasionally be employed on that 
duty," a son of the Church, who was present, 
opposed the doctrine. " What !'' cried his lordship, 
" cannot ye watch as well 2&pray /" 

404. 
XT ELY HUTCHINSON was ot such a solicit- 
ing disposition, that the Marquis Town- 
shend, when lord-lieutenant of Ireland, said of him, 
" If England and Ireland were given to him, he 
would solicit the Isle of Man for z. potato-garden'' 

405- 
nPHE Pope having once written a letter to M, 

•^ de Sully upon becoming minister, which 

ended in his holiness's wishes that he might enter 

into the right way. Sully answered, " That on his 

part he never ceased to pray for the conversion of 

his holiness." 

406. 

/^NE morning Otway happened to call upon 
^-^ Dryden (who lived opposite to him in Fetter 
Lane) at breakfast time ; but was told by his ser- 
vant his master was gone to breakfast with the Earl 
of Pembroke. "Very well," said Otway, "tell 

L 
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your master I will call to-morrow/' The next 
morning he called, according to his promise* 
" Well, is your master at home now V\ said he to 
the servant " No, sir, he is gone to break^t with 
the Duke of Buckinghamshire," said the servant 
Otway, whether actuated by envy, pride, or disap* 
pointment, then took up a piece of chalk which lay- 
on the table, and wrote over the door, as he went 
out, 

" Here lives Dryden, a poet and a wit.'* 

The next morning Dryden recognised the hand- 
writing, and told the servant to go to Mr Otway, 
and desire his company to breakfast with him. In 
the meantime he wrote with the same piece of 
chalk underneath Otway's line of 

" Here lives Dryden, a poet and a wit** 
** This was written by Otway, opposite^'' 

This, however, offended Otway, who told him he 
might keep his wit and his breakfast to himself. 

407. 
r^ ENERAL OTWAY, who had been many years 
^^ in the army with the rank of colonel, was 
advised to present a petition to the king, stating 
his age, service, and circumstances. This he long 
objected to, but at length consented, and applied 
to the chaplain of the regiment to write it The 
divine concluded with the usual words, " and your 
petitioner will tvtrpray;^* but to this the colonel 
strongly objected, remarking that "it would have 
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been proper for a parson, but was very improper 
for a soldier. I insist, let common forms be what 
they will, that you erase the word, and insert, * and 
your petitioner will ever fights " 

408. 
A BEAUISH Marquis waited on some ladies, in 
order to take them to the Paris Observatory, 
where the celebrated Cassini was to observe an 
eclipse of the sun. The arrival of this company 
had been delayed by their toilet ; and the eclipse 
was over when the petit-maltre appeared at the door. 
He was informed he had come too late, and that 
all was over. ** Never mind, ladies," said he to 
them, " step up ; Mr Cassini is a friend of mine, he 
will be so obliging as to begin again for me." 

409. 

A VERY volatile young lord, whose conquests in 

the female world was numberless, at last 

married. " Now, my lord," said the countess, " I 

hope you'll mend." " Madam," says he, " you may 

depend on it, this is my last folly." 

410. 
A CLERGYMAN preaching in the city, on the 
"^^ anniversary of a charity for girls^ forgetting 
the last circumstance, informed his audience, that 
through their munificence some of the objects of 
this charity might hereafter become lord mayors of 
London^ or even archbishops of Canterbury. 
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411. 
TDOPE who, notwithstanding his diminutive and 
misshapen figure, was not a little vain of his 
person, having asked Swift what people thought ot 
him in Ireland, "Why," said Swift, "they think 
you a very little man, but a very great poet^ Pope 
retorted, with some acrimony, " They think the vojr 
reverse of you in England." 

412. 
/^N account of the great number of suicides, an 
^^ M.P. moved for leave to bring in a bill to 
make it a capital ofifence. 

413- 
A COMMANDANT of Ostend, in answer to a 

"^^ summons to surrender, thus addressed the 
British commander : ** General, the council of war 
was sitting when I received the honour of your 
letter. We have unanimously resolved not to sur- 
render the place until we shall have been buried 

in its ruins." 

414. 

T 1 IHEN Captain Grose first went over to Ire- 
^ * land, his curiosity led him to see every- 
thing in the capital worth seeing. In the course 
of his perambulations he one evening strolled into 
the principal meat market of Dublin, when the 
butchers, as usual, sent up the constant outcry of 
"What do you buy, what do you buy, master?" 
Grose parried this for some time, by saying, " he 
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wanted nothing." At last a butcher starts from his 
stall, and eyeing Grose's figure from top to bottom, 
which was something like Dr Slop's, in "Tristram 
Shandy," exclaimed, " Well, sir, though you don't 
want anything at present, only say you buy your 
meat of me, and you 11 make my fortune." 

415- 
A LADY to whom a painter had promised the 

best picture in his collection, knew not which 

to take, and hit upon this stratagem : — She sent a 

persoa to the painter, who was from home, to tell 

him that his house was on fire. ** Take care of my 

Cleopatrai^ exclaimed the artist. The next day 

the lady sent for the Cleopatra. 

416. 

A SC OTCHWOMAN, whose name was Margaret^ 

did nothing but swear and abuse, instead of 

answering the minister. ** Ay, Margaret," says he, 

" donna ye ken where a' the sinfu' gang ?" " Deil 

tak them that kens, as weel as them that speers," 

cries she. " Ay, Margaret, they gang where there 

be wailing and gnashing of teeth." " By my trow, 

then," says Margaret, "let them gnash that hae 

them, for deil a stump have I had these twenty 

years." 

417. 

A N eminent painter, who had suffered under the 

"^^^ common malady of his profession, viz., to 

paint portraits for persons who neither paid for 
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them nor took them away, had pou^trayed a gentle- 
man of a very dark complexion. This persooi 
though satisfied with the painter's similitude, de- 
layed to pay for it till the artist sent him word 
that he was in treaty for the picture with the land* 
lord at the Blackamore's Head. 

418. 
"PLETCHER, bishop of Nismes, was the son 
of a tallow-chandler. A proud duke once 
endeavoured to mortify the prelate by sa3ang at 
the levde that he smelt of tallow, to which the 
other replied, "My lord, I am the son of a 
chandler, 'tis true ; and if your lordship had been 
the same, you would have remained a tallow* 
chandler all the days of your life." 

419. 
npWO persons quarrelling in a public-house, 

one told the other he knew what would hang 

him. "You are a liar," replied his antagonist, 

" and I defy you to prove your words," when the 

first produced a rope, and said, " This would hang 

you." 

420. 

T^HE town of Chartres was besieged by Henry 
IV. of France, and capitulated. The magis- 
trate of the town on giving up the keys, addressed 
His Majesty — " This town belongs to your high- 
ness by divine law, and by human law." " And 
by cannon law," replied the king. 
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421. 

A FACETIOUS Abb^, having engaged a box at 
'^^ the Opera-House, at Paris, was turned out 
of his possession by a Mareghal, as remarkable 
for his ungentleman-like behaviour as for his 
cowardice and meanness. The Abbd, for this un- 
justifiable breach of good manners, brought his 
action in a court of honour, and solicited permission 
to be his own advocate, which was granted, when 
he pleaded to the following effect : — " 'Tis not of 
Monsieur Suffrein, who acted so nobly, in the East 
Indies, that I complain ; it is not of the Duke de 
Crebillon, who took Minorca, that I complain ; it 
is not of the Comte de Grasse, who so bravely 
fought Lord Rodney, that I complain ; but it is of 
Mare9hal , who took my box at the Opera- 
House, and never took anything else." This most 
poignant stroke of satire so sensibly convinced the 
court that he had already inflicted punishment 
sufficient, that they refused to grant him a verdict. 
A fine compliment to the Abba's wit 

422. 
A COUPLE of sweeps, having occasion to pass 
•^^ a bridge at Manchester, unluckily could 
muster only a single halfpenny between them. 
How to raise the other halfpenny to pay the toll 
they knew not, till one of them proposed to toss 
up which would carry the other over. This was 
done — one was instantly crammed into the bag. 
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and lugged over on the shoulders of the other a 
burthen of soot. 

423. 

FOOTE AND QUIN. 

S Quin and Foote 

One day walk'd out ^ 

To view the country round, 
In merry mood 
They chatting stood, 

Hard by the village pound. 

Foote from his poke 
A shilling took, 

And said, " I '11 bet a penny. 
In a short space 
Within this place 

I *11 make this piece a guinea." 

Upon the ground. 
Within the pound. 

The shilling soon was thrown : 
" Behold," says Foote, 
" The thing 's made out. 

For there is one pound one." 

" I wonder not," 

Says Quin, " that thought 

Should in your head be found. 
Since that 's the way 
Your debts you pay — 

A shilling in the pound." 
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424. 
TN the early part of Fox's political career, 
when he shone like a meteor in the regions of 
fashion, and was involved in its vortex, he told a 
low fellow, whose insolence had provoked him, 
" that he would kick him to hell." The reply was, 
" Tnen if you do, I '11 tell your father how you are 
spending his money." 

425. 
O OME soldiers once fell upon a watchman in a 

^^ small town, in a lonely street, and took away 

his money and coat. He immediately repaired to 

the captain of the regiment, to complain of his 

misfortune. The captain asked him whether he 

had on the waistcoat he then wore, when he was 

robbed by the soldiers. " Yes, sir," replied the 

poor fellow. "Then, my friend," rejoined the 

captain, " I can assure you they do not belong to 

my company, otherwise they would have left you 

neither waistcoat nor shirt." 

426. 
A GOUTY gentleman in Palace Yard, one night 
sitting alone by his parlour fireside, a well- 
dressed man came very civilly into the room, with 
a " Sir, I observe your servant has just gone to the 
ale-house, and has carelessly left your street-door 
open. How easy it would be, now, for any rascal 
to come in, and blow out these two wax candles, 
thus ! and run away with this heavy pair of silver 
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candlesticks, thus ! " which he accordingly did, 
without waiting for a reply. 

427. 
A BAD woman upbraided her husband with his 
love of money, and said she believed, if she 
were to die, that he would marry the devil's eldest 
daughter, if he could have plenty of money witn her. 
"That might be," answered her husband; "but 
the worst of it is, a man dare not marry two 
sisters," 

428. 
T^R MEAD, when very young, consulted Dr 
RadclifFe on the means of rising in his pro- 
fession. "There are two ways of doing so," 
replied that sagacious and extensive practitioner \ 
" by bullying or cajoling mankind. I have bullied 
them and done very well, as you see ; you perhaps 
will cajole them, and that may do full as well" 

429. 
T7OOTE once went to spend his Christmas 

-*■ with C B ^n, when the weather 

being very cold, and but bad fires, occasioned 
by a scarcity of wood, Foote was determined to 
make his visit as short as possible ; accordingly, 
on the third day after he went there, he ordered 
his chaise, and was preparing to set out for 

town. B n, seeing him with his boot on 

in the morning, asked him what hurry he was 
in, and pressed him to stay. "No, no," says 
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Foote, " was I to stay any longer, you would not 
let me have a leg to stand onP " Why, sure," says 

Mr B n, " we do not drink so hard." " No," 

says the wit, " but there is so little wood in your 
house, that I am afraid one of your servants may 
light the fires some morning with my right leg" 

430. 
A GREAT lord and a gentleman walking to- 

gether, there came a boy by, leading a calf 
with both his hands. Says the lord to the gentle- 
man, " You shall see me make this boy let go his 
calf." With that he came towards him, thinking 
that the boy would pull off his hat, but the boy 
took no notice of him. The lord seeing that, 
'* Sirrah," says he, " do you not know me, that you 
use no reverence?" "Yes," says the boy; "it 
your lordship will hold my calf, I will pull off my 
hat." 

431- 
A COUNTRYMAN was stopped by a revenue 

^ officer, who took from him two casks of 
spirits, and carrying them to the next town (a 
distance of fifteen miles), was desired by the 
countryman to stop and leave it at the first public- 
house. The officer replied, " No ; I have seized 
it, and it must go to the excise office." " Not so, 
master," said the countryman ; " I have a little bit 
of paper here which, if you *11 take the trouble of 
reading, will convince you I am right." The officer 
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reading his bit of paper^ exclaimed, "Why, yott 
rascal, this is a pennit ; why did you not show it 
me sooner ?" " Because," said he, " if I had, you 
would not have earned the liquor so far for me.** 

432. 

JONAS HANWAY, who was of a remarkably 
thin and meagre habit, being once walking in 
a narrow street, met a staggering fellow so much 
intoxicated that he took up the whole path. 
Hanway made a full stop, and looking earnestly 
at the man, gravely said, " My good sir, indeed I 
think you have drunk a little too muchP " Have 
I ?" hiccupped the fellow, "have I? and indeed, 
my good sir, I think you have ate much too littUI* 

433- 
To Chloe. 

T PR'YTHEE, send me back my heart, 

Since you refuse me thine ; 

For, if from yours you will not part, 

Why should you fetter mine ? 

Yet, now I think on 't, — let it lie ; 

To send it me were vain : 
For there 's a thief in either eye 

Would steal it back again. 

434. 
T^HE conversation in a company at a coffee-house 

turned on some young men who had lately 

tried the efifect of suspension by the rope. A 
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gentleman present observed that he would not put 
the experiment to trial without first having the 
approbation of a judge. 

435- 
A YOUNG lady who had just come out of the 

country, and affected to dress in a very 

plain manner, was sitting on a beech at Bath as 

Nash and some of his companions were passing 

by ; upon which, turning to one of them, he said, 

" There is a smart country girl ; I will have some 

discourse with her." Then going up to the lady, 

" So, child," says he, ** you are just come to Bath, 

I see." "Yes, sir," answered the lady. "And 

you have been a good girl in the country, and 

learned to read* your book, I hope ?" " Yes, sir." 

" Pray, now," says he, " let me examine you ; I 

know you have read your Bible, and the history of 

Tobit and his dog ; now, can you tell me what was 

the dog's name?" "Yes, sir," says she, "his 

name was Nash^ and an impudent dog he was." 

436. 
O ARAH, Duchess of Marlborough, was ac- 
^^ customed to make an annual feast, to 
which she invited all her relations. At one of 
these family meetings she drank their health, add- 
ing, "What a glorious sight it is to see such a 
number of branches flourishing from one root!" 
but observing Jack Spencer laugh, she insisted on 
knowing what occasioned his mirth ; and promised 
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to forgive him, be it what it would. " Why, then, 

madam," said he, " I was thinking how much more 

all the branches would flourish, if the root were: 

underground." 

437. 
A GENTLEMAN having received some abuse, 

in passing through one of the inns in Chan- 
cery, from some of the clerks, he was advised to 
complain to the principal, which he did accordingly; 
and coming before him, accosted him in the follow- 
ing manner : — " I have been grossly abused here 
by some of the rascals of this house, and under- 
standing that you are the principal^ I am come to 
acquaint you with it." 

438. 
A FIRE happening at a public-house, one of 
^^ the crowd was requesting the fireman to 
play against the wainscot ; but being told it was in 
no danger, " I am sorry for that," said he, " be- 
cause I have a long score upon it which I shall 
never be able to pay." 

439. 
nrWO sailors went into a cook shop, and called 

■^ for dinner. The landlady set before them a 

piece of boiled pork which had not been properly 

singed, many long hairs adhering to it. " Jack," 

said the one to his companion, ** I cannot stomach 

this pork ; why, the hairs are half as thick and as 

long as a cable." ** You may eat away, gentlemen," 

said the landlady ; '^ \h can assure you it is good 
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meat, for I powdered it myself." " Did you so, 
mistress ? " said the other sailor ; " I wish you had 
also shaved it yourself." 

440. 
Tn\R KING of Oxford was a very conspicuous 
character; by actively interfering in some 
measures which materially affected the university 
at large, he became very popular with some in- 
dividuals, and as obnoxious with others. The 
mode of expressing disapprobation at either of 
the universities, in the senate-house or schools, is 
by scraping with the feet : but deviating from the 
usual custom, a party was made at Oxford to hiss 
Dr King at the conclusion of a Latin oration he 
had to make in some public character. This was 
accordingly done ; the doctor, however, did not 
suffer himself to be disconcerted, but turning 
round to the vice-chancellor, said very gravely, in 
an audible voice, ** laudatur ab his J* 

441. 

A LADY begged of her lover to give her his 

picture to hang at her breast. Said he, 

" that would at once let your husband know of our 

amour." — "Ah," said she, with naivete, "but I 

would not have it drawn like you." 

442. 
A N Englishman equally averse to French mea- 
sures and everything that was French, going 
into a coflfee-house, called for a glass of brandy 
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and water. " But, do you hear, none of your con- 
founded French stuff for me." The waiter answered» 
" Genuine British, sir, I assure you.*' 

443- 

JUDGE CLAYTON one day had occasioii 
to examine a witness who stuttered very 
much in delivering his testimony. " I believe," 
said his lordship, " you are a very great rogue.*' — 

" Not so great a rogue as you, my lord, t-t-t- 

take me to be." 

444. 
AT the rehearsal of Venice Preserved^ when a 

•^ new actress, highly recommended to Garrick, 

was to make her dehi^t in Belvidera, she repeated 

that tender exclamation, "Would you kill vaj 

ather, Jaffier?" with so much sang froid^ that 

Garrick whispered her nearly in the same tone, 

" Can you chop cabbage, madam ?" 

445- 
A VERY ignorant, but very foppish, young 

•^ fellow, going into a bookseller's shop with a 

relation who went thither to buy something he 

wanted, seeing his cousin look into a particular 

book and smile, asked him, " What there was in 

that book that made him smile?" "Why," 

answered the other, "this book is dedicated to 

you, cousin Jack.*' " Is it so ?" said he; " pray, 

let me see it, for I never knew before that I had 

such an honour done to me ;" upon which, taking 



CHOICE JESTS. 177 

it into his hands, he found it to be " Perkins's 
Catechism," dedicated to all ignorant persons, 

446. 
A TOBACCONIST having set up his chariot, in 
order to anticipate the jokes that might be 
passed on the occasion, displayed on it the Latin 
motto of " Quid rides ?*' Two sailors who had 
often used his shop, seeing him pass by in his 
carriage, the one asked the meaning of the in- 
scription, when his companion said it was plain 
enough, repeating them as two English wOrds, 
Quid rides. 

447- 
A LADY having expressed her wonder to Dr 

Johnson, that Milton, who had written so 

sublime a poem as " Paradise Lost," should have 

been so very inferior to himself in the composition 

of his sonnets ; he replied, " Is it then matter of 

surprise, madam, that the hand which was able to 

scoop a Colossus of the most perfect symmetry 

from a rock, should fail in an attempt to form the 

head of Venus out of a cherry-stone ? " 

448. 
A GENTLEMAN much given to immoderate 
'^ indulgence of appetite, was observed to be a 
constant attendant at city feasts. Having much 
increased in bulk, a wag found means to stick on 
his back a label, on which was written, " Widened 
at the expense of the Corporation of London." 

M 
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449- 
TN a summer, when the month of July was 

extremely wet and cold, some person asked 

Quin whether he ever remembered such a summer. 

"Yes," replied the wag, very seriously, "last 

winter." 

450- 
AN Irish nobleman paid his addresses to the 

■^ daughter of an acquaintance, who valued 
money more than ancestry. The old gentleman 
hinted to his lordship that he supposed his fortune 
was equivalent to his daughter's. " Why, no, sir," 
replied his lordship, " I cannot say 'tis altogether 
so considerable ; but then, you know, sir, there is 
my blood." — " Oh, a fig for your blood 1" returned 
the gentleman ; " if you squander my daughter's 
fortune away, she must not depend on your blood 
for a subsistence ; a hog's blood would be of more 
service then, and would make much better pud- 
dings." 

451- 
P HILIP THICKNESSE, father of Lord Audley, 

being in want of money, applied to his son 

for assistance. This being denied, he immediately 

hired a cobbler's stall, directly opposite his lordship's 

house, and put up a board, on which was inscribed 

in large letters, " Boots and shoes mended in the 

best and cheapest manner, by Philip Thicknesse, 

father to Lord Audley." His lordship took the 

hint, and the board was removed. 
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452. 

" A 1 /"HEN Dr preaches," said a humble 

pastor, "the ploughman leaves his furrow, 
the tradesman his shop, the scholar his books, and 
the fine lady her toilet, to crowd round his pulpit. 
When I preach, I set all things to rights again, and 
every one follows his own business." 

453- 
A LADY, being in company with a lad, observed, 

" Young gentleman, I had like to have been 

your mother." — " How could that be ?" answered 

he. She replied, " Before your father and mother 

were married, your father and I were on the point 

of matrimony, and then, you know, when you were 

bom, you would have been my son." 

454. 
/^^URRAN used to relate, with great glee, a mis- 

^^ hap which befell a Roman Catholic bishop 
who went up to Dublin Castle to adulate the lord- 
lieutenant. It seems one of Lord Cornwallis's 
eyes was smaller than the other, and had acquired 
a quick, perpetual oscillating motion. The ad- 
dressers, who had never seen him, had elaborated 
their compliments on the country. His Excellency 
was on his throne in high state, when Bishop Lani- 
gan, of Kilkenny, at the head of his clergy, auspi- 
ciously commenced — " Your Excellency has always 
kept a steady eye upon the interests of England" — 
the room was in a roar. "Never," said Curran, 
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'* did I hear its match, except in the Mayor of Co- 
ventry's compliment to Queen Elizabeth — 'When 
the Spanish Armada attacked your Majesty, they 
caught the wrong sow by the ear.' " 

455- 
TT ONEST Joe Miller, going with a friend one 

day along Fleet Street, and seeing old Cross, 
the actor, who was extremely deaf, on the other 
side of the way, told his acquaintance he should see 
some sport ; so beckoning to Cross with his finger, 
and stretching open his mouth as wide as ever he 
could, as if he halloaed to him, though he said 
nothing, the old fellow came puffing from the 
other side of the way, ** What," said he, " do you 
make such a noise for ? Do you think one cannot 
hear?" 

456. 
A MAN coming to a ferry, went into the boat on 
horseback. Being asked the reason, he said, 
" I am in great haste." 

457. 
A SCHOLAR being on board a ship in a tem- 

"^^ pest, when the rest seized upon different 

articles to swim ashore on, laid hold of the 

anchor. 

458- 
A SCHOLAR, a bald man, and a barber, travel- 

"^ ling together, agreed each to watch four hours 

at night, in turn, for the sake of security. The 

barber's lot came first, who shaved the scholar's 
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head when asleep, then waked him when his turn 
came. The scholar, scratching his head, and feel- 
ing it bald, exclaimed, " You wretch ! you have 
waked the bald man instead of me.'' 

459- 
T • ORD SEAFORTH, who was bom deaf and 

"^ dumb, was to dine one day \vith Lord Mel- 
ville. Just before the time of the company's ar- 
rival. Lady Melville sent into the drawing-room a 
lady of her acquaintance who could talk with her 
fingers to dumb people, that she might receive Lord 
Seaforth. Presently Lord Guildford entered the 
room ; and the lady taking him for Lord Seaforth, 
began to ply her fingers very nimbly ; Lord Guild- 
ford did the same ; and they had been carrpng 
on a conversation in this manner for about ten 
minutes, when Lady Melville joined them. Her 
female friend immediately said, " Well, I have been 
talking away to this dumb man." " Dumb ! " 
cried Lord Guildford, "bless me, I thought you 
were dumb.'* 

460. 
T^R RAND was called to visit a hypochondriac 
patient, who fancied she had swallowed a 
mouse. On entering the room, the lady exclaimed, 
" Dear doctor ! I am so glad to see you — I am in 
such distress — such pain ! O doctor, doctor ! 
IVe swallowed a mouse r* "Swallowed — non- 
sense," replied the doctor, in his mild and pleasant 
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manner. " Oh no ! doctor," said the patient, " it 

is not nonsense, it is a mouse — a live mouse — he 

ran down my throat when I was asleep with my 

mouth open, and I feel him now, creeping about 

my stomach, and trying to gnaw out. O doctor! 

do prescribe something quick, or I shall die." 

" Prescribe," said the doctor, ** yes, I'll prescribe 

something that will cure you in a minute." " What 

is it, doctor? what is it? I'll take anything you 

order.'* " Well, then, my dear madam, swallow a 

cat — if that don't cure you, nothing will." It was 

effectual. 

461. 

A GASCON happened to be at Paris, in the Rue 

Notre Dame, close to a citizen, to whom he 

boasted of the goodness of his eyesight. " Zounds !" 

said he to him, " from this very place I see a mouse 

running at the top of this tower." " I do not see 

it," said the citizen, " but I hear it trot." 

462. 

A GENTLEMAN rode up to a public-house in 

'^ the country, and asked, " Who is the master of 

this house ? " "I am, sir," replied the landlord ; 

** my wife has been dead about three weeks." 

463- 
« T AM sorry to say," said a sheriff to a hand- 

some young widow, " that I have an attach- 
ment for you." " I am happy to say, sir, that it 
isn't mutual." 
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464. 
A FELLOW applied to a magistrate in America, 
for a licence to preach. He was asked the 
usual question, " Can you read and write? " " Nei- 
ther," said the aspirant to pulpit honours. " Then," 
asked the licencer, " how can you think of preach- 
ing ? " " Oh," replied the clown, " mother reads, 
and I 'spounds and 'splains." 

465. 
A N Irish peasant, on a small ragged pony, was 

floundering through a bog, when the animal, 

in his efforts to push on, got one of his hoofs into 

the stirrups. " Arrah," said the rider, " my boy, 

if you are going to get up, it is time for me to get 

down." 

466. 

A N auctioneer put up Drew's " Essay on Souls" 

'^ for sale, which was bought by a shoemaker, 

who gravely asked if he had " any more articles on 

shoemaking to sell ? " 

467. 

T EIGH HUNT was asked by a lady at dessert, 

•^^ if he would not venture upon an orange. 

" Madam, I should be happy to do so, but I am 

afraid I should tumble off." 

468. 

A BISCAYAN clergyman, a follower of the Car- 

'^^ din^l Don Pero Gonzales de Mendoza, pulled 

one day a pistol out of his pocket. The cardinal saw 
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him, and reproved him, saying, " That it was inde- 
cent for a clergyman to carry arms.*' The Biscayan 
answered, "Most reverend lord, I do not cany 
arms to hurt any man, but to defend myself against 
the dogs of this country, which are remarkable for 
fierceness/' The cardinal said, " I can tell you a 
charm against dogs. You need only repeat any 
verse of the Gospel of St John." The Biscayan re- 
plied, " Yes, my lord, but that does not apply in 
every case, for many of our dogs do not understand 

Latin." 

469. 

'1 1 rHEN Archbishop Laud was on trial, he was 
told that if he had not committed one great 
act of treason, he had perpetrated so many small 
crimes as, taken together, made him a traitor. " I 
never knew," said the archbishop, " that one hun- 
dred black rabbits made up a black horse." 

470. 
A LADY in Calcutta asked Colonel Ironsides for 
'*^^ . a mango. As it rolled along the table it fell 
into a plate of kissmists, a kind of grape very com- 
mon in the East Indies ; upon which Dr Hunter 
observed, " How naturally man-goes to kiss-miss," 

471. 
A MAN, who had built himself a new house, 

'^^ praised the conveniences of it, and above all 

said, how remarkably light it was, " for," said he, 

** the morning-sun shines upon it all day." 
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472. 
T 1 rHEN Lord Carnarvon was going to travel, 
one bid him take care and not change his 
religion. " There is no fear of that, sir," answered 
he, " for no man living will be so mad as to change 
religions with me/' 

473- 
A GASCON, who had been for some years in the 

service of Louis XIV., obtained from the king 

a gratuity of 1500 livres. He went immediately 

to be paid by M. Colbert, who just at his coming 

had sat down to dinner. Notwithstanding, he 

passed boldly into the dining-room, and asked where 

was M. Colbert ? " I am the person," said Colbert; 

" what would you be pleased to have ?" " A trifle 

scarce worth mentioning," said the other ; " a 

small order of the king, for letting me have 1500 

livres." M. Colbert, with great good-nature, and 

according to his usual good-humour, desired him 

to be sea:ted at table and partake of the fare, which 

the Gascon did without a second invitation. After 

dinner he was directed by him to one of his clerks, 

who gave him 1000 livres. The Gascon said there 

were 500 more coming to him. " Very true," said 

the clerk, " but so much of the payment has been 

stopped for your dinner." " Odds-fish !" said the 

Gascon, " 500 livres for a dinner ! 1 give but 

twenty sous at the eating-house." "That may be," 

said the clerk, " but you have had the honour 

to dine with M. Colbert, that great first minister 
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of state, and it is but fit you should pay for 
honour." " Well, then, if it be so," replied 
Gascon, "here, take back all the money; wl 
signifies my encumbering myself with looo livresi 
To-morrow I'll bring here a friend to dine, and 
will be paid." M. Colbert admired the gasconade^ 
had the officer paid the whole of his bill, and after- 
wards rendered him several good offices. 

474. 
A POOR Irishman, who was on his deathbed, 

'^^ and who did not seem quite reconciled to the 
long journey he was going to take, was kindly con- 
soled by a good-natured friend with the commoD- 
place reflection, that we must all die once. " Why, 
my dear, now," answered the sick man, " that is 
the very thing that vexes me ; if I could die half-a- 
dozen times I should not mind it." 

475- 
A GENTLEMAN returned from India, inquir- 

ing of a person respecting their common 

acquaintance, who had been hanged after he left 

England, was told he was dead. "And did he 

continue in the grocery lineV* said the former. 

*' Oh no," replied the other, " he was quite in a 

different line when he died.'* 

476. 
O IR WILLIAM DAWES, Archbishop of York, 
^ was very fond of a pun. His clergy dining 
with him for the first time, after he had lost his 
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r, he told them he feared they did not find things 

so good order as they used to be in the time 

poor Mary; and, looking extremely sorrowful, 

added with a deep sigh, "She was, indeed, Mare 

Ifadficum /" A curate, who pretty well knew what 

the had been, called out, " Aye, my lord, but she 

msMdre mortuum first/' The curate was ^ soon 

appointed to a benefice. 

477. 
A N East-India governor having died abroad, his 

body was put in arrack to preserve it for in- 
terment in England. A sailor on board the ship 
being firequently drunk, the captain assured him 
the next time he was guilty of that offence he 
should be severely whipped ; and at the same time 
forebad the purser, and indeed all the ship, to let 
him have any liquor. Shortly after, the fellow 
appeared very drunk. How he got the liquor no 
one could guess. The captain, resolved to find 
out and punish the person who had thus disobeyed 
his orders, promised to forgive him if he would tell 
from whom he got the liquor. After some hesi- 
tation, he hiccupped out, "Why, please your 
honour, I tapped the governor." 

478. 
Tn\RYDEN, who was notoriously poor, was one 

•*^^^ evening in company with the Duke of Buck- 
ingham, Lord Dorset, and some other noblemen of 
wit and genius. It happened that the conversation. 
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which was literary, turned on the art of coi 
tion and elegance of style ; and, after some del 
it was agreed that each party should write 
thing on whatever subject chanced to strike 
imagination, and place it under the candlestick io^' 
Mr Dryden's judgment. Most of the company toc^*^] 
uncommon pains to outdo each other; while Loid 
Dorset, with much composure, wrote two or three 
lines, and carelessly threw them to the place agreed 
on. The rest having [finished, the arbiter opened 
the leaves of their destiny. In going through the 
whole, he discovered strong marks of pleasure and 
satisfaction ; but at one in particular he seemed in 
raptures. "I must acknowledge/' says Dryden, 
** there are abundance of fine things in my hands, 
and such as do honour to the personages who wrote 
them ; but I am under an indispensable necessity 
of giving the highest preference to my Lord Dorset 
I must request that your lordships will hear it, and 
I believe all will be satisfied with my judgment : — 
" I promise to pay John Dryden, or order, on de- 
mand, the sum of five hundred pounds. — Dorset.*' 

479- 
A SCOTCH Proclamation for holding a fair : — 

"^ " Oh yes ! and that's e'e time ; Oh yes ! and 

that 's twa times ; Oh yes ! and that's thrid and last 

time. All manner of person or persons whosoever, 

let 'em draw near, and I shall let 'em ken that there 

is a fair to be held at the muckle town of Lang- 
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holm, for the space of aught days, wherein any 
hustrin, custrin, land-lopper, dubs-kouper, or gang- 
the-gate-swinger, shall breed any hurdam, durdam, 
rabblement, babblement, or squabblement, he shall 
have his lugs tacked to the muckle throne, with a 
nail of twa-a-penny until he. down on his hob- 
shanks, and up with his muckle doup, and pray to 
ha 'en nine times God bless the king, and thrice 
the muckle laird of Relton, paying a groat to me. 
Jemmy Ferguson, bailey of the aforesaid manor. 
So you 've heard my proclamation, and I '11 gang 
hame to my dinner." 

480. 
TOURING the Irish rebellion, a'sentinel stopped 
a countryman, and demanded who he was, 
whence he came, and whither he was going. The 
fellow replied, " My name, my dear honey, is TuUy- 
hog ; and, d'ye see, I Ve just been to Kilmany, and 
I am going to Kilmore." On which the soldier 
seized him, expecting a high reward for apprehend- 
ing a most sanguinary rebel, by confession just 
come from murder, and going to a fresh banquet of 
blood. 

481. 
TN Ruff head's "Statutes at Large," under the 
"^ head of ** What sort of Irishmen may come to 
dwell in England," Henry VI., chap. 3, in the mar- 
gin is printed, ^^ All persons born in Ireland shall 
depart out of the realm, Irish persons excepted^ 
who remain in England." 
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482. 
A FEW days after the Rye House plot, Chj 
11." was walking in St James's Park, wil 
guards or attendants of any kind. The Duke of^ 
York afterwards remonstrated with his royal brother 
on the imprudence, nay, absurdity of such condact* 
Charles, a little nettled to be so reproved, answered ' 
quickly, ** Brother James, take care of yourself kn \ 
no man will kill me to make you king." 

483. 
A PROVINCIAL newspaper, giving an account 

of a violent hurricane, says, " That it shat- 
tered mountains, tore up oaks by the roots, and 
carried them through the air to a great distance ; 
dismantled churches, laid villages waste, and aver- 

turned a hay -stack J* 

484. 

A N innocent lad one evening went up to the 
'^^ drawing-room on the bell being rung. When 
he returned to the kitchen he laughed immoder- 
ately. Some of the servants asking the cause of 
his mirth, he cried, " What do you think? There are 
sixteen of them, who could not snuff the candles, 
and were obliged to send for me to do it." 

485. 
A CERTAIN great personage asked a poor fd- 

'^^ low who was driving some sheep (and who 

did not know His Majesty), how much he expected 

for the sheep per head. " Whoy, seven-and-twenty 
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shillings, zur." " Seven-and-twenty ! I can 't get 
more than four-and-twenty." "Then you doyn't 
knaw your business," said the clown. 

486. 
/^^ARRICK once asked Rich, the manager or 
^^ the theatre, how much he thought Covent 
Garden would hold. ** I could tell you to a shilling," 
replied the manager, '* if you would play Richard 

in it." 

487. 
T OUIS XII. being one day desired by some 
■^ of his courtiers, who thought their own lives 
in danger, not to expose his sacred person so much 
in an engagement, he exclaimed, " Let all those 
who are afraid stand behind me." 

488. 
A TRAVELLER inquiring at an inn what there 
'^^ was to eat, the innkeeper answered, nothing 
but eggs. The traveller replied, " Have you any 
of the salted meat you gave me last week ; upon 
my word, I never ate anything better." The inn- 
keeper's son instantly exclaimed, " It would cost 
dear, sir, if one of our horses were to die every 

week." 

489. 

A T one of Charles Lamb's Evenings at Home, 
*^^ when Leigh Hunt was present, Coleridge 
happened to be talking with unusual fervour and 
solemnity on certain abstruse religious points. 
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Hunt remarked to Lamb aside, that he had 

expected this from Coleridge. " Ah ! " stammentf] 

Lamb, " n-never mi-mind, my dear fellow, w-whafr 

what C-Cole-Coleridge says. He-he 's f-f-fuU rf 

his f-f-fun ! " 

490. 

T AMB'S Sonnet, entitled The Gipsfs MaB-^ 
■^ son^ was returned to him by the Editors of 
the Magazines. In a letter to a friend, he told him 
of the failure, and added humorously, " Hang the 
age ! I '11 write for posterity ! " 

491. 

A YOUNG barrister got his first brief, and in- 

'^ formed Lamb of his good fortune with great 

glee. " Ah ! " said Lamb, " The great first cause, 

least understood." 

492. 

A SCOTCHMAN being asked what he thought 
-^ of London, " Ah ! " said he, " Tis a plaguy 
ruinous place to be in, for I hadn't been there twa 
hours, when bang went saxpence." 

493- 
A GENTLEMAN, going into a jeweller's shop 
^^ in Regent Street, not many years ago, saw 
and admired a silver statuette. He observed to 
the jeweller, that the piece was quite worthy of 
Benvenuto Cellini (who lived in the sixteenth cen- 
tury), and he would have been pleased to see it 
" Oh, sir," answered the shopkeeper, " if Mr Cellini 
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is a friend of yours, I shall be glad to show it to 
him at any time ! " 

494. 
A MOTION was made in the House of Com- 

'^^^ mons that such as were chosen to serve in 

the Parliament's troops, should be faithful and 

skilful riders. Waller the poet said, "He much 

approved the motion, for," added he, " it is most 

necessary the riders be faithful, lest they run away 

with the horses ; and skilful, lest their horses run 

away with them." 

495- 
T7OOTE and Garrick being at a tavern 
-^ together at the time of the first regulation of 
the gold coin, the former pulling out his purse to pay 
the reckoning, asked the other, " Wliat he should 
do with a light guinea he had ? " " 'Pshaw, it is 
worth nothing," says Garrick, "fling it to the 
devil." " Well, David," says the other, " you are 
what I always took you for, ever contriving to make 
a guinea go farther than any other man." 

496. 
HTHOMAS FULLER, a man admired for his 
•^ wit, but whose great fault was, that he would 
rather lose his friend than his jest, having made 
some verses upon a scolding wife, Dr Cosins, his 
patron and benefactor, hearing them repeated, 
desired Fuller to oblige him with a copy of them, 
to which he very imprudently, though wittily 

N 
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replied, " It is needless to give you a copy, 
doctor, for you have the original." 

497. 
/^NE came to visit a gentleman in the country, 

^-^ and finding him eating some cherries with his 

spectacles on, having asked his reason for it, he 

answered, " The truth is, I bade my man bring me 

Kentish cherries, and the knave has brought me 

these little ones which you see ; therefore I eat 

them with my spectacles on to make them look 

bigger." 

498. 

TTEYWOOD, the epigrammatist, being asked 

by Queen Mary : " What wind blew him to 

Court ? " answered her, " Two winds. The one to 

see your Majesty." "We thank you for that," 

said the Queen ; "and what is the other ? " " That 

your Majesty," said he, ** might see me." 

499. 

A N Irish fortune-hunter at Bath, telling Smol- 

•^^ lett, that he had got an excellent phaeton, 

on an entirely new pla?i ; " I am rather of opi- 

nion," said Smollett, " that you have got it on " 

the old plan, fot I suppose you never intend to 

pay for it." 

500. 

QUIN used to apply a story to the then ministry. 
A master of a brig calls out " Who is there ?" 
A boy answered, "Will, sir." — "What are you 
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doing?'' "Nothing, sir." "Is Tom there?" 

" Yes," says Tom. " What are you doing, Tom ? " 

" Helping Will, sir." 

501. 

A YOUNG fellow, whose talent lay in comedy, 

came to oflfer himself to a manager ; and 

having given a specimen of his capacity to Quin, 

he asked, " If he had ever played any parts in 

comedy?" The former answered, "Yes; he had 

played Abel in the Alchymistr " I am rather of 

opinion you played Cain," says Quin, " for I am 

certain you murdered Abel." 

502.' 
*' \/r ARY, why did you kiss your hand to the 
^^^ gentleman opposite, this morning?*' said 
a careful mother to her blooming daughter. "Why, 
the gentleman had the impudence to throw a kiss 
clear across the street to me, and, of course, I threw 
it back indignantly. You wouldn't have me encour- 
aging him by keeping it, would you ? " 

503- 
A SHERIFF was once asked to execute a writ 
*^^ against a Quaker. On arriving at his house, 
he saw the Quaker's wife who, in reply to the in- 
quiry whether her husband was at home, said he 
was, at the same time requesting him to be seated, 
and her husband would speedily see him. The 
officer waited patiently for some time when, the 
fair Quakeress coming into the room, he reminded 
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her of the promise that he might see her husbancl 
" Nay, friend," said she ; " I promised that he would ? 
see thee. He has seen thee. He did not like tiqr 
looks ; therefore he avoided thee, and hath departed, 
from the house by another path." 

504. 
A GENTLEMAN once introduced his son to 
•^^ Rowland Hill by a letter, as a youth of great 
promise, and likely to do honour to the university 
of which he was a member; " but he is shy," added 
the father, " and I fear buries his talents in a nap- 
kin." A short time afterwards, the parent, anxious 
for his opinion, inquired what he thought of his 
son. " I have shaken the napkin," said Rowland, 
" at all the corners, and there is nothing in it'* 

505- 
Tl ^HEN Frederick of Prussia proclaimed his 

^ ^ new code of laws, it rendered lawyers un- 
necessary, and a very large body of them signed a 
petition to His Majesty, praying for relief, and ask- 
ing what they were to do ? Under those circum- 
stances, the king wrote this laconic answer:— 
" Such as are tall enough may enlist for grenadiers^ 
and the shortest will do for drummers or fifers." 

506. 

A VILLAGE pastor was examining his 

"^ parishioners in their Catechism. The first 

question in the Heidelberg Catechism is this, 

'* What is thy only consolation in life and death ?" 
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A young girl, to whom the pastor put this question 
laughed, and would not answer. The priest in- 
sisted. — "Well, then,'' said she at length, "if I 
must tell you, it is the young shoemaker that lives 
in the Rue Agneaux." 

507. 
T 1 /"HEN the fair utilitarian and political econo- 

^ ^ mist, Harriet Martineau, published her 

book against marriage, it was sent to Dr Maginn to 

review. His critique ran thus : — 

** A book against wedlock, oh, oh ! 
And written by Miss Martineau ! 
But this I well know, 
She would not say * No * 
To a handsome young beau, 
Just six feet or so — 
Fie, fie, Harriet Martineau ! 

508. 

/^^HURCHILL the poet, being in company 
^^ with some men of quality at a tavern, 
was called upon to give his toast. He named 

Lady L . The husband demanded why he 

named her ? " Why not ? " replied the poet 
" She has the qualifications of a toast, being both 
brown and dry ;" which answer made them laugh, 
his lordship having been compelled to marry her 
against his inclination. 

509- 
/^APTAIN ROBERT BACON, revelling at Sir 

^*-^ William Paston's in Norfolk, had his sack 

served him in a curious Venice glass, but very much 
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under the size that he used to trade in. So, afteraj 
long contemplation of his measure, " Sir William,*' 
says he, " if you value this glass, as I believe yai 
do, tie a good long string to it, to draw it up again^ 
for I am sure I shall swallow it at one time or 
another." 

510. 

JUDGE CLAYTON was an honest man, but not 
very deep in the law. Soon after he was raised 
to the Irish bench, he happened to dine in company 
with Councillor Harwood, so deservedly celebrated 
for his brogue, humour, and legal knowledge. Clay- 
ton liked his glass, and having drank rather freely, 
began to make some observations on the laws of 
Ireland. " In my country— England," said he, " the 
laws are numerous, but then one is always found to 
be a key to the other. In Ireland it is just the 
contrary ; your laws so perpetually clash with one 
another, and are so very contradictory, that I pro- 
test I dofCt understand themJ' " True, my lord," 
cried Harwood, " that is what we all sayJ^ 

A PARTY of noblemen being assembled in a 
'^^ coflfeehouse, a dispute arose respecting some 
nautical phrases, on which'it was agreed to refer the 
matter in a note to a lieutenant who was then in 
the house. One of the noblemen undertook the 
office of secretary, and wrote a note, beginning 
thus, " Pray, sir, as you was bread to the sea," etc. 
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& lieutenant answered thus, " My lord, I never 
as Vrtad to the sea, but the sea has been bread to 
oe, and hard bread it has been.'' 

512. 
A STRANGER passing St Paul's Church, asked 

a tar whom he met, what those figures were 
at the west firont ; to which the sailor answered, 
''The twelve apostles." " How can that be," re- 
plied the other, ** when there are but six of them ?" 
^ Why," says the tar, " would you have them all on 
deck at once ? " 

513- 
/^NE of the Welsh Wynnes, talking to a friend 

^^ about the antiquity of his family, which he 

carried up to Noah, was told that he was a mere 

mushroom. " Ay," said he, ** how so, pray ? " — 

"Why," replied the other, ** when I was in Wales, 

a pedigree of a particular family was shown to me ; 

it filled up above five large skins of parchment, and 

near the middle of it was a note in the margin, 

* About this time the world was created.' " 

514. 
A T Worcester Assizes a cause was tried about 

■^^ the soundness of a horse, in which a clergy- 
man, not educated in the school of Tattersall, 
appeared as a witness. He was confiised in giving 
his evidence, and a furious, blustering counsellor, 
who examined him, was at last tempted to exclaim, 
" Pray, sir, do you know the difference between a 
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horse ahd a cow?"— "I acknowledge my igiioi>/: 
ance/'*said the clergyman; "I hardly know the 
difference between a horse and a cow, or a bulljr 
and a bull ; only that a bull, I am told, has homSi 
and a bully (bowing respectfully to the counsellor), 
luckily for me, has none." 

515. 
A NOBLE lord, on his deathbed, observed to 

his coachman, '^ Ah, John ! I am going a 

longer journey than ever you drove me."^" Never 

mind, my lord,*' replied he, " it is all down hilL" 

516. 
T T being asked in company with miy Lord Chester- 
field, whether the piers of Westminster Bridge 
would be of stone or wood ? " Oh ! " said my lord, 
" of stone, to be sure, for we have too many wooden 
piers already at Westminster." 

517. 
A HIGHWAYMAN, meeting a counsellor in 

'^^ his coach, presented a blunderbuss, and de- 
manded his money with the usual compliment 
The gentleman readily surrendered about sixty 
guineas, but kindly told the thief, that for his own 
safety he had better put the robbery on the foot- 
ing of an exchange, by selling him the blunder- 
buss for what he had just taken from him. " With 
all my heart," said the highwayman, and gave it 
to the advocate, who immediately turned the 
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muzzle, and told him, that if he did not redeliver 
his purse, he would shoot him. " That you may do 
if you can,'* replied Turpin, " for I promise you it 
is not loaded," and rode oflf very coolly with his 
booty. 

Si8. 
A COUNTRY carpenter having neglected to 
make a gibbet (which was ordered by the 
executioner), on the ground that he had not been 
paid for the last he had erected, gave so much 
offence, that the next time the judge came the cir- 
cuit he was sent for. " Fellow,'* said the judge in 
a stern tone, " how came you to neglect making 
the gibbet that was ordered on my account ! " — " I 
humbly beg your pardon," said the carpenter, 
" had I known it had been for your lordships it 
would have been done immediately." 

519- 
A SHOPKEEPER, recommending a piece of 

silk for a gown, told his customer, " Ma'am, 
it will wear for ever, and make a petticoat after- 
wards." 

520. 

TXTHEN the comedy of " She Stoops to Con- 
quer" was in rehearsal, Goldsmith was at 
great pains to drill the actors. When it was first 
performed, the gentleman who played Young Mar- 
low spoke it with the Hibernian dialect. On his 
coming ofif the stage, Goldsmith, in high anger, 
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asked why he did so ? ** I endeavoured," answered 
the performer, ** to imitate you in the lessons you 
gave as closely as I could, but I was not able to 
speak the brogue quite so broad." 

521. 
A GENTLEMAN, complaining to another that 

his pointer, though a capital dog, had an in- 
curable propensity to mutton, the other told him 
to couple him with an old ram, and leave them in 
the stable all night, and the discipline he received 
would infallibly break him oflf that trick. The 
same person some time afterwards meeting the 
owner of the dog, asked him, " Well, sir, I hope 
my prescription had the desired effect.*' " I can- 
not say it had," replied the other," for the dog 
killed my ram and ate a shoulder." 

522. 
A N author was reproved by a friend for editing 
so many volumes. " My dear sir," you will 
never reach posterity, if you carry so much lug- 
gage." 

523- 
A N honest Yorkshireman, amusing himself in 

*^^ poaching, had his gun taken from him by a 
justice of the peace. Soon after, he was unfortunate 
enough to be informed against for sedition, in say- 
ing he wished Bonaparte would land in Yorkshire. 
Being brought before the bench of magistrates, of 
which the aforesaid justice was chairman, he ac- 
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aowledged the words ; " but," said he, " my reason 
for saying so was, that I thought your worship 
would take his guns from him.** 

524. 
r\AVID HUME and Sheridan were crossing 
the water to Holland, when a high gale 
arisiog, the philosopher seemed under great ap- 
prehension lest he should go to the bottom. "Why," 
said his friend, '^ that will suit your genius to a 
tittle ; for my part, I am only for skimming the 
sur&ce." 

525- 
A N honest Hibernian, in a company who blamed 

the clergy for taking a tenth part of the 

people's property, exclaimed, " Ay ! they would 

take a twentieth if they could." 

526. 

A GENTLEMAN who thought his two sons con- 

^ sumed too much time in hunting and shoot- 

Mig> g^ive them the appellations of Nimrod and 

Ramrod. 

527- 
"C* RSKINE, being counsel for the plaintiff in an 
"^ action for the infringement of a patent for 
buckles, expatiated with his usual eloquence on the 
improvement made on this manufacture. " What," 
said he, taking out his own buckle, and exhibit- 
ing it to the court ; " what would my ancestors say, 
were they to rise out of their graves and see me 
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with such an ornament as this % ** — " They would 
be surprised, I dare say/' observed Mr Mingay, 
" to see you with either shoe or stocking.** 

528. 
T 1 fHEN Clive was a boy and was once walking 
^ ^ with a schoolfellow through Drayton mar- 
ket, the two lads stopped to look at a butcher 
killing a calf. " Dear me, Bobby," says the lad, 
** I would not be a butcher for all the world." — 
"Why, I should not much like it," said Clive, 
** it 's a dirty, beggarly business ; but I 'd a plaguy 
deal rather be a butcher than a calf!" 

529- 
nPHE day that Mr Atkinson stood in the pillory 
-^ for perjury, the facetious Mr Margray was 
asked by a countryman, while he was standing at 
his door in Fleet Street, " what made such crowds 
of people flock toward the City;" to which he, 
with his usual humour, replied, " My friend, it is 
a co/lar-day at the Com Exchange." 

530- 
A GENTLEMAN who was examined as a witness 

*^^ by the celebrated Dunning, being repeatedly 

asked by the counsellor if he did not lodge in the 

verge of the court, at length replied, he did. " And 

pray, sir, for what reason did you take up your 

residence in that place?" "In the vain hope," 

replied the other, " of avoiding the impertinence 

of dunning" 
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531. 
A N ignorant young spendthrift wishing to bor- 

'^^ row some money as privately as possible, was 

startled at reading the beginning of the bond : — 

" Know all men by these presents ;" and declared 

his unwillingness to sign it, as it must certainly 

come to his father's ears. 

532. 
T 1 rHEN the affair of Lord Melville was brought 
^ ^ forward in the House of Commons, a gen- 
tleman mentioned in company that his lordship 
had quitted his place. " Did you ever," said a lady 
present, " hear of a Scotchman quitting his place?" 
— "Yes, madam," replied the gentleman, "his 
native place." 

533- 
A POOR fellow, in Scotland, creeping through 
'^^ the hedge of an orchard, with an intention 
to rob it, was seen by the owner, who called out 
to him. " Sawney, hoot, mon, where be 'e gang- 
ing ? " " Bock agin," said Sawney. 

534. 
'Il ^HEN Dr Zimmerman was at the court of 
^ ^ Berlin, Frederic II. asked him one day, in 
conversation, if he could ascertain how many he 
had killed in the course of his practice. " That is 
an arduous task," replied the doctor ; " but I think 
I may venture to say, not half so many as your 
Majesty." 
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535- 
A SCOTCHMAN boasting of the beauty of 
•^^ Glasgow, Dr Johnson asked him dryly, " Did 
you ever happen to see Old Brentford ? " 

536. 
T^HE hare-brained son of a Scotch peer lately 
^ relating the danger in which he stood from a 
mad dog, which ran by him so close as to touch 
him, one of the company gravely asked, " Pray, my 
lord, did you bite him." 

537- 
Epigram. 

nPHE lovely hair that Galla wears 

Is hers — ^who could have thought it ? 
She swears 'tis hers ; and true she swears. 
For I know where she bought it 

538. 
T ORD ARMADALE, one of the Scotch Judges, 
^^^ had a son who, at the age of eleven or 
twelve, rose to the rank of a major. One morning 
his mother hearing a noise in the nursery, rang to 
know the cause of it. " It is only," said the ser^ 
vant, " the major greeting for his porridge." 

539- 
T ORD NORTH, happening to meet with an 
^^^ acquaintance, whose affairs had gone into 
disorder, the latter told him, that he had sold oflf 
all his movables. ** And what," said his lordship. 
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" have you done with your mare ?" "I have sold 
her too." • " Then," said the other, " you have not 
attended to Horace's maxim : — 

*' Equam memento rebus in arduis 
Servare.* " 

540. 
/^^ARRICK'S Epigram, addressed to the re- 

^ doubted Sir John HUl :— 

" For physic and farces, Thy farces are physic. 

Thy equal there scarce is ; Thy physic a farce is." 

541. 

A N Antiquary, travelling in Wales, observed a 
stone standing erect, and which, he thought, 
must have either been Druidical or Roman. He 
asked his guide why it was erected. The Welsh 
Cicerone answered, " For the cattle to rub them- 
selves against." 

542. 
A GENTLEMAN one day took occasion to 

speak of the married state before his daughter, 

aud observed, that she who marries does well, but 

she who does not marry does better. " Well, then," 

replied the young lady, " I will do well, let those 

who choose do better." 

543- 
The Remonstrance. 

T 1 fHEN first I attempted your pity to move. 
Ah ! why were you deaf to my pray'rs ? 
Perhaps it was right to dissemble your love. 
But why did you kick me down stairs ? 
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544. 

n^WO broom-sellers, meeting in the street, onej 
of them asked the other how he could afibid 
to undersell him, "for," said he, "I steal the 
stuff, and make the brooms myself?" "Why,* 
replied the other, *' I steal them ready-made." 

545- 
T> URKE had written a tragedy, which he showed 
^^ to his friend Fox. Being asked by the 
latter, if Garrick had ever seen it ; " No," replied 
Burke ; " I have had the folly to write it, but the 
wit to keep it to myself." 

546. 

A N Hibernian being asked what was the 

•^^ meaning of the phrase posthumous works^ 

readily answered, " Why, to be sure, they are books 

that a man writes after he is dead." 

547. 
^1 iTHEN Sir John Davies, who was a Welsh- 

^ ^ man, was in Ireland in the reign of James 

I., he wrote a letter to the king in these words : 

"Most mighty prince; the gold mine that was 

lately discovered at Ballycurry, turns out to be a 

lead one." 

548. 
A YOUNG officer of the regiment of Orleans, 
•^^ being sent to Louis XIV. with some good 
news, petitioned him for the Order of St Louis. 
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" You are a very young man," observed the monarch. 
" True, sire," replied the officer, " but, you '11 re- 
member, our regiment are very short-lived^^ 

549- 
/^NE of Swift's servants was excusing himself 

^^ by telling the dean a number of lies, when 
the dean stopped him short, — "Why, you impu- 
dent, confounded rascal! how dare you lie after 
this manner? You pretend to tell lies ! you 
pretend to tell me lies ! Me^ you rascal, who 
have been acquainted with all the great liars of 

the age ! my lord , my lord , Mr , 

Mr . Get along, you rascal ! how dare you 

tell lies?*' 

550- 
"l 1 /"HEN Sir Elijah Impey, the Indian judge, was 

^ ^ on his passage home, as he was one day 

walking the deck, it having blown pretty hard the 

preceding day, a shark was playing by the side of 

the ship. Having never seen such an object before, 

he called to one of the sailors to tell him what it 

was. " Ah,'* replied the tar, " I don't know what 

name they know them by ashore, but here we call 

them sea4awyers^' 

A N Irishman, meeting an acquaintance, thus 

^^^ accosted him : " Ah ! my dear, who do you 

think I have just been speaking to ? Your old 

friend, Patrick ; faith, and he is grown so thin, I 

hardly knew him : to be sure, you are thin, and I 

o 
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am thin, but he is thinner than both of us pot 

together." 

552- 
T E SAGE, the author of " Gil Bias," said, to 

•^ console himself for his deafness, with his usual 

humour : " When I go into a company where I 

find a great number of blockheads and babblers, I 

replace my ear-trumpet in my pocket, and cry, 

* Now, gentlemen, I defy you alL' " ^ 

553- 
T EE LEWIS shooting on a field, the proprietor 

•^^ attacked him violently : " I allow no person," 

said he, " to kill game on my manor but Jii3rself, 

and I'll shoot you if you come here again.** 

" What," said the other, " I suppose you mean to 

make game of me." 

554. 
T lyTHEN Jeffreys was told that the Prince of 

^ ^ Orange would very soon land, and it was 

reported that a manifesto, stating his inducements, 

objects, &c., was aheady written, " Pray, my Lord 

Chief Justice," said a gentleman present, " what 

do you think will be the heads of this manifesto ? " 

<* Mine will be one," replied he. 

555. 
C IR WILLIAM B being at a parish-meet- 

^^ ing, made some proposals which were objected 

to by a farmer. Highly enraged, " Sir," says he to 

the farmer, "do you know, sir, that I have been 

at the two universities?" "Well, sir," said the 



CHOICE JESTS. 211 



farmer, " I had a calf that sucked two cows, and 
the observation I made was, he only grew the 
greater calf for that." 

556. 
A YOUNG candidate was afternoon preacher 
^^ at the church of a house of correction or 
workhouse, which was seldom attended by any but 
the inhabitants of the latter. However, once 
several of bis young female acquaintances went 
thither, and seated themselves where they could 
not be seen by the .parson. After service, the 
candidate paid a visit to a place where one of 
these young women happened to be in company. 
He paid his compliments to her; and she asked 
him whence he came ? appearing as if she did not 
know he had preached. " Ah ! " said he ; " I have 
this afternoon been preaching to a congregation of 
asses." To which his female friend replied, " That 
was the reason why you always called them, * My 
beloved brethren.'" 

557- 
n^WO countrymen, who had never seen a play, 

"^ nor had any idea of one, went to the theatre 

in Drury Lane, where they placed themselves snugly 

in the gallery. They were delighted with the first 

and second music. At length the curtain drew up, 

and two or three actors entered to begin the play ; 

upon which one of the countrymen said to the 

other, " Come, Will, let us be going ; mayhap the 

gentlemen are talking about business." 
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558. 
A N English gentleman, travelling through the 

*^^ county of Kilkenny, came to a ford, and hired 
a boat to take him across. The water, being rather 
more agitated than was agreeable to him, he asked 
the boatman if any person was ever losl in the pas- 
sage ? " Never," replied Terence ; " never. My 
brother was drowned here last week; but vi^ found 
him again the next day." , . 

559. 
A N officer and a lawyer talking of the disastrous 

^^ battle of Auerstadt, the former was lamenting 
the number of brave soldiers who fell on that occa- 
sion, when the lawyer observed that those who live 
by the sword must expect to die by the sword. 
" By a similar rule," answered the officer, " those 
who live by the law must expect to die by the 
law." 

560. 
A COMMON-COUNCILMAN was hoaxed into 
"^^ an opinion that, as a representative of the citi- 
zens, he was entitled to ride through the turnpikes 
free of expense. He next day mounted his nag, to 
ascertain his civic privileges, and asked at the turn- 
pike at the Dog Row, in Mile End Road, if, as a 
Common-councilman, he had not a right to pass 
without paying ? " Yes," replied the turnpike-man, 
archly, " you may pass yourself, but you must pay 
for your horse." 
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561. 

t rHEN Sherlock and South had some contro- 

^ versy on a theological subject, the former 

cused the latter of using wit in the debate. South 

fily replied, that if it had pleased God to make 

im (Dr Sherlock) a wit, he wished to know what 

le would have done. 

562. 
The Courtier and the Scholar. 
A HAUGHTY courtier, meeting in the streets 
'^^ A scholar, him thus insolently greets : 
" Base men to take the wall I ne'er permit." 
The scholar said, " I do," and gave him it. 

563- 
T 1 rHEN Mr Wilkes was in the meridian of his 

popularity (after the appearance of No. 45 
of the North Briton), a man in an ale-house, class- 
ing himself as an eminent literary character, was 
asked by one of his companions what right he had 
to assume such a title ? " Sir," says he, "I 'd have 
you to know I had the honour of chalking number 
45 upon every door between Temple Bar and 
Hyde Park Corner." 

564. 
T^LETCHER of Saltoun is well known to have 

•*• possessed a most irritable temper. His foot 

man desiring to be dismissed, " Why do you leave 

me ?" said he. " Because, to speak the truth, I cannot 

bear your temper." " To be sure, I am passionate, 

but my passion is no sooner on than it is off." 
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" Yes," replied the servant, " but, then, it is no 
sooner off than it is on." 

565. 
TlyTHEN the Marquis of Lansdowne paid a visit 
to his estates in Ireland, he met with a 
Mr Williams, who occupied a large farm of his lord- 
ship's; and understanding that he was hastening 
home to the christening of one of his children, his 
lordship very frankly offered himself to be his guest 
The other, bowing very respectfully, replied, that 
he could not possibly accept of the honour intended ? 
him ; that his friends, who were assembled on the 
occasion, were all honesty plain-speaking vatVk^ and, 
as such, could not h^fit company for his lordship. 

566. 
T lyTHEN Quin, the player, once dined at the 
^ ^ country-house of a nobleman famous for his 
parsimony, the peer apologised for treating his 
guest with port wine only, because the butler had 
lost the key of the claret cellar. The table being 
cleared of a scanty dessert, and the port wine 
finished, the noble lord took his guest into his gar- 
den,' where was an aviary with a number of foreign 
birds, and among others an ostrich. " This bird," 
said he, " has many strange properties, and can 
digest iron." "Can he," replied Quin ; " why then 
I suppose he may have swallowed and digested the 
key of your claret cellar, and if I might advise your 
lordship, you had better get another made as soon 
as possible.** 
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567. 
A BLIND fiddler plapng to a company, and 

playing badly, the company laughed at him. 

His boy that led him observing it, cried, " Let 

us begone, father ; they do nothing but laugh at 

you." " Be quiet," said the fiddler, " we shall have 

their money presently, and then we can laugh at 

them." 

568. 

A YOUNG lady marrying a man she loved, 
and leaving many fi*iends in town, to retire 
with him into the country, Mrs D said pret- 
tily, " She has turned one-and-twenty shillings into 
a guinea." 

569. 
T N a part of South Wales, where inundations are 

frequent, a board is raised on a post with this 

inscription : " Take notice, that when this board 

is under water, the road is impassable." 

570. 
A N Hibernian being asked if he liked salmon, 

answered, " Yes, pickled ; for," says he, " if 

I go to market and buy a bit of fresh salmon, it is 

so stale that it is not fit to eat." 

571. 
T ORD NORBURY, the Irish Judge, dining at a 

•'"-' table where com'd beef formed a dish, was 

asked if he chose a slice. " I would try it,*' said 

he, " if it were hung." " If you were to try it," 
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observed Mr Curran, "it would be sure to be 
hung/' 

572. 
PREVIOUSLY to Foote's bringing out his 
Primitive Puppet-show, a lady asked him, 
" Pray, sir, are your puppets to be as large as life?" 
" Oh dear, madam, no ; not much above the size 
of Garrick." 

573. 
TN the Irish Bank Bill, passed in June 1808, 

there was a clause providing " that the profits 

shall be equally divided, and that the residue 

should go to the governor." 

574. 
A GENTLEMAN in company with Foote, at 

•^ the Smyrna coffee-house, took up. a news- 
paper, saying, " He wanted to see what the 
Ministry were about.'' Foote replied, " Look 
among the robberies." 

575- 
/CONCERNING a noble Earl, who when young 

^^ was remarkable for cajoling his creditors with 

a future pay-day, it was observed by one of his 

friends, that it was a pity that fortune should 

neglect %o promising a young gentleman, 

576. 
'X'WO gentlemen at Bath having a difference, 
one went to the other's door early in the 
morning, and wrote scoundrel upon it. The other 
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called upon his neighbour, and was answered by a 

servant, that his master was not at home, but if he 

had an)rthing to say he might leave it with him. 

" No, no," says he, " I was only going to return 

your master's visit, as he left his name at my door 

in the morning/' 

577. 
Epigram. 

T^OM praised his friend (who changed his state) 

For binding fast himself and Kate 

In union so divine ! 

" Wedlock 's the end of life," he cried ; 

" Too true, alas ! '* said Jack, and cried, 

" 'Twill be the end of mine ! " 



T 



578. 

Bath Festivities. — Epigram. 
WO musical parties to Bladud belong. 
To delight the old rooms and the upper : 
One gives to the ladies a supper, no song ; 
The other, a song and no supper. 



579. 
O OON after Foote had his house at North End, 

^^ Fulham, fitted up, a friend came to see him. 

Sam, having carried him through the house, asked 

how he liked it ? He answered, " that it was very 

neat, and handsomely furnished ; but at the same 

time, that there was not a room fit to swing a cat 

in." " Sir," says Foote, " I do not mean to swing 

cats in it." 
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580. 
A LUNATIC in Bedlam was asked how lie 
■^^ came there. He answered, "By a dispuld* 
" What dispute ? " The Bedlamite replied : " The 
world said I was mad ! I said the world was mad, 
and they outvoted me." 

581. 
A LADY asked an old uncle who had been an 

attorney, but had left off business, what were 
the requisites for going to law ; to which he replied, 
" Why, niece, it depends upon a number of circum- 
stances. In the first place, you must have a good 
cause ; secondly, a good attorney; thirdly, a good 
counsel ; fourthly, good evidence ; fifthly, a good 
jury; sixthly, a good judge ; and lastly, good luck." 

582. 
Epigram. 

^IITOMEN talk of love for fashion, 

^ So they do of spirits walking ; 

But no more they feel the passion, 

Than see the ghosts of which they 're talking. 

583. 
O AMUEL BALDWIN, a gentleman of Hamp- 

^^ shire, had by his will in the year 1736, 
ordered that, after his decease, his body should be 
thrown into the sea beyond the Needles, which 
was accordingly complied with. On making in- 
quiry into his motives for this singular disposal of 
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his remains, it was discovered, that he made it for 
the purpose of disappointing a young wife, who 
had frequently assured him, by way of consolation, 
that she would dance upon his grave. 

584. 
/^UR braggadocios are nothing to the French 

^-^ Gascons. Two of these worthies having an 

altercation, the one said, ** Don't put me in a 

passion, otherwise I'll toss you up so high, that 

ere you reach the ground, you '11 die of hunger." 

The other answered, "Take care, sir, I do not 

throw you so high, that ere you descend, the flies 

will have devoured you." "Wretch!" returned 

the former, ^ my patience is at an end \ if I take 

you only in my left hand, I shall shake you into 

so many pieces, that the largest will be your ear." 

585. 
Epigram. 

TDAINTERS at a certain subject stick. 

They know not how to form Old Nick. 

With cloven feet they often draw him ; 

And sometimes horn him, tail him, claw him ; 

Pshaw, nonsense all ! if 'tisn't uncivil. 

Draw Delia frowning — that 's the devil 

586. 
A GENTLEMAN, speaking of Lord Henry 
"^ Pett/s proposed tax on iron, observed, that 
as it had raised so many objections, it would be 
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.j^ 



better to lay it on coals. " No," said his friend, 
" that would be out of the frying-pan into the fire." 

587. 
A TAVERN-KEEPER who opened an oyster 

^^ shop as an appendage to his other establish- 
ment, was upbraided by a neighbouring oyster- 
monger as being ungenerous and selfish. The 
former replied, " And why would you not have me 
sell fish ? " 

588. 
/COUNCILLOR CRIPS being on a party at 

^^ Castle Martyr, the seat of the Earl of Shan- 
non in Ireland, one of the company, who was a 
physician, strolled out before dinner into the 
churchyard. Dinner being served up, and the 
doctor not returned, some of the company were 
expressing their surprise where he could be gone 
to. "Oh," says the councillor, "he is but just 
stepped out to pay a visit to some of his old 
patients." 

589. 
C IR NICHOLAS BACON being once, in the 

^^ capacity of judge, on the point of passing 

sentence upon a fellow just found guilty of a 

robbery, the culprit greatly importuned him to 

save his life ; and among other things, alleged he 

had the honour of being one of his lordship's 

relations. " How do you prove that ? " said Sir 

Nicholas. "My lord," replied the man, "your 

name is Bacon and my name is Hog, and hog 
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and bacon have in all ages been reckoned akin." 
" That is true," answered the judge ; " but hog is 
never bacon till it has been hung, and therefore, 
until you are hung, you can be no relation of 



mine." 



590- 
'X'HREE gentlemen proposing to sup at a tavern, 

one of them wished for partridges : a brace 
was brought, and he who had ordered them 
was requested to divide them ; which he accord- 
ingly did, by taking one on his own plate, and 
leaving the other for his friends. " Stop," cried one 
of them, " this is an unequal division." " Not so," 
replied he, " there is one for you iwo^ and here is 
one for me too^ 

591- 
A JUDGE, being present at the representation 

•^^ of Pizarro, fell asleep in the midst of Rolla's 
speech to his troops. Mortifying as this must 
have been, Mr Sheridan, with his usual good- 
humour, said, " Let him sleep ; he thinks he is on 
the bench." 

592- 
"V X /"HEN Dr Johnson visited the University of 

St Andrews, a famous place for bestowing 
academical honours without much discrimination, 
he took occasion to inquire of one of the pro- 
fessors into the state of their funds, and being told 
that they were not so affluent as many of their 
neighbours, "No matter," said the doctor drily, 
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" persevere in the plan you have formed, and >roir 
will get rich by degrees^ 

593- 
A FRENCH gentleman, presenting familiar]/ 

'^^ a young marquis, named De Tierceville, to 

a. lady of his acquaintance, — " Madam,'' said hci 

" this is the Marquis de Tierceville ; and he is not 

so great a fool as he looks." " Madam," answered 

Tierceville, " there lies the difference between him 

and me." 

594. 
A SCOTCH laird, whose estate in Argyleshire 

"^ was intersected by the great military road con- 
structed under the direction of Marshal Wade, 
erected on a conspicuous part a stone with this 
inscription : 

** Had you seen this road before it was made, 
You 'd lift up your hands and bless Marshal Wade." 

595- 

/^ENERAL SUTTON, brother to Sir Robert 
^-^ Sutton, was very passionate, and calling one 
morning on Sir Robert Walpole, who was quite 
the reverse, found his servant shaving him. During 
the conversation. Sir Robert said, " John, you cut 
me ; " and continued the former subject of dis- 
course. Presently he said again, " John, you cut 
me ; " but as mildly as before : and soon after he 
had occasion to say it a third time ; when Sutton, 
starting up in a rage, said, swearing a great oath. 
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and doubling his fist at the servant, " If Sir Robert 
can bear it, I cannot; and if you cut him once 
more, John, I '11 knock you down." 

596. 
A GENTLEMAN coming into a coflfee-room 

"^^ one stonny night, said, he never saw such a 

wind in his life. " Saw a wind ! " says another ; 

" I never heard of such a thing as seeing a wind ; 

pray what is it like?'* "Like?" answered the 

gentleman ; " like to have blown my hat off." 

597- 
A NOBLE lord having given a grand gala, at 

"^^ which his tailor made one among the com- 
pany : his lordship walked up to him, and accosted 
him in the following manner : " My dear sir, I 
recollect your face, but cannot remember your 
name : " to which address the tailor whispered in 
answer, "I made your breeches." His lordship 
taking him by the hand, said aloud, " Major 
Bridges, I am very glad to see you." 

598. 
A CHILD, hearing that his mother had lost a 

long law-suit, ran home and said, " Dear 

mamma, I am so glad you have lost that nasty suit 

that used to plague you so." 

599- 
"\^ rHEN coals were extremely dear, a gentleman, 

^ ^ meeting his coal-merchant, accosted him 

with " Well, my good sir, how are coals ? " " In- 
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deed, sir," replied he, "coals are coals now." "I 
am glad to hear it," returned the gentleman^ " for 
the last you sent me were half slates/* 

600. 

A BEGGAR in Dublin had been a long time 
'^^ besieging an old gouty, testy, limping gentle- 
man, who refused his mite with much irritability ; 
on which the mendicant said : " Ah, please your 
honour's honour, I wish your heart were as tender 

as your toes.*' 

601. 

A MAN, carrying a cradle, was stopped by an 

'^^ old woman, and thus accosted: "So, sir, 

you have got . some of the fruits of matrimony." 

*' Softly, softly, old lady," said he, " you mistake, 

this is merely the fruit-basket." 

602. 
T t rHEN Mr Penn, a young gentleman well 
^ ^ known for his eccentricities, walked from 
Hyde Park Corner to Hammersmith, for a wager of 
one hundred guineas, with the Honourable Butler 
Danvers, several gentlemen who had witnessed 
the contest spoke of it to the Duchess of Gordon, 
and added it was a pity that a man, with so many 
good quaUties as this Penn had, should be inces- 
santly playing these unaccountable pranks. -^It 
is so," said her Grace ; " but why don't you advise 
him better? He seems to be a pen that every- 
body cuts, but nobody mends." 
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603, 
To A Lady with a Blood-shot Eye. 
C\^ ! be not afraid, though your eye is all red, 
^^ While your cheeks, my dear Sal, are so 

ruddy ; 
For so many die by the stroke of that eye, 
No wonder the weapon is bloody. 

604. 
/^NCE upon a time, during a debate in the 
^^ United States House of Representatives on 
a Bill for increasing the number of hospitals, one 
of the western members rose and observed, " Mr 
Speaker, my opinion is, that the ginerality of man- 
kind, in gineral, are disposed to take the disadvan- 
tage of the ginerality of mankind in gineral." " Sit 
down," whispered David Crockett, who sat near 
him, " you are coming out the same hole you went 
in at" 

605. 

A BARONET, who was a great amateur, and 

"^^ even a practitioner, in boxing and wrestling, 

was proud of imparting his knowledge to such as 

consulted him in those sublime sciences. A 

nobleman in his vicinity, happening to call on 

him, they took a walk in the garden, when the 

baronet started his favourite topic. The peer, full 

of politeness, said he should like to see a specimen 

of his skill Without more invitation. Sir 

suddenly seized him from behind, and threw him 

p 
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over his head. His lordship, as soon as he coM 
recover his feet, appeared all in a flame at the M 
he had received. The gravity of the baronet was 
not to be altered, " My dear lord," said he, "this 
is a proof of my great friendship for you. I have 
never before shown this master-stroke to any pa- 
son living." 

606. 
TV/T ARCO DA LODI had given Pope Clement 
one of his sonnets to read for his amuse- 
ment. When the Pope came to the second or third 
line, he exclaimed, " Ha, Messer Marco, this line 
has a syllable too few." " Do not be concerned 
at that, holy father,'' said Marco : " in reading 
further, you will find some line or other that has 
a syllable too much, and the one will make up the 
other." 

607. 
A GENTLEMAN of Modena, not very rich, was 
constrained to take a clown for his servant, 
who was a very gross and sleepy dog. His master 
going one festival to visit a friend, who lived at his 
villa a little way from town, alighted at the gate of 
the house, and desired Martin, his servant, to hold 
his horse till he came back. He was no sooner 
gone, than Martin, holding the bridle in his hand, 
fell as usual into a profound sleep. A poor soldier, 
passing by, took a sudden affection for the horse ; 
and, seeing the keeper lost in sleep, he slipped the 
bridle off his head, and leaving it in Martin's hand, 
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mounted the steed, and set off at a gallop. After 

some time, Martin, being awaked by a servant of 

the house, and stupefied by surprise, exclaimed, ** I 

am either Martin, or I am not. If I am Martin, I 

have lost a horse j but if I am not Martin, I have 

found a bridle." 

608. 

A T a wedding, when* the officiating priest put to 

the lady the question, " Wilt thou have this 

man to be thy wedded husband ?'' she dropped the 

prettiest curtsey, and with a modesty, which lent 

her beauty an additional grace, replied, " If you 

please.'' 

609. 

" T^ON'T give me any more emetics," said Pat 

to his physician ; " they do me no good ; 

I have taken two already, and neither of them 

would stay upon my stomach." 

610. 
A PARTY in a Spanish law-suit said to the Cor- 
regidor, that he came for justice. " Be as- 
sured," said the Corregidor, **that I shall keep 
justice." " I do not wish you to keep it," answered 
the party, " but to give it to me." 

611. 
/^OSMO DE' MEDICI having a country gentle- 
^^ man to dinner, some muscatel pears were 
put on the table. The rustic, thinking they were 
wild pears, said, " Now, we give these to hogs." 
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Cosmo, tuming to a servanty said, ^WedoncH;! 

quick, take away.'' 

612. 

HTHERE was a young Boston coll^^ian, 1A0 

happened to be so unusually tall, as to haie 

completely forgotten eveiy incident that occoned 

in his childhood. 

613. 

nPHERE was a man in New Orleans, who had so 

high an opinion of himself, that he imagined 

he was the church steeple. Being told so by the 

bellesy he was confirmed in the opinion. 

6i4, 

C\^ a very pretty girl saying to Leigh Lunt, **! 

^^ am very sad you see,** he replied, " Oh no, 

you belong to the other Jewish sect ; you are vay 

fair I seeP 

615. 

A NEW ORLEANS paper contained this adver- 
'^^ tisement : — " For sale, an excellent young 
horse ; would suit any timid lady or gentleman 
with a long silver tailP 

616. 
TT is said that the lieutenant of the police at 
•*■ Paris, examining the whimsical Cagliostro, 
who, among other metempsychoses of his soul, told 
him he was the very person who killed Pompey in 
Egypt, replied with much ignorance, " That must 
have been in my predecessor's time, for I remem- 
ber nothing of it.*' 
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617. 

T^HE Doge of Genoa being at Versailles to ask 

pardon of Louis XIV., and examining the 

beauties of that palace, a courtier asked him what 

he found most extraordinary. "To see myself 

here," answered he. 

618. 

A LAWYER promised to an employer, who was 

^^^^ falsely accused, that he should make him 

appear as white as snow. The client, flattered by 

this, paid the lawyer so liberally, that he had 

nothing left, and after all was condemned to 

make the amende honorable in his shirt. The 

lawyer being by, when he was in this situation, he 

called to him that he had deceived him. " No," 

answered the lawyer ; " I have kept my word, for 

you are now as white as snow." 

619. 
T GUIS XIV. went to see the Duke d'Antin at 
•*-^ Petitbourg. He criticised a great alley of 
trees, which concealed the view of the river. The 
duke caused it to be cut down during the night. 
The king next morning was surprised at not see- 
ing these trees. The duke said, "Because your 
Majesty condemned them, they have vanished." 

620. 

A GENTLEMAN having lent a guinea for two 

•^^ or three days to a person whose promises he 

had not much faith in, was very much surprised to 
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find that he punctually paid him. The same per- 
son being soon after desirous of borrowing a laiger 
sum,/* No," said the other, "you have deceived me 
once, and I am resolved you shall not do it a 

second time." 

621. 

OOMEBODY asked why B stood before C 

^ " Because," said his friend, " a man must B 

before he can C." 

622. 

A GENTLEMAN coming into a choir, where 

^^^ there was none of the best music in the 

world, hearing them singing. Have mercy upon us, 

miserable sinners : **Ay," says he, " they might 

very well have said, Have mercy upon us, miserable 

singers." 

623. 

A CERTAIN nobleman sold a gentleman a 
•^^ horse for a good round sum, which he took 
upon his lordship's word, that he had no fault 
About three weeks after, he met my lord. " Why, 
your lordship told me," said he, " that your horse 
had no fault, and he is blind of an eye." "Well, 
sir," said my lord, " that is not a fault, it is only a 
misfortune." 

624. 
nrOSETTO one day putting the physician Zer- 

^ boico in a violent passion, Ke said, " Peace, 
rogue. Do not I know that your father was a 
bricklayer?" Tosetto answered, "Nobody knew 
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this save your father, who used to cany him 

lime." 

625. 
nPHE Lord North and Grey, when Mrs Rogers 
the actress was young and handsome, used 
to dangle after her ; and one night being behind 
the scenes, standing with his arms folded in the 
posture of a desponding lover, asked her with a 
sigh, " What was a cure for love ? " " Your lord- 
ship," said she, " is the best in the world." 

626. 
A SEA captain's opinion being asked about a 
^^ future state, he answered, that he never 
troubled himself about State affairs. 

627. 
r^ ENERAL ZAREMBA had a very long Polish 
^-^ name. The king had heard of it, and one 
day asked him, "Pray, Zaremba, what is your 
name ? '* The General told him the whole of his 
long name. " Oh," said the king, " the devil him- 
self has not such a name." " Sir,'* replied Zaremba, 
" he is no relation of mine." 

628. 
A COUNTRYMAN carrying his son to be bap- 
"^^^ tized, the parson asked what was to be the 
name. " Peter, my own name, if it please your re- 
verence." " Peter, that is a bad name ; Peter denied 
his Master." " What then would your reverence 
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advise?*' "Why not take my name, Joseph?" 
'* Joseph ? ah ! but he denied his mistress/' 

629. 

A GENTLEMAN who had some law business 
•^^' on hand, and was at a loss what lawyer he 
should consult for the best advice, happening to 
pass along the High Street in the borough, where 
he observed the sign of a cook, who announced 
himself to have been formerly cook to the Honpur- 
able Society of the Inner Temple ; stopped short, 
and said to a friend who was with him, " Here I 
have found my man. The qualification of the 
lawyer is to eat a certain number of dinners at the 
inn to which they belong ; and if that is the case, 
the cook who prepares these dinners, must be of all 
others the best lawyer." 

630. 
ly^ING JAMES II. having a wish to converse 
^ with Waller the poet, sent for him one 
afternoon, and took him into his closet, where was 
a very fine picture of the Princess of Orange. 
The King asked him his opinion of the picture, on 
which Waller said, he thought it extremely like' the 
greatest woman that ever lived in the world. 
" Whom do you call so ? " said the king. " Queen 
Elizabeth," replied the other. " I wonder, Mr 
Waller," said the king, *' that you should think so ; 
for she owed all her greatness to her council, and 
that indeed, it must be admitted, was a wise one." 
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" And pray, sir," said Waller, " did your Majesty 
ever know a fool choose a wise council ?*' 

631. 

A PHYSICIAN, w^ho attended Fontenelle, once 
^^ found him drinking coffee. " My good sir," 
said this sage descendant of Galen, " I am aston- 
ished to see you swallowing the juice of that 
pernicious berry ! coffee is a slow poison ! " I 
should think it must be slow,** said Fontenelle, 
" for I have drunk it with great perseverance for 
more than forty years." 

632. 

^EU D ESPRIT, on George I. sending a regi- 
^ ment of horse to the city of Oxford, and pre- 
senting a number of books to the University of 
Cambridge : — 

The king observing with judicious eyes, 

The state of both his universities, 

To one a regiment sent ; ask you, for why ? 

That learned body wanted loyalty ; 

To t'other books he gave, as well discerning 

How much that loyal body wanted learning. 

ANSWERED BY SIR WILLIAM BROWNE. 

The king to Oxford sent a troop of horse, 
For Tories own no argument but force : — 
With equal care to Cambridge books he sent, 
For Whigs allow no force but argument. 

633. 
A N Hibernian, who had taken a tour through the 
^^^ northern counties of England, observed that 
he found himself more at home at York and Scar- 
borough, than at any other place in his route. 
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" In the first," said he, " they have a square, which 
they call Thursday Market, because the market is 
held there on Saturday only ; and in the latter they 
have a street which they call Saturday Market, be- 
cause there is no market held in it at alL'^ 

634- 
O WIFT, in passing through the county of Cavan, 

^^ called at an hospitable house. The Lady 
Bountiful of the mansion, rejoiced to have so dis- 
tinguished a guest, with great eagerness and flip- 
pancy asked him, what he would have for dinner? 
" Will you have an apple-pie, sir ? will you have a 
gooseberry-pie, sir? will you have a cherry-pie, 
sir ? will you have a currant-pie, sir? will you have 
a plum-pie, sir ? will you have a pigeon-pie, sir ? " 
— " Any pie, madam, but a mag-pie ! " 

635. 

A N editor, given to joking, was presented with 
^^^ an editorial chair. He was advised not to 
use it, lest his witticisms should be no longer stand- 
ing jokes. 

636. 

A GENTLEMAN having sent a porter on a 
^^ message, which he executed much to his 
satisfaction, had the curiosity to ask his name, and 
was informed it was Russel. "Pray," says the 
gentleman, " is your coat of arms the same as 
the Duke of Bedford's?" — "As to our arms, your 
honour," says the porter, *'I believe they are 
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pretty much alike ; but there is a deal of diiOference 
between our coats/' 

637. 
A FRENCH gentleman complimented Madame 

'^^ Dennis with the manner in which she had 
just performed the part of Lara. " To do justice 
to this part/' said she, " the actress should be so 
young and handsome." — "Ah, madam," replied the 
complimenter with naivetky " you are a complete 
proof of the contrary." 

638. 
npHE late John Palmer, whose father was a bill- 
sticker, and who had occasionally practised 
in the same humble though hereditary occupation 
himself, being one evening strutting in the green- 
room in a pair of glittering buckles, a gentleman, 
who was present, remarked that they really re- 
sembled diamonds. "Sir," said the actor with 
some warmth, " I would have you to know I never 
wear anything but diamonds." — " I ask your par- 
don," replied the gentleman, " I remember the time 
when you wore nothing but paste." This pro- 
duced a loud laugh, which was heightened by 
Parsons jogging him on the elbow, and dryly say- 
ing, "Jack, why don't you stick him against the 
wall ?" 

639- 

■pENN, the celebrated founder and legislator of 

■^ the colony of Pennsylvania, had both great 
and amiable qualities, and was no stranger to the 
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essentials of good breeding, though he was too 
stubborn to 3deld to the forms of it He had, or 
affected to have, all the spirit of the hat ; which 
availed him much as the leader of a people who 
made it a part of their religion. He sat with his 
hat on before Charles II.; and the king, as a 
gentle rebuke for his ill-manners, put off his own. 
Upon which Penn said to him, '* Friend Charles, 
why dost thou not keep on thy hat?** The king 
answered, " It is the custom of this place, that 
never above one person should be covered at a 
time." 

640. 
T N one of the engagements with the French at 
•*• Cuddalore, the loist regiment gave way, and 
their place was immediately supplied by a batta- 
lion of black infantry. A gentleman shortly after- 
wards in company with Colonel Kennedy, con- 
versing on the subject, said he was surprised that 
they gave way. "And so am I, too," said the colonel, 
"for they were all tried men." — "How can you 
make out that," says the gentleman, " when they 
are a new regiment ?" " Oh, by my conscience," 
says the colonel, " they were all tried at the Old 
Bailey long ago." 

641. 
OIR SIMEON STUART of Hartley, amusing 
^^ himself with some old papers belonging to 
his family, found endorsed on the outside of a 
covenant, that 15,000 pieces of gold were buried in 
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a certain field so many feet from the ditch to- 
wards the south. These words appearing as a kind 
of memorandum, the baronet took a servant with 
him, and going to the place described, made him 
dig, and found the treasure in a large iron pot, the 
mouth of which was covered with parchment, on 
which were written in legible characters, the follow- 
ing words : " The devil shall have it sooner than 

Cromwell." 

642. 

A GENTLEMAN, asking Doctor Johnson why 

^^^ he hated the Scotch, was answered : "I don't 

hate them, sir, neither do I hate frogs, but I don't 

like to have either hopping about my chamber.'' 

643- 
TOURING the disturbances at Coven t Garden 

Theatre, at a consultation held by the bar- 
risters employed by the managers to conduct the 
prosecutions against the O.P.'s, Sir Vicary Gibbs 
quoted the following line from Ovid : — 

** Effodiuntur opes, irritamenta malorum !" 

644. 

A T the first masquerade which George II. hon- 
^■^ oured with his presence in England, a lady 
invited him to drink a glass of wine at one of the 
buffets. With this he readily complied ; and the 
lady, filling a bumper, said, " Here, mask, the Pre- 
tender's health;" then filling another glass, pre- 
sented it to the king who, receiving it with a smile, 
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replied, " I drink with all my heart to the health of 
all unfortunate princes." 

645- 
A SCOTCH nobleman of no bright parts chat- 

'^^ ting with a lady in London, she asked how 

it happened that the Scots in general made a much 

better figure from home than in Scotland. " Oh," 

says he, " nothing is so easily accounted for. For 

the honour of the nation, persons are stationed at 

every egress, to see that none leave the country 

but men of abilities." , " Then," answered she, " I 

suspect your lordship was smuggled." 

646. 
A REVEREND divine, being accused of negli- 
"^ gence in his calling, and styled an unfaithful 
shepherd from scarcely ever visiting his flock, 
defended himself by saying, he was always with 
them at the shearing-time. 

647. 
T^OM CLARK, of St John's, desired a fellow of 

^ the same college to lend him Bishop Burnet's 

" History of the Reformation \ " the other told him 

" he could not spare it out of his chamber, but, it 

he pleased, he might come there and read it all 

day long." Some time after, the same gentleman 

sent to Tom to borrow his bellows : Tom sent 

him word, "That he could not possibly spare 

them out of his chamber, but he might come there 

and blow them all day long." 



CHOICE JESTS. 239 

648. 
A CERTAIN country squire asked a merry- 
^■^ andrew, why he played the fool ? " " For 
the same reason," said he, " that you do, out of want 
You do it for want of wit : I do it for want of 
money." 

649. 

QUIN being engaged in a dispute with anothet 
upon the execution of Charles I. ** But by 
what laws/' said his opponent, "was he put to 
death ? " Quin answered, " By all the laws he had 
left them. 

650. 
T^HE following is a true copy of a painter's bill 
at Cirencester, delivered to the church- 
wardens of an adjoining parish : — 

Mr Charles Ferebee (church-warden 
of Siddington)^ 

To Joseph Cook, Dr. 

To mending the Commandments — alter- 
ing the Belief — and making a New 
Lord's Prayer, .... ;^i i o 

651. 

JEMMY SPILLER, a celebrated jocose come- 
dian, going one day through Rag Fair, a place 
where they sell second-hand goods, cheapened 
a leg of mutton he saw hanging up there at a 
butcher's stall. The butcher told him it was a 
groat a pound. " Are not you an imconscionable 
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fellow/' said Spiller, ''to ask such a price, when one 
may buy a new one for that in Clare Market?** 

652. 

*' OIRRAH," said a justice to one brought be* 

^^ fore him, * you are an anant knave." Said 

the prisoner, " Just as your Worship spoke, the 

clock struck two." 

653- 
HTHE Comte de Grammont had two daughters 

"*■ one fat and the other lean. His wife begged 

him to write to them, and pressed him so much 

that, yielding to her importunity, he took the pen 

and wrote to the first, "My daughter, get lean;" 

and to the second : " My daughter, get fat** 

654. 
A PERSON being asked, what his opinion 

•^^ was of some fireworks, in commemoration of 

peace with France, answered that he thought they 

were a burning shame. 

^55- 
T ORD DELORAINE (who stammered a good 

"^ deal) being in a cockpit, and offering several 
bets, which he would have lost if he could have 
replied in time, at length offered ten pounds to a 
crown. A gambler, who stood by, said " done;* 
but his lordship's fit of stuttering happening to 
seize him, he could not repeat the word done 
till the favourite cock was beaten. This so pro- 
voked the knowing one that he swore, ''Confound 
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your stuttering tongue ! Could you speak like other 
folks^ you would be ruined/' 

656. 
A STUDENT in want of money sold his books, 
'^^ and wrote home, " Father, rejoice ; for I now 
derive my support from literature." 

657- 
A CLERGYMAN in Maine was opposed to 

"^^ having any mirth in his Sunday-school ; he 
thought it injurious to all, and unnecessary for 
the entertainment of the children. He offered to 
address the school, and show that they could be 
well entertained seriously. The following dialogue 
ensued :— " Children, I am going to tell you about 
Peter. Who knows who Peter was ? " No answer 
was made. " Cannot any one — those big girls — 
tell me who Peter was ? " Still no reply. " Can 
any little boy or girl in the school tell me who 
Peter was?" — "I can," said a little fellow in the 
further comer. " Ah, that 's a good boy. Now 
you come by my side, and stand up on this chair, 
and tell those big girls who Peter was." Jimmy 
did as he was bid, and in the shrill voice of child- 
hood repeated — 

** Peter, Peter, pumpkin-eater, 
Had a wife and couldn't keep her.** 

At this point he was stopped, but not before the 
fill! point was taken by the school, and Mother 
Goose's poem appreciated. 

Q 
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658. 
A GOOD-LOOKING fellow was arraigned bc- 
^^ fore one of our courts, charged with having 
stolen a watch. It was his first error, and he 
ready to plead guilty. The judge addressed hii 
in very gentle tones, asking him what had inducec3 
him to commit the theft The young man replie^^ 
that, "having been ill for some time, the docto^^ 
advised him to take something, which he accorc^B- 
ingly did." The judge was rather pleased with thi- « 
humour of the thing, and asked him what had le<J 
him to select a watch ? " Why," said the prisoner; 
"> thought if I only had time, that nature wouM 
work^i cure." 

659- 
pOPE ALEXANDER VIL, asking the cele- 

"*" brated Greek, Leo AUatius, why he did not 

enter into orders ? he answered, " Because I desire 

to have it in my power to marry if I choose." The 

Pope adding, " and why do you not marry ? " Leo 

replied, " Because I desire to have it in my power 

to enter into orders if I choose." 

660. 
A WOMAN gave her little child a cloth to 
^^^ warm while she was otherwise busied. The 
child held it to the fire; but so near that it 
changed colour presently, and began to look like 
tinder ; upon which the child called to its mother, 
" Mamma, is it done enough when it looks brown ? " 
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661. 

A MAN asked how long the longest letter in 

the English Alphabet was. He was told, 

«i^ L (ell) long. 

662. 

^THE captain of a West Indiaman wished to buy 

"*■ a horse. After the purchase was made, the 

^^ptain said, " Well, now the horse is mine, pray 

'^ell me candidly whether he has any faults, and 

i¥hat they are." — " What do you mean to do with 

him?" said the other. "Why, to take him to sea," 

answered the captain. " Then I will be candid," 

replied the dealer : " He may go very well at sea, 

but on land he cannot go at all, or I would not 

have sold him.'' 

663. 

A PAINTER intending to describe the miracle 
^^^ of the fishes Hstening to the preaching of St 
Anthony of Padua, painted the lobsters stretching 
out of the water red ; having probably never seen 
them in their native state. Being questioned on 
this, and asked how he could justify his represent- 
ing the lobsters as boiled, he extricated himself by 
observing, that the miracle was the greater. 

664. 
A N old gentleman who used to frequent one of 
^^^ the cofifee-houses, being unwell, thought he 
might make so free as to steal an opinion concern- 
ing his case; accordingly one day he took an 
opportunity of asking one of the faculty, \^ho sat 
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in the same box with him, what he should take 
for such a complaint "I'll tell you/' said the 
doctor sarcastically, " you should take (zdvicer 

665. 
A FELLOW tr3ring to swim, was almost suf- 
'^^^ focated, upon which he swore, ** He wouli 
never touch water till he had learned to swim." 

666. 
A N abbd having a violent cold on his retoraa 
'^^ from Rome, where he had been unsuccesff- 
fuUy soliciting the rank of Cardinal, it was 
observed, that the malady was easily accounterf 
for, as he came all the way home without his kat. 

667. 
T^RYDEN'S Translation of Virgil being com- 
■*^ mended by a right reverend bishop, Chester- 
field said, " The original is indeed excellent : but 
everything sufifers by a translation^ except a 

bishop." 

668. 

A PERSON abusing another to Churchill, said, 

'^^ he was so insufferably dull, that if you said 

a good thing he did not understand it " Pray, sir," 

said Churchill, '* did you ever try him ?" 

669. 
T 1 rHEN Pitt went to Cambridge after his first 
^ ^ election for the University, the sophs were 
naturally gaping for the good things in his gift. 
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The chaplain who preached before the juvenile 
^ainister took for his text : " There is a lad here 
^bat hath five barley-loaves and two small fishes ; 
'^Ut what are these among so many V* 

670. 

A N appraiser having been employed to make an 

^ inventory and appraisal of the goods of a 

person deceased, set down one of the articles as 

follows : ** Item, an empty box ftdl of old wigs, 

worth nothing at all^ $s" 

671. 
TN a debate on the leather-tax, in 1795, in the 
■*" Irish House of Commons, the Chancellor of 
the Exchequer observed, with great emphasis, that 
in the prosecution of the present war, every man 
ought to give his tost guinea to protect the re- 
mainder. A member said, that however that might 
be, the tax on leather would be severely felt by the 
bare-footed peasantry of Ireland. To which another 
replied, that this could be easily remedied by 
making the underleathers of wood. 

672. 
A WRITER in one of the Reviews was boast- 
^^ ing that he was in the habit of distributing 
literary reputation. " Yes," replied his fiiend, " and 
you have done it so profusely, that you have left 
none for yourself ^^ 
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673- 
A COLOURED servant sweeping out a bache- 

^^^ lor^s room found a sixpence on the carpet, 

which he carried to the owner. " You may keeg» 

it for your honesty," said he. A short time afteic 

he missed his gold pencil-case, and inquired of Mljs 

servant if he had seen it. " Yes, sir,'* was th.^ 

reply. "And what have you done with it?" — 

" Kept it for my honesty, sir T' 

674. 
A DEVOTEE lamented to her confessor her 
"^ love of gambling. **Ah, madam," replied 
the priest, " it is a grievous sin. In the first place, 
consider the great loss of time." — " Yes," replied 
the fair penitent, " I have often grudged the time 
that is lost in shuffling and deeding*^ 

675. 
A NEGRO offering to lift a young lady over a 
^^ gutter, she insisted that she was too heavy. 
" Lor, missus," said he, *' I 'se used to lifting barrels 
of sugar.'' 

676. 
A MBROSE PHILIPS was in his conversation 
^^ solemn and pompous. At a coffee-house he 
was once discoursing upon pictures, and pitying 
the painters who, in their historical pieces, always 
drew the same sort of sky. " They should travel," 
said he, "and then they will see that there is a 
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different sky in every country ; in England, France, 

•ftaly, and so forth." — " Your remark is just/' said 

^ grave. old gentleman .who sat by ; "I have been 

* traveller, and can testify what you observe is 

^^nie ; but the greatest variety of skys that I found 

'^as in Poland." " In Poland, sir ? " said Philips. 

** Yes, in Poland : for there are Sobiej>^jj/, Poniatow- 

sky^ Sarbrunj^^, Jablonj^^, Podebraj/^_y, and many 

more skys^ sir, than are to be found anywhere 

else." 

677. 

TN 1683, when Sir George Jeffreys held the office 

of Chief- Justice, an old gray-bearded barrister 

once displeasing him, he said, " If your conscience 

is as large as your beard, you will swear anything." 

" My Lord," retorted the old man, " if you go about 

to measure consciences by beards, your lordship 

has none." 

678. 

TN a country market a lady, laying her hand 

upon a joint of veal, said, " Mr Smallbone, I 

think this veal is not quite so white as usual." 

" Put on your gloves, madam," replied the butcher, 

** and you will think diflferently." The lady did so, 

and the veal was ordered home immediately. 

679. 
A LOIN of mutton was on a table, and the 
"^^ gentleman opposite to it took the carving- 
knife in hand. " Shall I cut it saddlewise^^ quoth 
he. — "You had better cut it bridlewise^* replied 
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the master of the house, '^ for then we shall all 
stand a better chance to get a bit in our mouths I " 

680. 

" T T is a solemn thing to be married," said Aunt 

■*• Rachel, a solemn spinster to her niece. 

" It 's a good deal more solemn not to be," said the 

merry girl. 

681. 

A CONVERSATION in the Backwoods of 

-^ America :— " What is the land ? "— " Bogs." 

— " The atmosphere ? "— " Fogs."—*' What do you 

live on ? " — " Hogs." — " What are your draught 

animals?" — "Dogs." — "Wliat do you build your 

houses of?" — "Logs." — "Any fish in your 

ponds ? " — *' Frogs." — " What 's worn by your 

women ? " — " Clogs." — " Whose map do you travel 

by?"_«Mogg's." 

682. 

" TT is very curious," said a gentleman to a 

•*■ friend, "that a watch should be perfectly 

dry when it has a running spring inside." — " Yes ; 

but don't you see it is ashamed of itself, and keeps 

its hands before its face all the time." 

683. 

A N economical gentleman, when he saw the 

company at his house pushing about the 

bottle briskly, used to divert their attention firom 

it by recitals of his daughter's virtues. One day, 

boasting how much she had saved him by her 
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economy, Foote being present and seeing the bottle 
stand before him for half an hour, exclaimed, "And 
besides all this, gentlemen, there's not a year that 
she does not save him a ton of wine" 

684. 
A CLERGYMAN who bought his sermons 
•^^ ready written,jinstead of compiling them him- 
self, yet fondly believed his manuscripts peculiar 
to himself, was invited to preach in a church at 
some distance. Imagining that his sermon had 
created a sensation, he asked the sexton, after 
service, how it was liked. " Oh, very much indeed, 
sir," said the sexton, "we always did like that 

sermon." 

685. 

""XITHO'S there?'' said a patrol to a passing 

^ ^ figure, one dark night. " It 's I, patrol, 

don't be afraid," kindly replied an old woman. 

686. 
T) ROUGH AM once facetiously defined a lawyer 
thus : "A learned gentleman, who rescues 
your estate from your enemies, and keeps it him- 
self." 

687. 

A RECENT traveller stopped at a cabaret in 
"^ France, where the host had two sorts of 
wine, which he called " first table " and " common 
table." "I tried them both," says our traveller, 
" and found them lamen-table." 
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688. 
A RIOSTO built a small house for himsetf 
^^^ Being asked by his friend, how he, who 
described fine palaces in his Orlando, could con- 
tent himself with so small an edifice, replied, 
" Words are cheaper than stones." 

689. 
TT is well known that Erskine was so fond of 
•*• the monosyllable " I," that he got the name 
of Councillor Ego. Flattered by his friends as the 
champion of the trial by jury, he chose those 
words on his promotion for his motto. Garrow told 
him he might have chosen fully as appropriate, and 
a more classical, motto from Virgil — "/Zfe Ego 
qui quondam ^^ 

690. 
A GENTLEMAN observed one day to Erskine, 
•^^ that punning is the lowest sort of wit. ** It 
is so," answered he, "and therefore Xht foundation 
of all wit." 

691. 
A GREAT mathematician, passing by the door 
■^^ of a shoemaker, ordered him to make a pair 
of shoes for his son. Being asked what size, he 
could not answer, but said he would return and 
tell. Going back to his house, he called for one 
of his son's old shoes, and counting the stitches, 
went and told the shoemaker to make them of 
sixty-two stitches in circumference. 
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692. 
A COOK left the Count de Urena's service, 
'^^ and went to that of the Marquis de Pliego. 
The Count seeing him afterwards in his new 
livery, which was green, said to hira, " You are 
green ; you are green." " Yes,- my lord," said 
the cook, " I am in good ground." 

693. 
T3ERIC0 DE AYALA, the buflfoon of the 
Marquis de Villena, came to see Don 
Frances, the buflfoon of Charles V., when he lay 
on his death-bed. Perico seeing him in so bad a 
w'ay, said, " Brother Don Frances, I request you, 
by the great friendship which always was between 
us, that when you go to heaven (which I beUeve 
must be very soon, since you have lived so pious a 
life), you will beseech God to have mercy on my 
soul." Frances answered, " Tie a thread on this 
finger, that I may not forget it." These were his 
last words ; and he instantly expired. 

694. 
A MARRIED lady, being at a ball, chose for 
"^^ her partner a gentleman who plagued her 
with his addresses. He, being transported at the 
unexpected favour, said to her at the end, " How 
came I to have this high honour to-night?" She 
answered, " Because I promised my husband to 
choose a partner that could give him no suspi- 
cion." 
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695- 
A MAN went to borrow an ass of a neighbour, 

•^^ who said the ass was from home. Mean- 
while the animal chanced to bray, upon which 
the borrower exclaimed, " How ! did you not tdl 
me the ass was abroad?'* The other replied, in 
a passion, '* Do you prefer the ass's word to 

mine ?" 

696. 

T^ON FRANCISCO DESTUNIGA said of a 

lady, who was just married, and who, 

though very ugly, had a great fortune, that her 

husband had taken her by the weight, and paid 

nothing for workmanship. 

697. 
nPHE Commendator Mayor of Castille had a 
^ mad relation in his house. The chamber- 
lain said once to the madman, ^' If you are not 
quiet, I will kill you." The lunatic went to the 
commendator, and said, " Your chamberlain 
means to kill me." " If he does,'' said the com- 
mendator, " I will hang him." " What good will 
that do me?" said the relation. "Can you not 
hang him the day before he kills me?" 

698. 
A NNIA, a young widow, being advised to 
many again, said, ** If I get a good hus- 
band, I shall fear to lose him again ; and what 
need is there of a bad?" 
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699. 
T'HE people of Taxrasona, in Spain, sending to 
inform Augustus, as an unhappy omen, that 
* laurel had grown out of an altar they had erected 
to him : he answered, " Ay, it appears how often 
J^ou sacrifice." 

700. 
A MAN having asked for soup, a large dish was 
"^ brought in, and only one pea in it He rose, 
and began to undress. His companion asking 
what was the matter, he answered, " I am going 
to swim after that pea." 

701. 

JUAN DE AYALA, lord of the town of Ca- 
boUa, slew a crane. His cook, when he 
dressed it, gave a leg to his mistress. When it 
was. served up, Juan said, "Where is the other 
leg?" The cook answered, "Cranes have but 
one leg." The day following, Juan took his cook 
to the chase with him, and perceiving a flock of 
cranes which, as usual with that bird, all stood 
upon one leg, the cook said, " Your worship sees 
the truth of what I said." Juan riding up to the 
birds called, " Ox, Ox, Ox." The cranes being 
startled, put down the other leg : and Juan said, 
"See, you knave, have they two legs, or one?" 
The cook answered, " Body of me, sir, had you 
called out * Ox, Ox' to the one you dined on yester- 
day, it would have produced its other leg too." 
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702. 
A SHARP Yankee went into the shop of a dry 
^^^ goods dealer down east, and thus accosted 
the proprietor : " Squire, do you trade ? " " Con- 
siderable," was the reply. "I mean, do you 
dicker?" "Some; whatye got ter dicker ? " "A 
egg." "Whatyewant for a tggl^^ "Guess I'd 
like a damin' needle." The required needle was 
dickered for the egg, and the Yankee was going 
away when he turned and said, " Squire, do you 
treat ? " " Well, I don't mind if I do," replied the 
good-natured tradesman. They repaired to an 
adjacent tavern, and the usual Bourbon was pro- 
duced. '*Hold on," cried the Yankee, "my 
chist 's weak, and I never take whisky without a 
t,g% in it." The generous shopkeeper handed him 
the dickered egg, but without asking him for his 
needle back again. The Yankee broke the shell on 
the edge of the glass, when he exclaimed, " Geewil- 
likins ! this egg 's got two yolks. Guess you must 
gin me another damin* needle, squire." 

703- 
A LIEUTENANT-COLONEL in one of the 

•^^^ Irish regiments, which were formerly in the 

French service, was despatched by the Duke of 

Berwick from Fort Kehl to the King of France, 

with a complaint relating to some irregularities 

that had happened in the regiment. His Majesty, 

with some emotion, told him that the Irish troops 
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gave him more uneasiness than all the forces 
beside. "Sire," said the officer, "all your Majesty's 
enemies make the same complaint." 

704. 
/^NCE, at Holland House, the conversation 
^-^ turned upon first love. Tom Moore com- 
pared it to a potato, " because it shoots from the 
eyes." " Or, rather," exclaimed Byron, " because 
it becomes all the less by paring." 

705. 
A BISCAYAN being asked, how many horses 

^^^ his father had ? answered, " Five, including 

four that are dead." 

706. 

A PORTUGUESE treating his mistress with a 
^^^ serenade, the servants, who knew her aver- 
sion, threw stones from the balcony. " See," said 
a friend, " how powerful must your music be, to 
move stones, like that of Orpheus ! " 

707. 
/^ICERO, when Metellus told him he had 
^^ killed more as a witness than he had saved 
as an advocate, answered, "Yes, my honesty is 
greater than my eloquence." 

708. 
TJISHOP CORBET'S conversation was ex- 
^^^ tremely pleasant. Dr Stubbins was one of 
his curates ; he was a jolly, fat doctor, and a very 
good housekeeper. As Dr Corbet and he were 
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riding in Lob Lane in wet weather (it was a voy 
dirty lane), the coach fell, and Corbet said, that 
Stubbing was up to the elbows in mud, and he 
was up to the elbows in Stubbins. 

709. 

/^^ORBET'S chaplain, Dr Lushington, was a very 

^^ learned and ingenuous man, and they were very 

fond of one another. The bishop would sometimes 

take the key of the wine-cellar, and he and his 

chaplain would go and lock themselves in and be 

merry ; then first he lay down his episcopal hood, 

saying, " Here lies the doctor ; " then he put off 

his gown, saying, " Here lies the bishop ; " then 

quoth he, " Here 's to thee, Corbet ! " " Here 's to 

thee, Lushington ! '' 

710. 

A MAN, hearing that a raven would live two 

•^^ hundred years, bought one to try. 

711. 
A FRENCH gentleman, who was not too wise, 
■^^^ saw a fellow that had a jackdaw to sell 
" Sir," said he, " what wilt thou take for thy daw ? " 
" Monsieur," said the fellow, "the price of my daw 
is two crowns.** "Why," said the other, "do you ask 
so much for him ? " The fellow replied, " that the 
daw could speak French, Italian, Spanish, Dutch, 
and Latin : all which tongues he will speak when he 
has become a little acquainted with your Lordship.*' 
" Well," said the gentleman, " bring him in, and 
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there is the money." Jackdaw (after a month or 
five weeks' tune) said nothing but KaWy Kaw : 
whereupon Monsieur said, " it is no great matter ; 
for, though my daw does not speak, I feel pretty 
sure that he thinks the more." 

712. 
A POOR bhnd man in the country was led by 
"^^ a boy to a house where a wedding was : so 
the honest folks gave him meat, and at last one 
gave him a leg of a good fat goose, which the boy 
receiving kept for himself and ate up. Presently 
the blind man said : " Jack, where is the leg of the 
goose ?** " What goose ?" quoth the boy; " I have 
none.'' " You young rogue !" quoth the blind man, 
" I smelt it." So they went out quarrelling, till the 
boy led the poor man against a post. The blind 
man struck his forehead a great blow, and cried 
out : " Ah, wicked boy, what hast thou done ? " 
"Why," quoth the boy, " could you not smell the 
post, that was so near, as well as the goose that was 
so fer from your nose ? " 

713. 
A FELLOW once came into a tavern, and called 

^^ for meat. So, when he had dined, the 

tavern-keeper came for his money, but the fellow 

said, he had no money, "but I will," said he, 

"pay you in songs." " Nay," said the tavern-keeper, 

" I want no songs, Imust have money." "Why,*' said 

the fellow, " if I sing a song to please you, will you 

R 
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not then be satisfied ?" " Oh yes," said the tavern- 
keeper. So he began, and sang three or four 
ballads, and asked the other if he was pleased ? 
'* No," said the other. Then he opened his purse, 
and began to sing thus : 

" When you have dined, make no delay, 
But pay your host, and go your way." 

" Doth this song please you," said he ? " Yes," 
said the tavern-keeper, . " this pleases me well" 
" Then, as we agreed," said the fellow, " you are 
paid for your provender." 

714. 
A CERTAIN merchant and a courtier, who 
^ were dining together, had a hot custard 
before them. The courtier being somewhat uncere- 
monious, took some of it and put it in his mouth, 
but it was so hot that it made him shed tears. 
The merchant, looking at him, thought that he 
was crying, and asked him why he cried. The 
courtier, not wishing it to be known that he 
had burnt his mouth with the hot custard, 
answered, " I had a brother who was hanged 
for a certain offence, and happening to think 
just now upon his death, it made me cry." The 
merchant thought the courtier had spoken the 
truth, and soon after the merchant felt as if he 
should like to take some of the custard, and so put 
a spoonful of it in his mouth, which burnt him 
also, till his eyes watered. The courtier seeing 
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that, said to the merchant : ** Sir, pray why do you 
cry now ? " The merchant saw how he had been 
imposed upon, and said : " Why, because you were 
not hanged when your brother was." 

715- 
A JUSTICE kept a fooHsh fellow to divert hun, 

to whom he once said : " Sir fool, suppose 

that all the world were dead but thou and I, and 

that one of us should be turned to a horse, and 

the other of us to an ass ; say, which of these two 

wouldst thou choose to be ? " The fool answered : 

"Sir, you are my master, and therefore it is fit that 

your worship should choose first, and I will be 

contented to take that which you leave." " Why, 

then,*' said the Justice, " I would be a horse." " No," 

said the fool, " let me entreat your Worship to be an 

ass : for I would be an ass above all things." 

« Why ? " quoth the Justice. " Why," said the fool, 

" because I have known many asses come to be • 

Justices j but I never knew any horse arrive at that 

preferment." 

716. 
A CHIMNEY-SWEEPER, of very small stature, 
^^ once brought a lady to Bow Street, and 
charged her with uttering a gross and scandalous 
libel against him in Old Round Court, by calling 
him a bishop. The sweep said to the magistrate — 
" I wants to know why this here voman should 
call me a bishop ; I gets my living honestly as a 
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sweep, and keeps a vife and five children ; and 

though I bees always called a clergyman, and 

belonging to the cloth, and that there kind of 

thing, I assure your honour, I be no bishop." The 

magistrate said it was quite certain he was no 

bishop, and the sweep concluded by saying — " It 

was hard that he, nor any one of his business, 

could not walk the streets, without being called a 

bishop." 

717. 
T^HE accomplished Lucius Gary, Viscount Falk- 

"*" land, in the reign of Charles I. was admitted 
very young a member of the House of Commons, 
where he distinguished himself greatly by his elo- 
quence. But being proposed as a member of a 
committee, he was opposed by some of the old 
senators, who observed that he had not yet sown 
his wild oats. To this he answered, " Then it will 
be best to sow them here, where there are so many 
* geese to pick them up.'' 

718. 
"X 1 THEN the army marched towards Edinbuigh 
^ in 1745, some of the troops being quartered 
at a public-house in Yorkshire, the host expressed 
his great regard for soldiers, saying they were the 
pillars of the nation : in particular, he took notice 
of a corporal, to whom he gave an invitation to 
spend some time at his house, when he should 
come again that way. The rebellion being over, 
the corporal, having a little spare time on his 
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bands, called upon his old friend the landlord, and 
was not a little surprised at his cool reception ; on 
which he reminded him of what he had said, that 
the military were the pillars of the nation. " That 
is very true," replied mine host ; " but then I meant 
^^^illars." 

719. 
A GENTLEMAN went one wet, cold night into 
^^ an inn in Oxfordshire ; and as firing was then 
very dear there, a great many people were in the 
kitchen, and the fire so surrounded, he could not get 
to warm himself. Upon seeing this, he called for the 
ostler, and bid him fetch half a peck of oysters, 
and carry them to his horse. " Oysters for your 
horse!" says the fellow, grinning, "what, shells 
and all?" — "Ay, ay," replied the gentleman, 
"carry them to him unopened." The fellow 
fetched the oysters immediately, brought them to 
the gentleman in the kitchen, and asked whether 
they were really to be carried to his horse, 
" for," says he, " I never saw a horse eat oysters 
in my life." "No matter for that," replied the 
gentleman, " carry them to him." Away he went 
with the oysters to the horse, attended by all 
the people in the kitchen. In the meantime, the 
gentleman got a rare warm place in the chimney- 
comer, which was what he wanted. He had not 
been there long ere the ostler, attended by the 
persons who had left the kitchen, came to acquaint 
him with a piece of intelligence he knew before. 
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" Why, sir," says he, " I have put the oysters into 
the manger, and the devil a one of them will your 
horse touch." — " Like enough," replied the gentle- 
man. " Why, then, as he is not in the humour to 
eat them now, do you bring the oysters to me, and 
give my horse half a peck of corn instead of 
them." 

720. 
TTHE mayor of a town in Burgundy, hearing 
"^ that the prince was to pass that way, and 
thinking himself to be a great orator, determined 
to display his abilities on this occasion. When 
the prince approached, the burghers were put 
under arms ; and the mayor, at the head of the 
corporation, pulling out a long piece of parchment, 
began to harangue as follows : " Of all the towns 
that have the honour of being within the compass 
of your most serene highnesses government, the 
very least would be overjoyed to make you sen- 
sible that none has so great a zeal for your service, 
or affection for your person, as ours. We very well 
know, that the certain way of pleasing the greatest 
warrior of the present age, is to receive him with 
the thunderings of numerous artillery \ but for us, 
alas! it was impossible to fire one cannon for 
eighteen reasons. The first is, that there never 
was any such thing as a cannon in this place, since 

it was built The second " " Hold, hold," 

said the prince ; *' I am so well satisfied ^witb 
this reason, that I shall excuse all the rest." 
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721. 
TV/TARSHAL VILLARS, upon the death of the 
^^^ Due de Vendome, was appointed gover- 
nor of Provence ; and when he went to take pos- 
session of his new government, the deputies of 
the province made him the usual present of a purse 
full of Louis d*or : but the person whose place it 
was to deliver it, said, " Here, my lord, is such 
another purse as that which we gave to the Due 
de Vendome, when, like you, he came to be our 
governor ; but the prince, after accepting it as a 
testimony of our regard to him, generously re- 
tamed it." — " Ah ! " said Marshal Villars, squeez- 
ing the purse into his pocket, " the Due de 
Vendome was a most surprising man : he has not 
left his fellow behind him." 

722. 
/^NCE upon a time, there was in Windsor a 
^^ certain simple-minded doctor who attended 
the Dean ; one day being at dinner in Eton Col- 
lege, in a pleasant humour he asked the Dean 
what matters worth seeing he had in the college, 
whereupon the Dean called for a boy out of the 
school of some six years of age. When the boy 
came, the Dean said, "Doctor, this is the only won- 
der that I have ; you '11 discover his quickness of 
parts if you ask him any question." The doctor, 
calling the boy to him, said, "My pretty boy, 
what is it that men so admire in thee?" "My 
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understanding," quoth the boy. " Why," said the 
doctor, *•' what dost thou understand ?" ** I under- 
stand mjrself," said the boy, " for I know mjrself to be 
a child." " Why," quoth the doctor, " couldst thou 
think that thou wert a man?" ''Not so easily, 
doctor," answered the boy, '' as to think that a man 
may be a child." "As how?" said the doctor. "By 
this," quoth the boy : "for I have heard that an old 
man decayed in wit is a kind of child, or rather a 
fooL" With that the doctor, castingafrowning smile 
upon the boy, said : " Truly, thou art a rare child for 
thy wit, but I fear thou wilt prove like a summer 
apple — soon ripe, soon rotten ; thou art so full of 
wit now, that I fear thou wilt have little when thou 
art old." " like enough," said the boy ; " what a 
good wit, sir, you must have had when you were 
yoimg."* 

723- 
r^ EORGE L, in a journey to Hanover, stopped 

^^ at a village in Holland; and while the 

horses were getting ready, he asked for two or 

three eggs, which were brought him, and charged 

two hundred florins. " How is this ? " said His 

Majesty, " eggs must be very scarce at this place." 

— " Pardon me," says the host, " eggs are plentifid 

enough ; but kings are scarce." The king smiled, 

and ordered the money to be paid. 

* The same anecdote has been related as a precocious buist 
of wit on the part of R. B. Sheridan when a boy. It is to be 
found in jest-books, anterior to its appearance in Jack of Dover, 
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724. 
TTHE whole library of one of the Scilly isles con- 
sisted, about a hundred years ago, of the 
Bible and the History of Dr Faustus. The island 
was populous, and the western peasants being fond 
of reading, Dr Faustus was worn out at last by sheer 
force of thumbing. So a meeting was held to con- 
sider what was best to do under these distressing 
circumstances, and the principal inhabitants passed 
a resolution to send to Penzance for a fresh supply 
of books. Then came the question, what books 
ought to be ordered, and it was unanimously agreed 
that the dealer at Penzance should be requested 
to send over another Dr Faustus, 

725- 
A PLAIN country fellow coming to London, 

which place he had never seen before, as he 
walked down Mark Lane, spied a rope hanging at a 
merchant's door, with a handle to it ; and wonder- 
ing what it could be for, took it in his hand : at 
length, pulling it pretty hard, he heard a bell ring, 
on which the merchant went himself to the door, 
and demanded the man's business. "Nothing," 
said he : "I did but play with this pretty thing 
which hangs at your door." " What countryman 
are you ?" said the merchant " I am Essex/' re- 
plied the fellow. " I thought so," replied the mer- 
chant ; " for I have often heard say, that if a man 
beats a bush in Essex, out jumps a calf." " It may 
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be so," answered the fellow ; " and I think a man 

no sooner rings a bell in London, but out pops a 

rogue." 

726. 

"I Tl /"HEN Dr Day, who was afterwards Bishop of 

Winchester, was first Dean of Windsor, 

there was a singing man in his choir, named 

Woolner, a pleasant fellow, but more famous for his 

eating than for his singing, and for the swallow 

of his throat than the sweetness of his note. Mr 

Dean sent a man to reprove him for not singing 

with his fellows. The messenger thought all were 

worshipful at least that wore white surplices, and 

told him Mr Dean would pray his worship to sing. 

"Thank Mr Dean," quoth Woolner, "and tell him 

I am as merry as they that do sing."* 

727. 
TDIES made of wardens, which was the old name 
■*• for our large baking-pears, were formerly 
very common. One Quinby, of New College, 
Oxford, having been imprisoned by his Warden 
for favouring the Reformation, was asked by his 
friends what he would eat. He said that his sto- 
mach loathed all meat, except it were a warden-pie. 
" You shall have it,'' they said. " I would have it," 
said he again, "made but of two wardens, our War- 

* This Woolner was the greatest eater of his day, and a 
merry soul with it ; some enterprising spirit collected his say* 
ings and doings, and put them into a hook, which he called 
"Pleasant Tales of the Life of Richard Woohier."/ 
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den of Oxford and our Warden of Winchester. For 
such a warden-pie might do me and many another 
Christian good, but give me no wardens of the 
tree, for they would not be any comfort to me." 

728. 
A FELLOW of a college seeing another in a 
tattered garb, said, " Tom, your gown 's 
grown too short for you" — "Ah!" replied Tom, 
** that 's true ; but it will be long mough before I 
shallget another." This repartee so diverted the fel- 
low, that he continued laughing till he met with a 
brother of the same college who asked him what 
he laughed at? " Why," says he, " at an excellent 
joke. I just now told Tom Brown, his gown was 
grown too short for him ; and he said, it would be 
a long time before he should have another." — 
** Well, and pray where is the joke in that?" — " I 
don't know," replied he ; " but I am sure it was a 
good joke when I heard it." 

729. 
A SOLDIER in Ireland, passing through a 
wood at a time when there were wolves in 
that country, happened to feel tired, and sat down 
under a tree, where he opened his knapsack, and 
began his dinner. He was presently aware of the 
approach of two or three wolves, which he endea- 
voured to keep off by throwing to them broken 
scraps of bread and cheese. At last, however, he 
had no more to give, and the animals came nearer 
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and nearer. Suddenly, the man thought of a %ood 
idea. He had a bagpipe, and seizing it, he ooBh 
menced playing on the instrument with all til 
might The wolves fled in dismay. " Confound \ 
you ! " cried the soldier ; " if I had known ye'd 
been so fond of music, ye should have had some 
before dinner I " 

730- 
A GENTLEMAN upon a time, having a man 

that could write and read well, rebuked him 

one day for idleness, saying : '' If I had nothing to 

do, I would for amusement set down all the fools 

I know. '' The fellow, making little answer, took his 

pen and ink, and as his master had wished him, 

fell to setting down a catalogue of all the fools 

that he was acquainted with : among whom, and 

first of all, he set down his master. His master, 

when he saw his name at the head of the list, 

asked why he put him down. " Because," said the 

man, ''you lent your cousin twenty pounds the other 

day, and I am sure he'll never pay you again." 

Yes," quoth his master, " but supposing he does ?" 

Then," quoth his man, " I will take out your name 

and put in his." 

731. 
A LITTLE boy was seen to cry because his 

father had lost a great deal of money at cards. 

His father said to him : " Boy, why dost thou 

weep?" The boy answered that he had read 

that Alexander the Great wept when he heard that 
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his father (King Philip) had conquered many cities, 
towns, and territories, fearing that he would 
leave him nothing to win; "and I wdep the contrary 
way," said the boy, "for I fear that my father 
will leave me nothing to lose." 

732. 
A CERTAIN Cardinal had a good house 
built; but the broken bricks, tiles, and 
rubbish lay in heaps here and there. The Cardinal 
asked his surveyor, why the rubbish was not 
conveyed away. The surveyor said, that he was 
going to hire a hundred carts for the purpose. 
The Cardinal replied, that the charge of carts 
might be saved, for a pit might be dug in the 
ground to bury it. " My lord," said the surveyor, 
"pray then what shall we do with the earth which we 
dig out of the said pit ? " " Why," said the Cardinal, 
" can't you dig the pit deep enough, and bury all 
together?" 

733- 
A RUDE countryman came one day to town 

"^^ when all the streets were full of people, and 

everybody was crying, " Here comes the king." The 

countryman, to whom this sort of thing was quite 

new, had a great desire to see what the multitude 

were waiting to behold. Suddenly comes the king, 

in royal state, surrounded by his nobles. Then the 

people all gazed hard at the king and cried out : 

" God save the king ; God save the king." The 

countryman, hearing this, said, " Oh, where is the 
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king? where is the king?" Then some one, shoira^f 
him the king, said : " He is yonder ; it is he that 
rideth upon the goodly white horse." " Is that the 
king ?" said the rustic *' No ! You are making 
fun of me ! Why, that is but a man in a painted 
garment." 

734. 
A WORSHIPFUL gentleman in London 

invited some friends home to supper. 

While they were at table, the second course 

coming in, the first dish was carried by one of the 

gentleman's own men, who brought a capon, but 

he by accident stumbling at the door, the capon 

flew out of the dish, and ran along the floor to the 

upper end of the table, where the master of the 

house sat. He, to make the best of it, said: 

" In good faith, 'tis well ; the capon has come first, 

my man will come presently." By and by comes 

his man, and takes up the capon, and lays it in the 

dish and sets it on" the table. " Thank you, sir,** 

said his master, " I could have done that myself 

" Eh," quoth his man, " 'tis an easy matter, sir, for 

one to do a thing when somebody has shown 

one the way." 

73S« 
T ORD CLARE, it is said, discountenanced 

"^ Curran at the bar ; and, we are told, one 

day when it was known that Curran was to make 

an elaborate argument in Chancery, Lord Clare 

brought a large Newfoundland dog upon the bench 

with him, and duim^\5[v^^io^^'saQ>^^<^ar^ment, 
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^knihis ear much more to the dog than to the 
huiister. This was observed, at length, by the 
thole profession. In time, the Chancellor lost all 
Algard for decency ; he turned himself quite aside, 
in the most material part of the case, and began 
in full court to fondle the animal Curran stopped 
at once. " Go on, go on, Mr Curran," said Lord 
Clare, who certainly had much of the coxcomb in 
his manner. " Oh ! I beg a thousand pardons, 
my lord ; I really took it for granted that your 
lordship was etnployed in consultation^^ 

736. 
T7REDERIC REYNOLDS was one wet, muddy 
-*■ day walking the streets of London, when he 
was overtaken by Garrick. After the usual salu- 
tations, Garrick pointed to Reynolds's white 
stockings (Garrick himself being booted), and 
asked him if he had ever heard the story of Lord 
Chancellor Northington. On a reply in the 
negative, he told him that one rainy afternoon, his 
lordship, plainly dressed walking in Parliament 
Street, picked up a handsome ring which, accord- 
ing to custom (in past and in present times), was 
immediately claimed by a gentleman ring-dropper 
who, on receiving his lost treasure, appeared so 
joyful and grateful, that he insisted on the unknown 
finder accompanying him to an adjoining coffee- 
house to crack a bottle at his (the ring gentle- 
man's) expense. Being in the humour for a joke, 
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Lord Northington acceded, and followed him io 
the coffee-house, where they were shown into ^ 
private room, and over the bottle for a time dis- 
cussed indifferent topics. At length they were 
joined by certain confederates ; and then, hazard 
being proposed, the Chancellor heard one whisper 

to another, " D^ the loaded dice, he is not 

worth the trouble— ^/V^ the oldflaf s pocket ai mat 
On this the Lord Chancellor discovered himsd( 
and told them if they would frankly confess whj 
they were induced to suppose him so enormous a 
flat, he would probably forget their present mis- 
demeanour. Instantly with all due respect they 
replied, "We beg your lordship's pardon, but 
whenever we see a gentleman in white stockings 
on a dirty day, we consider him a capital pigeon, 
and pluck his feathers, as we hoped to have 
plucked your lordship's." "Now," added Garrick, 
" leaving you, sir, to deduce the application, I do 
myself the honour of wishing you a very good 
morning." 

737. 
T T happened one morning while Dr Busby was 

^ at his desk hearing a class, that a stone came 
suddenly through the window, on which he de- 
spatched two of the larger boys to bring in the 
culprit, supposing him to be one of his own pupils, 
a party of whom was then in the play-ground. 
The boys, however, being little disposed to betray 
their comrade, laid hands on a meagre French- 
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man, who happened to be passing by, and brought 
him in as the offender ; when the doctor, without 
listening to a word he had to say, immediately ex- 
claimed, " Take him up." This was as promptly 
obeyed as ordered, and the Frenchman received 
a sound flogging. Thinking it in vain to show 
his resentment to a master surrounded by his 
scholars, he indignantly retreated ; but at the first 
coffee-house he came to, sat down to write his 
enemy a challenge, which he sent by a porter. 
No sooner had the doctor read the letter than he 
ordered in the messenger, on whose appearance 
the usual exclamation followed, " Take him up ;" 
and the ceremony of flogging was repeated in all 
its vigour. It was now the porter's turn to be 
wrathful ; he returned to his employer full of oaths 
and execrations, and protesting that he should 
make him full amends for the treatment he had 
exposed him to; but the only redress he could 
get from the Frenchman was a shrug of the shoul- 
ders, with, " Ah, sure he be de vipping man ; he 
vip me — ^vip you — and vip all de world." 

733. 

T 1 /"HEN Lord Kenyon and Lord Loughborough 

^ ^ were Chief Justices of the King's Bench 

and Common Pleas at the same time, a fishmonger, 

near Lincoln's Inn Fields, supplied both their 

tables with fish, whose custom it was to ticket tlie 

principal articles with the name of the purchaser, 

s 
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and hang it up conspicuously in his shop. One 
day the following labels appeared on the fish de- 
stined for the respective boards of the noble lonis; 
" Lord Loughborough, two turbots, six hen lob- . 
sters, four dozen smelts, one hundred prawns;" 
" Lord Kenyon, a haddock.'* A gentleman passing 
by observed to the fishmonger that there was some 
difference in the orders of his noble friends. " Yes, 
sir," replied the other, "there is; yet it would 
puzzle the best lawyer amongst you to tell me 
which will prove the best customer." 

739. 
T ORD KELLIE was, like his prototype Fal- 

•*-^ staff, not only witty himself, but the cause 
of wit in other men. Mr A. Balfour, the Scottish 
advocate, and a man of considerable humour, 
accompanied by great formality of manners, hap- 
pened to be one of a convivial party, when his 
lordship was at the head of the table. After dinner 
he was asked to sing, but absolutely refused to 
comply with the pressing solicitation of the com- 
pany. At length Lord Kellie told him that he 
should not escape; he must either sing a song, tell 
a story, or drink a pint bumper. Mr B. being an 
abstemious man, chose rather to tell a story than 
incur the forfeit. " One day (said he, in his pom- 
pous manner), a thief in the course of his rounds 
saw the door of a church left invitingly open. He 
walked in, thinking that even there he might lay 
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hold of something useful Having secured the 
pulpit cloth, he was retreating, when, lo ! he found 
the door shut. After some consideration, he 
adopted the only means of escape left, namely, to 
let himself down by the bell rope. The bell of 
course rang — the people were alarmed, and the 
thief was taken just as he reached the ground. 
When they were dragging him away, he looked up, 
and emphatically addressed the bell, as / now 
address your lordships * Had it not been,' said he, 
* for your long tongue and your empty head, I should 
have made my escape ! '" 

740. 
C IR JULIUS C^SAR, Master of the Rolls, 
was not considered one of the brightest of 
men, and had a good deal of fun poked quietly at 
him. He was once hearing a cause, which was 
rather beyond him, and had began to deliver 
judgment on the wrong side. The court was very 
full and noisy, and one of the counsel for the party 
which seemed likely to lose the day, got up, and 
cried out, '* Silence there ! You make such an 
uproar, that the Master of the Rolls can't under- 
stand a. word that *s spoken.'* 

741. 
T N one of her progresses, Queen Elizabeth came 

to Coventry, and was met, as usual, by the 

mayor and aldermen. At the end of the town, 

the mayor's horse wanted to drink at a stream by 
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the roadside, but the rider reined him up. The 
queen asked him why he did not let his horse 
drink. The mayor replied that it was not fit that 
his horse should drink before Her Majesty's ; upon 
which, with a smile, the queen gave her own steed 
the reins, but he declined. "Why, by this," 
quoth she, " Master Mayor, you see the old pro- 
verb has come to pass : A man may bring his 
horse to the water ^ but he will choose whether he drink 
or nor 

742. 
TDHILIP II. of Spain, walking one day alone in 
the cloisters of the convent of the Escurial, an 
honest tradesman, seeing the door open, went in. 
Transported with admiration at the fine paintings 
with which that house is adorned, he addressed 
himself to the king, whom he took for one of the 
servants of the convent, and desired him to show 
him the paintings, and explain the subjects of 
them. Philip, with all the humility and con- 
descension of a lay -brother, conducted him 
through the apartments, and gave him all the 
satisfaction he could desire. At parting, the 
stranger took him by the hand, and squeezing it 
affectionately, said, " I am much obliged to you, 
friend. I live at St Martin's, and my name is 
Michael Bombis : if you should chance to come 
my way, and call upon me, you will find a glass of 
good wine at your service." " And my name," 
said the pretended servant, " is Philip the Second ; 
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and if you will call upon me at Madrid, I will give 
you a glass of as good." 

743- 
A JUSTICE of the Peace was very angry with a 

country yeoman, because he did not come to 
him at his first bidding ; and after he had bounti- 
fully abused the fellow, he said to him : " I will let 
you know, that the proudest saucy knave that 
dwells under my command shall come before me 
when I send for him." "I beseech your worship," 
said the man, " to pardon me, for I was afraid" 
"Afraid of what?" said the justice. "Of your 
worship," answered the fellow. " Of me ? " said 
the justice ; " why were you afraid of me ? " 
" Because your worship looks so like a lion," said 
the man. " A lion ! " said the justice, " when did 
you see a lion ? " " May it please your worship," 
the fellow replied, " I saw a butcher bring one but 
yesterday to Colebrooke market with a white face 
and his four legs bound." 

744. 
'T^HE Assizes being at Oxford, among the rest 

there was a felon who had the benefit of 

clergy ; but he could not read a word. A scholar 

who stood behind, perceiving this, prompted him 

to the next verse ; but as the gentleman came to 

the end, the fellow held his thumb over the page, 

so that the scholar could not see : so he whispered 

softly: "Take away your thumb." He, thinking 
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that it was so in the book, said aloud: ''Take 

away your thumb." Which the judge perceiving, 

had him taken away j and so he was condemned. 

But being upon the scaffold, ready to die, and the 

rope about his neck, he said : " Have at yon daisy 

that grows yonder;" and with that he leapt oflf 

the gallows. 

745. 
/^NE of the kings of England was out hunting 

^^ one day in Kent, and happened to come 

alone to a high gate, which he could not jump. A 

countryman stood just by, and the king said to 

him : " Good fellow, open this gate." The man 

saw that it was the king, and answered : '* No, an* 

it please your Majesty, I am too humble ; but I *ll 

go fetch Master Cooper, who lives two miles away, 

and he '11 come and open the gate." 

746. 
r^ ENERAL DALZEL, passing by a sentinel at 
^^ Portsmouth, the fellow complained to him 
that he wanted shoes. " 'Tis very proper that you 
should have a pair," said the general to himu 
Thereupon he takes a piece of chalk, and chalks 
out a pair of shoes upon the sentry-box floor. 
" There 's a pair for you,'* says he, and goes his 
way. His back was no sooner turned than the 
sentinel chalks out a man standing sentry, and goes 
his way. The general soon after was surprised to 
meet the man in the town, and asked him how he 
came there. "Sir," said he, "I was relieved." 



CHOICE JESTS, 279 

" That 's impossible at this time of day. Who has 
relieved you ? " " One that, 1 11 answer for it, will 
stick to his post." The general goes with him to 
the place. "There, sir," says the soldier, "if 
that is a good pair of shoes, this is also a good 
sentinel.'* 

747. 
A LADY, having been ten years at law, got a 

trial at last, when the judgment went on her 

side ; she determined to celebrate her triumph by 

inviting some of her nearest tenants and neighbours 

to supper. Amongst these was a plain downright 

country yeoman, to whom the lady said: "Tenant, 

I think I have tickled my adversary now, though 

it was a long time about : I don't think he '11 

make much by meddling with me." The yeoman 

replied : " Truly, madam, I always knew what it 

would come to at last : for I knew, when he first 

meddled with your ladyship, that he had the wrong 

sow by the ear." 

748. 

A FEIXOW being drunk, was brought before a 

'^^ justice, who committed him to prison ; and 

the next day, when he was to be discharged, he 

came to the justice again, who said to him : "You 

were not drunk last night?" " Your worship says 

true," said the fellow. "Yes, but you were 

drunk," said the justice ; " and you abused me, 

and said I was a wise justice." The fellow replied : 

" If I said so, I think I was drunk indeed, and I 
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cry your worship mercy, for I will never do yoa 
that injury when I am sober." 

749- 
A PLOUGHMAN, upon a time, boasted that 

he could say all his prayers with a whole 
mind and steadfast heart without thinking of any- 
thing else. "Go to," said the clergyman, " say your 
Lord's Prayer right through, and think on nothing 
besides, and you shall have my horse for your 
reward." " I '11 do it," said the ploughman ; but 
before he had got very far, he stopped, and said, 
" And the saddle and bridle too ? " — and so he lost 
his bargain. 

750- 
'T^HERE was a merchant's wife in Bow Parish, 

Cheapside, a little advanced in years. It 

happened that on Sunday, in Lent, her maid came 

to her, and said, " Mistress, the bell rings for 

church ; there is to be a sermon at St Thomas's 

this afternoon," Her mistress told her ** she was 

glad she had come, for last night she scarcely slept 

at all, so," said she, " bring my footstool, girl, and 

I will go there, and while the minister is preaching 

I will take a nap." 

751- 
C IR MARTIN STUTEVILLE'S father riding 

^^ out one day with his son, they rode by the 

house of the nurse who had smothered by accident 

Sir Martin's eldest son. " Look there, Martin," 

said his father, " there stands the woman that made 
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J^ an elder brother." « God bless her heart ! " 

^ed Martin, and rode up to her, and gave her a 

couple of shillings. 

752. 
A WELSH parson, in his sermon, told his con- 

gregatibn, how kind and respectful we ought 

to be towards each other, and added that we were 

greatly inferior to the brutes in this respect To 

prove this, he mentioned as an example the 

circumstance of two goats, which met one another 

upon a narrow plank across a river, so that they 

could not pass by without one thrusting the other off. 

" Now, how do you think they did ? Why, I '11 tell 

you. One laid him down, and let the other leap 

over him. Ah, my beloved, let us live like goats." 

753. 
nnWO gentlemen talking in Latin in the presence 

•*• of a woman, she suspected them of speaking 
ill of her, and said that she should wish them to 
hold their conversation in English, and not in Latin, 
for she said that, even if they should utter no more 
than two words, she would not believe but one of 
them meant no good. One of the gentlemen said. 
Bona Mulier, " Well," said she, " Bona, I know, 
means good; but I'll warrant that Mulier signifies 
something that isn't." 

754- 

A N opulent farmer applied to an attorney about 

'^^ a lawsuit, but was told that he could not 
undertake it, being already engaged on the other 
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side: at the same time he said that he would 
give him a letter of recommendation to a pro* 
fessional friend, which he did ; and the farmer, out 
of curiosity, opened it, and read as follows : 

" Here are two fat wethers fallen out together, 
If you '11 fleece one, I *11 fleece the other. 
And make 'em agree like brother and brother." 

The perusal of this epistle cured both parties, 
and terminated the dispute. 

755- 
'^l^^ foolish Duke of Cumberland was one night 

in the green-room at the HaymarkeL "Well, 
here I am," said he, " Mr Foote, ready to swallow 
all your good things." "Your Royal Highness," 
answered the wit, " must really possess the diges- 
tion of an ostrich, for I never knew you to throw 
any up again." 

7S6. 
T 1 rHEN Lady Cork gave a party, at which she 
wore an enormous plume, Jekyll, who was 
there, observed, that she was just like a shuttle- 
cock — all cork and feathers. 

757. 
/^"^URRAN was dining one day in the public 

^^ room at Greenwich, when he talked, as usual, 
rather extravagantly. He was speaking of some- 
thing which he would not do on any consideration. 
" I would rather," said he, " be hanged on twenty 
gibbets ! " " Don't you think, sir," said a young 
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Jadj, at another table, loud enough to be heard, 
''that one would be enough?" 

758. 
tJ ORNE TOOKE was the son of a poulterer, 

and was afraid lest his schoolfellows should 

discover the fact Once he was pressed very hard 

to say what his father was. " A Turkey merchant," 

was his reply. 

759- 
COMEBODY (Ashhurst) having said that the 

^^ law was open to all, Tooke remarked, " And 

so is the London Tavern /" 

760. 
Epigram bv Henry Erskine. 
" T^HE French have taste in all they do. 
Which we are quite without ; 
For Nature, which to them gave go^t. 
To us gave only gout" 

761. 
'X'HE great Clive wrote a very illegible hand. 
He told his sisters, who had sent him out to 
India a handsome present, that they might expect 
shortly in return for it an elephant^ which, to their 
great relief, turned out, when it arrived, to be an 
equivalent — of a less embarrassing description. 

762. 
T7OOTE was once at a party, busily engaged in 
"^ conversation, when a gentleman touched his 
arm, and whispered, "I beg your pardon, Mr 
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Foote, but ypur handkerchief is half out of your 
pocket!" " Thankee, sir," replied the other, "you 
know the company, I dare say, better than I do.*' 

763. 
A COUNTRY gentleman, just come to London, 

was very desirous of seeing everything curious, 

and after having paid visits to the Abbey, the Lions, 

&c., he begged a friend to take him to Bedlam. 

They went, but on their way stopped at Jonathan's 

coffee-house, where the friend had some business. 

The Londoner, when he was ready to go, looked 

for his visitor, and at last found him outside the 

door. "Why didn't you stay in here," said he. 

"Stay in?" returned the other; "hang it ! they're 

all loose." 

764. 

A GERMAN prince, laughing at one of his 
courtiers, whom he had employed on several 
embassies, told him that he looked like an owL 
" I do not know," replied the other, " what I look 
like, but I believe that I have had the honour of 
representing your Majesty's person on many occa- 
sions !" 

765. 
TTHE trained bands of a certain county, to the 

number of 6000, as they were mustering and 

drilling under their several captains, a yeoman's 

son being there as a raw soldier in his corslet, his 

father standing by, said : " I vaith, it does me 

much good at heart to zee how trim a vellow my 
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2on is in his harness." The young fallow, hearing 
his father's commendations of him, began very 
desperately to shake his pike, and looking exceed- 
ing grim, said, with a fearful, horrible, terrible 
countenance : " O father, I 'd give a penny if we *d 
but one Frenchman here." 

766. 
A POOR actor lent one of his colleagues a small 
^^ sum, and being in want of the money, spoke 
to him about it one evening behind the scenes at 
Covent Garden. " Tom," said he, ** I want those 
two guineas you had of me very badly." "All 
right," returned the other, " I '11 take care and pay 
you in some shape or other." " You will oblige 
me," said his creditor, " by making it as much in 
the shape of two guineas as possible." 

767. 
TTWO homely countrymen came into a tavern 
^ on a time to drink a pint of wine. So they 
sat still, not knowing what wine to call for. At 
last, hearing every man call for white wine as clear 
as water of the rock, they told the tapster to bring 
them a pint of white wine as clear as water of the 
rock. The tapster, seeing by their manner that 
they were foolish fellows, brought them a pint of 
clear water. One of them filled the cup, and drank 
to his fellow, and said : " Hold, neighbour, I swear 
I 'd as soon drink water, if it were not for the name 
of the thing." 
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768. 
A MINISTER, riding into the west of England, 
happened to stay at a village on a Sunday, 
where he oflfered kindly to bestow a sermon upon 
them : which the constable hearing, came to ask 
the minister if he was licensed to preach. " Yes," 
said he, "I am;'* and with that he drew out of a 
box his licence, which was in Latin. "Truly," 
said the constable, "I understand no Latin, yet 
pray let me see it ; I may perhaps pick out here 
and there a word." " No, my dear sir," said the 
minister, " I will have no words picked out of it, 
for that would be spoiling my licence." 

769. 
A COMPANY of soldiers marching through a 
'^^^ town, the captain observed that one of the 
drummers did not beat, and sent the lieutenant to 
ask the reason of it. The drummer whispered him 
in the ear, " I have got a goose and a turkey in 
the drum, and the turkey is for his honour." When 
the captain was informed of this, he called out 
aloud, " Very well ; why did not the fellow tell me 
before that he had the rheumatism ? " 

770. 
OOME years ago, a man carried about Scar- 
^ borough a bag, in which he said he had a 
cherry-coloured cat. The gentry flocked to see 
this wonderful phenomenon; but when he had 
collected as much as he could, he produced his cat, 
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which proved a black one. Being upbraided for 
the imposition : " Nay, gentlemen," said he, ** I 
have not deceived you; for you know there are 
black cherries as well as red ones/' 

771. 

A CERTAIN ploughman's son, who was six- 

•^ teen years of age, but had seen very little, 

because he was almost always at the plough, went 

to a wedding with his father, where there was a 

man pla3dng upon a lute. When he came home 

at night, his mother asked him whether he had 

enjoyed himself at the wedding, and what he saw 

there. The lad answered that he saw a man bring 

in a goose in his arms, and he tickled her in the 

neck, till she sang better than she ever heard geese 

singing before. 

772. 

A FTER King Richard the Third had usurped 

•^^ the crown of England, he to quiet and awe 

the people who sorely murmured against his doings, 

sent for five thousand men out of the North to 

come up to London : and as he was mustering 

them in what was then called jThickets Field, one 

of the soldiers came and clapping the king on the 

shoulder, said: "Diccon, Diccon, ays glad that 

thaust king!'* 

773- 
A POOR old woman, who was in very feeble 

'^^ health, had bequeathed to her parish priest 

after her death a solitary hen — ^which was all the 
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property she had The priest came one day, while 
she was still alive, and took away the hen with him. 
The poor old creature was so provoked when she 
found it out, that she exclaimed : " Now I 'm sure 
that our priest is worse than the devil and the fox. 
I Ve often bidden the devil take her, and the fox 
take her, but they wouldn't so long as I lived." 

774. 
A WATERMAN carried an old fellow by water, 

'^^^ who had wealth enough to be deputy of a 
city ward, but not a very great store of wit. The 
water being somewhat rough, he was much afraid, 
and instead of saying his prayers, he told the 
waterman that if he drowned him, he would see 
him hanged, if it cost him a hundred pounds. The 
other desired him to be quiet and fear nothing, and 
by and by he was safely on the Southwark shore. 
"Well," said he, " I am glad I am oflf the water: 
for, if the boat had capsized, I could have swam 
no more than a goose." 

775- 
A N old painter (at the repairing of a church) 

^^^ was writing sentences of Scripture upon the 

walls ; by chance somebody came into the church, 

and reading them, perceived they were very bad 

English. "Old man," said the stranger, "why 

don't you write good English ? " " Oh, sir," said 

the painter, "they are poor simple people in this 

parish, and they will not go to the cost of it" 
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776. 
A FRENCH gentleman, who was not celebrated 
^^ for the vigour of his understanding, was told 
by his man that he continually gaped in his sleep ; 
at which he was angry with his man, saying he 
would not believe it His man declared it to be 
true ; his master said that he would never believe 
any that told him so, except, said he, " I chance 
to see it with mine own eyes ; and therefore I will 
have a great looking-glass hung at my bed's feet 
for the purpose, to try whether it is so indeed." 

777. 
A MAN riding his horse went into a river to 

'^^ drinky where the water was scarcely up to 

the fetlocks. A person who stood by asked him why 

he did not go in deeper with him. " No !" cried 

the other, ** let him drink up this first." 

778. 
'X*HERE was a man, who thought that he was 
-■■ made partly of glass, and would not sit 
down for fear of cracking ; or throw himself in the 
way of glaziers, lest he should be taken, and made 
into window-panes. 

779- 
T) EFORE there were actresses on the stage, men 

^^ used always to fill the women's parts. On 

one occasion, when Charles II. was at the theatre, 

he grew impatient at the delay in commencing the 

play. The manager came and apologised, by saying, 

T 
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*'That the queen had not quite done shaving 

yet." 

780. 

HTHERE was a man, who imagined himself to 
be so light, that he had iron shoes made, for 

fear the wind should get under his heels, and cany 

him up into the air.* 

781. . 

"L^ING JAMES THE FIRST said, that he 

was a bold man that first swallowed an 

oyster. 

782. 

OOON after the publication of Miss Bume/s 

^^ novel called " Cecilia," a young lady was 

found reading it. After the general topics of 

praise were exhausted, she was asked whether she 

did not greatly admire the style. Reviewing the 

incidents in her memory, she replied, " The style, 

the style ? Oh, sir, I Ve not come to that yet" 

783. 
A Jest on a Coffin. 

HTHERE was a man bespoke a thing. 

Which when the owner home did bring. 
He that made it did refuse it. 
And he that bought it would not use it. 
And he that had it, did not know 
Whether he had it, yea or no. 

* See, however, Lyly's "Euphues and his EDgland,*' ed. 
1868, p. 469. 



CHOICE JESTS. 291 

784. 
On a Smoker. 

A LL dainty meats I do defy, 
'^^ Which fatten men like swine ; 
He is a frugal man indeed. 
That on a leaf can dine. 
He needs no napkin for his hands, 
His fingers clean to wipe, 
Who keeps his kitchen in a box. 
His roast-meat in a pipe. 

. 785. 
"IITHEN Henry IV. of France was passing 

through a small town, just as he was get- 
ting tired of a large and stupid speech delivered 
by the mayor, an ass brayed aloud, and the king, 
with the greatest gravity and politeness of tone, 
said, " Messieurs, pray speak one at a time, if you 

please." 

786. 

On a Pudding. 
'HE end of all, and in the end, 
The praise of all depends. 
A pudding merits double praise. 
Because it has two ends. 



T 



787. 

r^R FRANKLIN, when last in England, used 
^^ pleasantly to repeat an observation of his 
negro servant, when the Doctor was making the 
tour of Derbyshire, Lancashire, &c. " Every ting, 
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Massa, work in dis country; water work; wind 
work; fire work; smoke work; dog work;" he 
had before noticed the last at Bath ; "man work; 
bullock work ; horse work ; ass work ; every ting 
work here but de hog; he eat, he drink, he sleep, 
he do noting all day, he walk about like gentle- 
man / " 

788. 
T^HE celebrated miser, Mr Jennings of Acton 
Place, who was reputed to be the richest 
commoner in England, when at the age of ninety- 
two, was applied to by one of his tenants, then in 
the eightieth year of his age, to renew his lease for 
a further term of fourteen years when, after some 
general observations, Mr Jennings coolly said, 
" Take a lease for twenty-one years, or you will be 
troubling me again,*' and this was accordingly 
granted. 

789. 
A ROBUST countryman, meeting a physician, 
'^^ ran to hide behind a wall; being asked 
the cause, he replied, " It is so long since I have 
been sick, that I am ashamed to look a physician 
in the face." 

790. 
T ORD CHANCELLOR HARDWICKE was 
■^^ very fond of entertaining his visitors with 
the following story of his bailiff who, having been 
ordered by his lady to procure a sow of a par- 
ticular description, came one day into the dining- 
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room when full of company, proclaiming with a 
burst of joy he could not suppress, " I have been 
at Royston fair, my lady, and I have got a sow 
exactly of your ladyship's size." 

791. 
A PATIENT went to Abemethy, and said to 
^^ him, " Do you know, doctor, whenever I 
put up my arm like this (performing the process 
of lifting his arm horizontally), I feel a very bad 
pain.** "Well,** said the other, with his usual 
bluntness, "don't put up your arm like this." — 
A young lady consulted him as to what she should 
eat " Eat anything," he said, " but the poker 
and the bellows ; the one is too hard of digestion, 
and the other is too full of air." 

792. 

T^HERE was a clergyman who preached for two 

•^ hours in summer time. Somebody said 

afterwards, that the sermon was well enough, but 

half of it would have been better — cold. 

793- 
A GENTLEMAN, having appointed to meet his 

^^^ friend on particular business, went to his 

house and knocked at the door, which was opened 

by a servant girL He informed her he wanted 

her master. "He is gone out, sir," said she. 

" Then your mistress will do," said the gentleman, 

" She," said the girl, ** is gone out too." " My 

business is of consequence,** returned he ; " is your 



294 CHOICE JESTS. 

master's son at home ? " " No, sir," returned the 
girl, " he is gone out." " That 's unlucky, indeed,** 
replied he ; " but perhaps it may not be long before 
they return : I will step in and sit by your fire." 
" Oh, sir," said the girl, " the fire is gone out too." 

794. 
T ^ rHEN M. Biron was disgraced at the Russian 

court, one of the courtiers was heard to say 

to another, " Ay, that fellow was the cause of my 

losing two of my teeth." " How so ? " " Why, 

because a dentist came here whom he .patronised ; 

and in order to pay court to Biron, I sent for that 

man to pull them out." 

795- 
'X'WO bucks, lately sitting over a pint of wine, 

made up for the deficiency of port by the 

liveliness of their wit. After many jokes had 

passed, one of them took up a nut, and holding it 

to his friend, said, " If this nut could speak, what 

would it say?" "Why," rejoined the other, "it 

would say, give me none of your jaw^^ 

796. 
r\ NE of King James the First's chaplains, preach- 
^"^^ ing before the court at Whitehall, made use 
of the following quibbles in his discourse. Speak- 
ing of the depravity of the age, "almost all houses," 
he said, " were made ale-houses ; that men made 
matrimony a matter of money ; and placed their 
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paradise in a pair of dice : Was it so in the days 

of Noah? Ah, no." 

797. 
/^NE country schoolmaster meeting another, 

^^ who had generally a quid of tobacco in his 
mouth, tapping him on the cheek, inquired, 

Quid est hoc ? — (what is this ?) 
to which the other promptly replied, 

JIoc est quidy — (this is a quid.) 

798. 

T 1 rHEN Lord Holland was dangerously ill, he 
learned that George Selwyn had called 'to 
inquire after him. Selwyn was notorious for his 
passion for being in at the death, and attended 
every execution which took place. " Be careful," 
said his lordship, " in case Mr Selwyn comes again, 
to show him up; for if I am alive, I shall be 
delighted to see him, and if I am not, he, I am 
sure, will be very much pleased to see me.^* 

799- 
IWr ALHERBE, the celebrated French advocate 

^ ^ and wit, had a relative, who happened to 

have a large family. Malherbe reproached him 

with it ; but the other said, that he thought a man 

could not have too many children, provided they 

turned out well " I am of a different opinion,'' 

returned the wit, "I would rather dine off a 

chicken with one pickpocket than with thirty 

capuchins." 
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800. 
'X'HE wife of a gentleman in Portland Place was 
^ in the habit of assembling, in the course 
of every season, an immense party of people to- 
gether, much to her husband's discontent. On 
one of these occasions he was leaning against the 
chimney-piece, very forlorn and silent, when one of 
the guests, who had not been introduced to him, 
came up, and said, ** Well, I think, sir, as neither 
of us seems to know anybody here, the best thing 
we can do is to go home." 

801. 

A T the marriage of the Comte d'Artois, the city 
^^ of Paris agreed to distribute marriage por- 
tions. A smart little girl of sixteen, named Lise 
Noisin, having presented herself to inscribe her 
name on the list, was asked who was her lover ? 
" Oh ! " said she, with great simplicity, " I have no 
lover; I thought the city was to furnish everything." 
This answer created much mirth, and a husband 
was soon found for her. 

802. 
'X*RIBOULET, the fool of Francis the First, was 

"^ threatened with death by a man in power, of 
whom he had been speaking disrespectfully ; and 
he applied to the king for protection. " Be satis- 
fied," said the king ; " if any man should put you 
to death, I will order him to be hanged a quarter 
of an hour after." " Ah, sir 1 " replied Triboulet, 



CHOICE JESTS. 297 

"I should be much obliged if yoiu: Majesty 

would order him to be hanged a quarter of an hour 

before." 

803. 

T^HE following epigram was made on the nearly 

•^ simultaneous promotion of Shute Barrington 

to Durham^ and the transportation of the notorious 

pickpocket of the same surname beyond the seas : 

'* Two namesakes of late, in a different way, 
With such spirit and zeal did bestir 'em, 
That one was transported to Botany Bay, 
The other translated to Durham/^ 

804. 

T^HE Sieur Gaulard, being told by somebody 

•^ that the Dean of Alen9on was dead, said : 

" Don't believe it, for, if it were so, I should have 

heard from him, as he keeps no secrets from me/* 

805. 

TDISHOP HORSLEY once met the famous 

■■^ physician Dr Marsey in the Park. Marsey 

was Unitarian in his tendencies, " These are 

dreadful times, doctor," said the bishop; "there 

are people who deny that there is a God." 

" Ah," returned Marsey, " I know something just 

as strange — there are some who think there are 

three r 

806. 

/^N Lord Kellie, the celebrated musician, who 
^-^ was remarkable for his red face and in- 
sobriety, coming into a room in an embroidered 
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coat much tarnished, Foote said he looked ^^ 
Monmouth Street in flames. 

807. 

A MAN being rallied by Louis XIV. on his 

'^^^ bulk, which the King told him had increased 

from want of exercise, " Ah, sir," said he, " what 

would your Majesty have me do? I have already 

walked three times round the Due D'Aumont this 

morning." 

808. 

TTUET, Bishop of Avranches, devoted the 
whole of his time to study. A person in 
his diocese, who had made frequent applications 
to obtain an interview with him on business of im- 
portance, grew tired at length of calling, and ex- 
claimed, " God send our next bishop may have 
Anished his studies, ^^ 

809. 
A/T ADAME DE SEIGNELAY reproaching the 
Siamese with having a plurality of wives, 
the ambassador replied, " Madame, if we could find 
at Siam wives as handsome as yourself, we should 
have but one; but as that cannot be, we must 
console ourselves by changing them occasionally." 

810. 
T GUIS XIV., who loved a concise style, met on 
■^^ the road, as he was travelling into the 
country, a priest who was riding post ; and, order- 
ing him to stop, the king asked hastily, " Whence 
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^me you? Where are you going? What do 
70U want? " The other, who perfectly well knew 
the king's disposition, instantly replied, " From 
Bruges. To Paris. A benefice." "You shall 
have it," replied the king ; and in a few days pre- 
sented him to a valuable living. 

811. 
A GASCON going to skate, some person of his 
^^^ acquaintance pushed him rudely on the ice, 
and overturned him. The Gascon, in a rage, 
pulled oflf his skates, went up to the person who 
had thrown him down, and raising his arm, said, 
" It is very lucky for you, sir, that I don't dislike 
falling." 

8X2. 

A N Italian, who was very poor, and very much 
^^ addicted to play, used to apostrophise For- 
tune thus : " Treacherous goddess ! Thou canst 
make me lose, but thou canst not make me 
pay." 

813. 
r^OLONEL O'KELLY, well-known to all the 
^^ lovers of the turf, having at a Newmarket 
meeting proposed a considerable wager to a 
gentleman who, it seems, had no knowledge of 
him : the stranger, suspecting the challenge came 
from one of the black-legged fraternity, begged to 
know what security he would give for so large a 
sum if he should lose, and where his estates lay. 
" Oh I by Jasus, my dear crater, I have the map 
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of them about me, and here it is, sure,** said 
O'Kelly, pulling out a pocket-book, and giving 
unequivocal proofs of his property by producing 
bank-notes to a considerable amount 

814. 
A MONK of extreme corpulence, coming very 
'^^ late one evening to the gates of Florence, 
asked if he could get in. " Oh yes," said a 
countryman to whom he had put the question, " a 
cart of hay can get in." 

815. 
A CLERGYMAN, on leaving church, was com- 
^^^ plimented by one of his friends on the dis- 
course he had been delivering. " South himself," 
exclaimed the delighted auditor, " never preached 
a better/' " You are right,'* replied the honest 
divine ; *' it was the very best he ever did 

preach." 

816. 

A MAN drinking a cup of burnt claret, said he 

'^ was not able to swallow it Another asked 

why. " Because it was red hot," said he. 

817. 
T^ANIEL PURCELL, as he had the character 
^^ of a great punster, was desired, one night, 
in company by a gentleman to make a pun 
extempore. "Upon what subject?" said Daniel 
" The king," answered the other. " Oh, sir," said 
he, *' the king is no subject" 
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818. 
A FELLOW, who was in the stocks, said, ** I 
^^ can see over the wood, and through the 
wood, but I cannot get out of the wood, though I 
hear my friends holloa to me." 

819. 
A MAN said that he had travelled so far that he 
^^^ had laid his hand upon the hole where the 
wind came from : his friend said that he had been 
at the farthest edge of the world, and driven a 
nail quite through it The other returned, " Oh, 
I 've been farther ; for I was then on the other 
side of the world, and clinched it." 

820. 

T N some merry party, one man told another to 

mend his jests, for they were all cracked. 

"They ought to be," said the other; " for a jest is 

no jest, till it's broken." 

821. 

nPARLTON the actor said that he could com- 

•*• pare Queen Elizabeth to nothing more fitly 

than to a sculler ; for, said he, " neither the queen 

nor the sculler hath a fellow." 

822. 
COMEBODY was telling his friend, that his 
^ gold coat-buttons had been cut oflf in a 
crowd. His friend asked, if they were not sown 
on with lute-string ? " No," said the other, wonder- 
ingly. " Ah," returned his friend, *' that was how 
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you lost them ; if they had been, when the fellow 
cut them, they would have cried, iwangP 

823. 
T^WO scholars walking along a river were stiffly 
arguing a point, and wished for an umpire 
or a book of some authority. One of them, pre- 
sently esp)dng an angler sitting on a tree, cried 
out : " We have our wish ! for yonder is Piscator 

upon Ratnusr 

824. 

T T is said that a lady once asked Lord Brougham, 

Who was the best debater in the House of 

Lords ? His lordship modestly replied : " Lord 

Stanley is the second, madam," 

825. 

A PHYSICIAN, who lived in London, visited 
'^^^ a lady at Chelsea : after some time, the lady 
expressed an apprehension that it might be in- 
convenient to him to come so far on her account 
" O madam," replied the doctor, ** I have another 
patient in this neighbourhood ; so that / kill two 
birds with one stoneJ* 

826. 
"X 1 rHEN James I. coined his twenty-two-shilling 

^ pieces called Jacobuses, his head was 
represented as crowned : he afterwards coined his 
twenty-shilling pieces, where he wore the laurd 
instead of the crown, Ben Jonson observed on 
this, that poets always came to poverty. " King 
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James," says he, '' no sooner began to wear bays, 
than he fell two shillings in the pound." 

827. 
A FELLOW coming into a lace shop upon 
^^ Ludgate Hill, said he had occasion for a 
small quantity of very fine lace, and having pitched 
upon what he liked, asked the woman of the shop 
how much he could have for as much as would 
reach from one of his ears to the other, mea- 
sure which way she pleased, either over his head 
or under his chin. After some words they agreed, 
and he paid the money down, and began to mea- 
sure, saying, " One of my ears is here, and the 
other is nailed to the pillory in Bristol : therefore I 
fear you have not enough to make good your bar- 
gain ; however, I will take this piece in part, and 
desire you will provide the rest with all expedition." 

828. 
A CERTAIN gentleman's attendance at the Old 
•^^^ Birmingham Library, where he was not a 
subscriber, had grown more frequent than his com- 
pany was acceptable. The regular visitors had 
many debates whether to give him a polite notice 
to quit, or suflfer him to remain. An old crusty 
gentleman, going in one day, soon settled the busi- 
ness : perceiving not only the disagreeable visitor, 
but a large mastiff belonging to him, taking up the 
whole of the fireplace, he very coolly opened the 
door, and giving the mastiff a tremendous kick, 
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which made him raise a hideous yell, he exclaimed 
in a broad accent, " Come, dom it, you are no 
subscriber, at any rate." The gentleman followed 
his dog, and never more annoyed them by his 
presence. 

829. 
A SOLDIER upon the march found a horse- 
"^^ shoe, and stuck it in his belt ; and as they 
were passing through a wood, where some of the 
enemy lay in ambush, one of them fired, and the 
bullet by good fortune came right against the 
soldier's horseshoe. " Aha ! " said he, ** I can see 
that veiy little armour will serve a man's turn, if it 
is only put on in the right place." 

830. 
A NOBLEMAN asked Tarlton what he thought 
'^ of soldiers in time of peace. '* Why," quoth 
he, " they are like chimneys in summer." 

831. 
HTHE Abb^ Malot questioning Richelieu as 
to how many masses would save a soul, the 
cardinal replied, " As many as it would take snow- 
balls to heat an oven." 

832. 

A COUNTRY fellow (that had not walked much 

^^ in streets that were paved) came to London, 

where a dog came suddenly out of a house, and 

furiously ran at him. The fellow stooped to take 
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up a stone to cast at the dog, and finding them all 
fiist rammed in the ground, quoth he, "What 
strange country am I in, where the people tie up 
the stones, and let the dogs loose ! '* 

833. 
A ^llINISTER, who had preached a very long 

^^ sermon, asked a gentleman, one of his con- 
gregation, what he thought of it ** Why," said he, 
" 'twas good enough ; but it has spoiled a goose 
worth two of it" 

834. 
A/IRS BARBAULD being on a visit to the 

^ ^ University of Oxford, in company with a 
very stupid young nobleman, who acted as cicerone 
at one of the colleges, it was observed by a person 
who knew both the parties, how unfortunate she 
was in her conductor. ** Not at all," said a gentle- 
man present, "Minerva, you know, was always 
attended by an owir 

835- 
TN a time of dearth, a simple cheesemonger, 

"*■ hearing Tarlton commended for his quick wit, 
came to him, and asked him why he thought cheese 
and butter were so dear. Tarlton answered, " Be- 
cause wood and coals are so dear," 

836. 

A LADY went to Abemethy the physician, and 

^^ told him that she had a spider in her throat, 

which would not come out, do what she would — 

u 
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it was a monomania. Abernethy caught a fly, and 

opening the lady's mouth, said, "Now, ma'am, 

directly the spider hears the fly, he '11 come out ; 

there ! I 've got him." The hallucination was cured 

by this manoeuvre. 

837. 
A LADY desired her butler to be saving of an 

^^^ excellent tun of small beer, and asked him 

how it might be preserved. ** I know of no method 

so effectual, my lady," says the butler, " as placing 

a barrel of good ale by it." 

838. 
T^HEODORE HOOK was one evening at a 
•^ party at the Archbishop of Canterbury's, and 
when he was preparing to leave, he searched in 
the hall without success for his head gear. Rogers 
found him wandering up and down, to the inex- 
pressible astonishment of the servants in livery, 
singing, '* Shepherds, I have lost my hat^^ 

839. 
"X 1 rHEN Sydney Smith's physician (Abernethy) 
^ told him that he ought to take exercise on 
an empty stomach, he inquired, " upon whose ? " 

840. 
O YDNEY SMITH told a stoiy of Lady Cork 
^^ being so moved by a charity sermon, that 
she borrowed a guinea of him to put into the plate. 
But she forgot to put it in, and also to repay the 
money. He said once that he had dreamt that 
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there were thirty-nine muses, and nine articles. 
Of a right reverend bishop he remarked, " he is so 
like Judas, that I am quite converted to a belief in 
the apostolical succession." 

841. 
jy^ING CHARLES THE SECOND one day 
•■■^" said in a passion to the Earl of Shaftesbury : 
"Shaftesbury, you are the greatest rogue in Eng- 
land;'' to which Shaftesbury replied, bowing : ** Of 
a subject^ sir, I believe I am." 

842. 

A WELSHMAN being at an assize, and seeing 

*^^ the prisoners hold up their hands at the bar, 

related to some of his acquaintance, that the 

judges were great fortune-tellers ; for they certainly 

could tell, by looking at men's hands, whether they 

would live or die. 

843. 
A COUNSEL being questioned by a judge for 

^^^ whom he was concerned, replied, " I am 

concerned for the plaintiff, my Lord; but I'm 

employed by the defendant ! " 

844. 
r^ ARRICK, one day dining with a large com- 
^^ pany, soon after dinner left the room, and 
it was supposed had left the house ; but one of the 
party, on going into the area to seek him, found 
Garrick fully occupied in amusing a negro boy, 
who was a servant in the family, by mimicking the 
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manner and noise of a turkey-cock, which diverted 

the boy to such a degree, that he was convulsed 

with laughter, and only able now and then to utter, 

" O Massa Garrick ! you will kill me, Massa 

Garrick." 

845- 
A GENTLEMAN being at an inn, and seeing 

'^^ the ostler expert about the horses, asked 

him what countryman he was. " I'se Yorkshire," 

said the fellow. ** And how long have you lived 

here ? " " Sixteen year." " I wonder that in all 

that time so clever a fellow as you have not made 

enough to set up an inn yourself!" "Ah, sir, but 

master's Yorkshire too." 

846. 

A PHYSICIAN, being sent for by a maker of 

'^^^ universal specifics, expressed his surprise at 

being called in on an occasion apparently trifling. 

" Not so trifling neither," replied the quack, " for, 

to tell you the truth, I have taken some of my own 

pills." 

847. 

T^ARLTON, meeting a rich Londoner, fell into 

-*■ talk about the Bishop of Peterborough, 

highly praising his bounty to his servants, his 

liberality to strangers, his great hospitality, and 

charity to the poor. " He does well," says the rich 

man : " for what he has, he has but during his life." 

"Why," said Tarlton, " for how many lives have you 

your goods?" 
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848. 
A RECRUITING sergeant addressed an honest 
country bumpkin in one of the streets in 
Manchester, with — " Come, my lad, thou 'It fight 
for thy king, won't thou?" — "Voight for my 
king," answered Hodge, "why, has Yit fawn out 
wi* ony body ? " 

849. 
O IX gentlemen riding together were afraid that 
*^ they had taken the wrong road, so they went 
up to an old shepherd, of whom one of them in- 
quired if that was the way to such a town, and how 
far it was. " Sir," said the shepherd, " that is the right 
way, and it is six miles." So one of the gentlemen 
says, " What do you mean ? it cannot be above four 
miles." The shepherd replied : " Sir, you want a 
bargain, and you shall have it for four miles ; but 
I assure you it will cost every one of these gentle- 
men six miles before they come there." 

850. 
/^NCE upon a time. Queen Elizabeth being out 
^^ of spirits, famous Richard Tarlton took upon 
himself to amuse her with some frolic ; whereupon 
he counterfeited a drunkard, and called for beer, 
which was brought immediately. Her Majesty, see- 
ing his humour, commanded that he should have 
no more : " for," quoth she, " he will get drunk." 
" Fear not," quoth Tarlton, "your beer is too small." 
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851. 
T> ANNISTER employed his tailor to make him 
-*^ a pair of small-clothes, and sent him an old 
pair as a pattern. When the new ones came home, 
Charles complained that there was no fob. "I 
didn't think you wanted one," said Snip, " since I 
found the duplicate of your watch in the old 
pocket!" 

852. 
A N Essex man, who had been brought up in 
Norfolk from a child, one day made up his 
mind to go and see his father and mother in Essex ; 
and as he went, he heard a cow cry. " How glad I 
am," said he, " that once, before I die, I have heard 
my mother's tongue." 

853. 
TN a country news-room, the following notice 

was written over the chimney : — "Gentlemen 

learning to spell are requested to use yesterday's 

paper ! " 

854. 
TJENRY the Third of France asked his ambas- 

sador, M. Dandelot, on his return from 

England, what he had seen there. M. Dandelot 

replied : ** Sire, I saw men drinking wine out of 

their boots,* eating raw fish,t and carpeting their 

rooms with hay. J What would M. Dandelot have 

said to the Germans of the present day, who eat 

• Black-jacks. f Oysters. 

X Kiishes, formerly used instead of carpets. 
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raw goose, prepared in some way best known to 
themselves, or to the CathoHcs, who consume red 
herring which has never undergone the combined 
action of water and fire ? If he had lived, he might 
have stayed at home, and studied with advantage 
the horse-eaters of his own country. 

855- 
A COUNTRYMAN, having gone shares with a 

neighbour in a bam, made no use of his 

purchase, while the other strewed the place with a 

variety of things. His neighbour rallied him on 

laying out his money so fruitlessly. "Oh!" said 

he, "never mind me; do what you please with 

your part of the bam : / intend to set fire to mine^ 

856. 
A MAN who travelled the country, and got his 
^^ bread by flying upon a rope off the tops of 
steeples, and so on, applied once to a learned 
bishop for leave to fly from the top of the cathe- 
dral, and engaged some people of weight to speak 
in his favour ; to whom his lordship replied : " 'Tis 
inconsistent with my duty, and the nature of my 
functions, to permit any man to fly from the 
church ; but your friend may fly to it if he will." 

857. 
/^IBBON the historian, notwithstanding his 

^-^ shortness and rotundity, was very gallant. 

One day being alone with Madame de Cronzas, 

Gibbon vrished to seize the favourable moment. 



f 
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and suddenly dropping on his knees, he declared 
his love in the most passionate terms. Madame 
de Cronzas replied in a tone to prevent the repe- 
tition of such a scene. Gibbon was thunderstruck, 
but still remained on his knees, though frequently 
trying to get up and resume his seat ** Sir," said 
Madame de Cronzas, " will you have the goodness 
to rise?" — "Alas, madam," replied the unhappy 
lover, " I cannot." His size prevented him from 
rising without assistance ; upon which Madame de 
Cronzas rang the bell, saying to the servant, "Lift 
up Mr Gibbon." 

858. 
A FELLOW stole Lord Chatham's large gouty 
shoes : his servant, not finding them, began 
to curse the thief. " Never mind," said his lord- 
ship, " all the harm I wish the rogue is, that the 
shoes TaaLyJithim** 

859. 
A LADY having put to Canning the silly ques- 
"^^ tion, why they made the spaces in the 
iron gate at Spring Gardens so narrow, he re- 
plied, " O ma'am, because such very fat people 
used to go through'^ 

860. 
jy^ING HENRY VIII., designing to send an 
•*-^ embassy to Francis I. at a very dangerous 
juncture, the nobleman selected begged to be ex- 
cused, saying, " Such a threatening message to so 
hot a prince as Francis I. might go near to cost 
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me my life." " Fear not," said old Harry, " if the 
French king should take away your life, I will take 
off the heads of a dozen Frenchmen now in my 
power." " But of all these heads," replied the noble- 
man, " there may not be one to fit my shoulders." 

861. 

JACOB TONSON, the publisher, having refused 
to advance Dryden a sum of money for a work 
upon which he was engaged, the incensed bard sent 
a message to him and the following lines, adding, 
" Tell the dog that he who wrote these can write 
more :" 

**With leering looks, buU-neck'd, and freckled face. 
With two left legs, and Judas-colour'd hair, 
And frowsy pores, that taint the ambient air !" 

Tonson felt the force of the description, and, 

to avoid a completion of the portrait, immediately 

sent the money. 

862. 

A MONGST the Duke of Norfolk's owls at 

•^^ Arundel Castle, was one which was named 

Lord Thurlow, from an imaginary likeness between 

the bird and his lordship. One morning when the 

duke was closeted with his solicitor, with whom he 

was in deep consultation upon some electioneering 

business, the old owl-keeper knocked at the library 

door, and said, ** My lord, I have great news to 

tell your grace." "Well," said the duke, "what is 

iti" "Why, my lord," said the man, "Lord 

Thurlow has laid an t^ this morning." Not re- 
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collecting at the moment that the owl had been 
nick-named " Lord Thurlow," the duke was not a 
little astonished ; and until the keeper explained, 
the solicitor was dreadfully scandalised by such an 
audacious calumny upon the noble lord on the 
woolsack. 

863. 
A FARMER, in the neighbourhood of Don- 
caster, was thus accosted by his landlord : 
" John, I am going to raise your rent" John re- 
plied, "Sir, I am very much obliged to you, for I 
cannot raise it myself." 

864, 

I^ING JAMES I., towards the close of whose 

reign the Parliament began to increase in 

power and importance, once threatened to send 

his horse, if he was not quiet, to the five hundred 

kings in the House of Commons, who would tame 

him fast enough. 

865. 

A FELLOW made boast, that he once rode two 

*" hundred miles, and never drew bit. Afiiend 

said to him : " Maybe you rode with a halter ! " 

T AD Y GARY told Sir John Heydon that, when 
"^ he was poor, without a penny in his pocket, 
he was as good company as any one in England ; 
but let him be only forty-shilling strong, there was 
no bearing him. 
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867. 
^ I "WO gentlemen were joking, and one of them 
threw away the other's hat ; but his friend 
caught the other's hat off in turn, and put it on. 
"Stop," said the first; ".you're spoiling my hat." 
" How ? " asked the other. " By putting a calfs 
head into it," replied the first 

T ORD NORTH, who had a great antipathy to 
"^ music, being asked why he did not subscribe 
to the ancient concerts, and it being urged as a 
reason for it that his brother the Bishop of Win- 
chester did, " Ay," replied his lordship, " if I was 
as deaf 2^ my brother, I would subscribe ioo,^' 

869. 
T^HE French lady's valet made the discovery 
that all the books at his mistress's circulating 
library were written by M. Tome. — So the old Duke 
of Gloucester used to envy the prosperity of that 
fellow G?., whose name seemed to be over every 

shop! 

870. 

A N old woman received a letter from the post- 
'^^^ office at New York. Not knowing how to 
read, and being anxious to know the contents, 
supposing it to be from one of her absent sons, 
she called on a person near to read the letter to 
her. He accordingly began to read — " Charleston, 
June 23, 1826. Dear mother/' then making a 
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stop to find out what followed (as the writing was 
rather bad), the old lady exclaimed — " Oh^ *Hs my 
■poor Jerry, he always stuttered/ " 

871. 
A DRY fellow once observed, that he wondered 
what pleasant kind of music the pillory 
used to have in it, that people were so fond of 
having their ears nailed there. 

872. 
A QUAINT fellow once said that he wondered 
much who that great scholar Mr Finis could 
be, whose name was almost to every book. 

873. 
A MAN asked the reason why lawyers' clerks 

'^ wrote such wide lines. He was told it was 

done to keep the peace, for if the plaintiff should 

be in one line and the defendant in the next line, 

the lines being too near together, they might 

perhaps fall together by the ears. 

874. 
A CERTAIN poor unfortunate gentleman was 
^^ so often pulled by the sleeve by the bailiffs, 
that he was in continual apprehension of them, 
and going one day through Tavistock Street, his 
coat-sleeve, as he was swinging it along in a hurry, 
happened to hitch upon the iron-spike of one 
of the rails ; whereupon he immediately turned 
round and cried out, ** At whose suit, sir ? at whose 
suit?" 
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875- 
/^NE of the Earls of Stamford, taking a bottle 

^^ with the parson of the parish, was commend- 
ing his own wine. " Here, doctor," said he, " I can 
send a couple of ho — ho — ho — hounds to Fra — 
Fra — France" (for his lordship had a great impe- 
diment in his speech), " and have a ho — ^ho — 
hogshead of wine for 'em. What do you say to 
that, doctor?'* "Why, my lord," replies the 
doctor, " I think your lordship has your wine dog- 

cheapr 

876. 

A YOUNGER brother had espoused an old 

'^^ and ill-tempered wife, but extremely rich. 

He used to say, "Whenever I find my temper 

giving way, I retire to my own room, and console 

myself by reading her marriage settlement." 

877. 

T^HE Duke of Mantua once observed to the 

celebrated Perron, that the court-jester was 

a fellow without either wit or humour. " Your 

grace must pardon me," said Perron ; " I think he 

has a great deal of wit to live by a trade that he 

does not understand." 

878. 

A GASCON, who had gone to a ball, danced so 

-^^ indiflferently that all the company laughed at 

his performance. Observing the merriment he had 

caused, he turned round to a person near him, 

and said haughtily, " that though he might dance 
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indifferently, he could fight well" " Then, sir," 
replied the other, " I would advise you always to 
fight, and never to dance." 

879. 
A NORMAN, who had stolen a horse at Rouen, 
^^ went to sell him at Falaise. The purchaser, 
having agreed about the price, suspected that the 
animal might have been stolen, and said to the 
seller, " Will you warrant him everywhere ? " 
" Everywhere," said the Norman, " except Rouen; 
but I would advise you to steer clear of that 
town." 

880. 
« 'IITHAT do you think of that horse ? " said 
^ ^ Louis XVIII. to an archbishop, a great 
connoisseur in horse-flesh. '* He is a superb 
animal, sire." " They tell me he is of Turkish 
breed." " Do not believe them, sire ; he is as 
much a Christian as you or I." 

881. 
T^R SOUTH, visiting a gentleman one morning, 
^^ was asked to stay dinner, which he did. 
The gentleman stepped into the next room and 
told his wife, and desired she would provide some- 
thing extraordinary. Hereupon she began to 
murmur and scold, and make a great fiiss ; 
till at length her husband, provoked at her 
behaviour, protested that if it was not for the 
stranger in the next room, he would kick her out 
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of doors. Upon which the doctor, who heard all 
that passed, immediately stepped out, crying, *^ I 
beg, sir, you '11 make no stranger of me." 

882. 

" V^OU are writing my bill on very rough paper," 

said a client to his attorney. " Never mind," 

replied the attorney, " it has to h^ filed before it 

comes into court." 

883. 

/'^OLMAN and Banister, dining one day with 

^^ Lord Erskine, the ex-chancellor amongst 

other things observed that he had then about three 

thousand head of sheep. " I perceive," interrupted 

Colman, " that your lordship has still an eye to 

the Woolsack!'' 

884. 

A MAN said that he could never get his health 

^^^ in Cambridge, and that if he had lived there 

till this time, he thought in his conscience that 

he should have died seven years ago. 

885. 
A JUDGE upon the Bench asked an old man 
•^^ how old he was. ** My lord," said he, " I am 
eight and fourscore." " And why not fourscore and 
eight ? " said the judge. The other replied : 
" Because I was eight before I was fourscore." 

886. 
"Xl 7HEN the Earl of Bradford was brought 
^ ^ before the Lord Chancellor to be examined 
upon application for a statute of lunacy against 
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him, the Chancellor asked him, " How many legs 
has a sheep ? " — " Does your lordship mean," 
answered Lord Bradford, " a live sheep or a dead 
sheep?'' ** Is it not the same thing?" said the 
Chancellor. " No, my lord," said Lord Bradford, 
" there is much diflference ; a live sheep may have 
four legs, a dead sheep has only two." 

887. 

A YOUNG Gascon visited Paris for the 
'^ first time. It was in summer, and he went 
to see the Tuileries immediately on his arrival 
When he saw the gallery of the Louvre, " Upon 
my honour," said he, " I like it vastly. Methinks 
I see the back of my father's stables." 

888. 

"\ T'ESTRIS, the celebrated opera dancer, used to 

^ say with the most perfect sincerity, " I know 

only three men in Europe at the present day who 

are unique in their way — the King of Prussia, 

Voltaire, and myself." 

889. 

AN individual, who wanted a person to take 
"^^ care of children, advertised, in an American 
paper, for one whose patience is inexhaustible, 
whose temper is tireless, whose vigilance is un- 
winking, whose power of pleasing is boundless, 
whose industry is matchless, and whose neatness 
is unparalleled — Salary, tw enty-five dollars per 
annum. 
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890. 
A WEALTHY merchant of Fenchurch Street, 
lamenting to a confidential friend that his 
daughter had eloped with one of his footmen, 
concluded by saying — " Yet I wish to forgive the 
girl, and receive her husband, as it is now too late 
to part them. But then, his condition ! how can I 
introduce him ? " " Nonsense,'* replied his com- 
panion ; " introduce him as a Liveryman of the 

City of London^ 

891. 

nPHE actor Beaubourg, who was extremely ugly, 
playing the part of Mithridates in Racine's 
play, Madame Leconvreur, who played that of 
Monime, having said, "Ah, sire, you change coun- 
tenance ; " a wag in the pit exclaimed, " Let him 
do so — don't stop him." 

892. 

A BISHOP of London having cut down a noble 

^ cloud of trees at Fulham, Lord Chancellor 

Bacon told him, he was a good expounder of 

dark places. 

893. 
T N a life of St Francis Xavier, written by an 

Italian monk, it is said, that by one sermon 

he converted lo^ooo persons in a desert island I 

894. 

A WELSH judge, celebrated as a suitor for all 

'^^ sorts of places, and his neglect of personal 

cleanliness, was^ thus addressed by Mr Jekyll : 

X 
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'* As you have asked the Ministers for everything 
else, why have you never asked them for a piece of 
soap and a nail brush ? " 

895. 
A LEICESTERSHIRE farmer who had never 

seen a silver fork, had some soup handed to 

him at a dinner. He found that no spoon was 

placed at his elbow. Lifting the fork, and twirling 

it in his fingers for some time, he called the waiter, 

and requested him to bring " a silver spoon wi'out 

ony slits in it" 

896. 

A RICH man told his nephew that he had read 

a book called " Lucius Apuleius of the 

Golden Ass," and that he found there how 

Apuleius, after he had been an ass many years, by 

eating roses recovered his manly shape again, and 

was no more an ass. The young man replied : 

** Sir, if I might advise you, I would give you 

counsel to eat a rose-salad once a week." 

897. 
A DUKE of Grafton, when hunting, was thrown 
'^^ into a ditch ; and at the same moment a young 
curate, calling out, "Lie still, my lord," leaped over 
him, and pursued his sport On being helped out 
by his attendants, his Grace said — " That man shall 
have the first good living that falls to my disposal 
Had he stopped to have taken care of me, I never 
would have given him anything." 
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898. 
A NOBLE earl, who kept an Irish footman, sent 
him one day with a present to a certain 
judge, who in return sent my lord half a dozen 
live partridges with a letter. The partridges flutter- 
ing in the basket upon Pat's back, as he was car- 
rying them home, he set down the basket, and 
opened the lid of it to quiet them, whereon they 
all flew away. " Oh I the devil bum ye," said he, 
"I am glad ye are gone." But when he came 
home, and my lord had read the letter : " Why, 
Pat," said my lord, " I find there are half a dozen 
partridges in the letter." — " Arrah," said Pat, " I 
am glad you have found them in the letter; for 
they all flew out of the basket, and I did not know 
what became of them." 

899. 

'T'WELVE scholars were riding together, and one 

^ of them' said : " My masters, let us ride faster." 

"Why," said another, "methinks weride a good pace, 

I '11 warrant we make four miles an hour." " Oh," 

said the first, "what is four miles an hour among 

twelve fellows ? " 

900. 

A N apprentice asked in the market the price of 
'^ an hundred oysters. His friend tried to per- 
suade him not to buy them, for they were too 
small "Oh 1" replied the 'prentice, " that doesn't 
much signify, for I shall get all the more to the 
hundred." 
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901. 
l^ING CHARLES II. once paying a visit to 
"^^ Dr Busby, the doctor is said to have strutted 
through his school with his hat upon his head, 
while his Majesty walked complacently behind 
him, with his hat under his arm; but, when he 
was taking his leave at the door, the doctor, 
with great humility, thus addressed him : " Sir, I 
hope your Majesty will excuse my want of respect 
hitherto ; but if my boys were to imagine there was 
a greater man in the kingdom than myself, I should 
never be able to rule them." 

902. 
A HIGHLANDER, who sold brooms, went into 
■^ a barber's shop in Glasgow to get shaved. 
The barber bought one of his brooms, and, after 
having shaved him, asked the price of it. " Tip- 
pence," said the Highlander. " No, no," says the 
shaver ; " I '11 give you a penny, and if that does 
not satisfy you, take your broom again." The 
Highlander took it, and asked what he had to pay. 
" A penny,'' says Strap. " I '11 gie ye a baubee," 
says Duncan, " and if that dinna satisfy ye, pit on 
my beard agen." 

903. 
A N alderman of London once requested an 

'^^ author to write a speech for him to deliver 

at Guildhall. ** I must first dine with you," replied 

he, " and see how you open your mouth, that I may 

know what sort of words will fill it." 



CHOICE JESTS, 325 



904. 
"\ 1 ^HEN Lord Townshend was Lord Lieutenant 
- '^ of Ireland, the then Provost of Dublin lost 
no opportunity of repeating his solicitations for 
places. " My dear Hely," said his lordship, " you 
have a great many things, and I have nothing to 
give but a majority of dragoons." " I accept it 
then," replied the Provost. "What, you take a 
majority?" answered his lordship; "zounds, it is 
impossible, I only meant it as a joke." — " And I 
accept it," replied the Provost, " merely to show 
you how well I can take a Joke J* 

905- 
O OME soldiers at Chelsea were bragging of the 

^^ privations they had often undergone ; when 
one of them said, he had slept for weeks on rough 
boards with a wooden pillow ; the other observed, 
that was a comfort compared to what he had en- 
dured, having slept night after night in Italy on 
marble. An Irish fisherman, who was in company, 
observed, " It was all bother and nonsense, for he 
had often slept on a bed of oysters." 

906. 
nPHREE young conceited chaps, passing along 
the road near Oxford, met a grave old 
gentleman, with whom they had a mind to be 
merry. "Good-morrow, father Abraham," said 
one : " Good-morrow, father Isaac," said the next : 
" Good-morrow, father Jacob," cried the last "I 
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am neither Abraham, Isaac, nor Jacob," repliec/ 

the old gentleman, " but Saul, the son of Kish, wha 

went out to seek his father's asses, and lo ! here / 

have found them." 

907. 

A TAPSTER^ being present at a service, and 

^^^ falling asleep just under the pulpit, was 

awakened by the minister striking his desk for 

emphasis' sake ; and starting up suddenly, cried, 

" Anon, anon, sir 1" 

908. 

T OUIS XIV. asked Count Mahony one day, if 

•*"^ he understood Italian ? " Yes, please your 

Majesty," answered the count, "if it was spoken in 

Irish." 

909. 

'T'HE following bill was actually furnished to a 

■^ citizen of Dublin : — 

Mr Fullam, Esq. 

Dr. to James Rickard, shoemaker. 
To clicking and sowling Miss Mary, ^o 2 2 
To strapping and welting Miss Sally, 014 
To binding and closing Miss Ellen, 008 
To putting a few stitches in Miss Char- 
lotte, 002 

910. 

T T'lLLIERS, the witty and extravagant Duke of 

^ Buckingham, was making his complaint to 

Sir John Cutler, a rich miser, of the disorder of his 

affairs, and asked him what he should do to pre- 
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^^t the ruin of his estate ? " Live as I do, my 
lord/' said Sir John. " That I can do," answered 
the Duke, " when I am ruined." 

911. 
A CULPRIT asked Jack Ketch, if he had any 
^^ commands to the other world. "Why," 
said Jack, " not many ; I '11 only," added he, as he 
had adjusted the knot under his left ear, "just 
trouble you with a liner 

912. 
T^WO gentlemen passing a blackberry bush when 
the fruit was unripe, one said it was ridicu- 
lous to call them black berries, when they were 
red. — "Don't you know," said his friend, "that 
blackberries are always red when they aregreen.^* 

913- 
^IITHENEVER Handel dined alone at a tavern, 

^^ he always ordered ^^ Dinner for three;*' 

and on receiving for answer to his question — " Is 

te tinner retty ? " " As soon as the company come." 

" Then," said he, " pring up te tinner prestissimo ; 

I AM DE GOMBANY." 

914. 

A YOUNG fellow, not quite so wise as Solo- 
^^^ mon, eating some Cheshire cheese full of 
mites one night at the tavern, " Now," said he, 
"have I done as much as Samson, for I have 
slain my thousands and my tens of thousands." — 
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" Yes," answered one of the company, *' and with 
the same weapon too, the jawbone of an ass." 

9^5. 
A N honest Highlander, walking along Holbom, 

heard a voice cry, " Rogue Scot, rogue Scot : " 

his northern blood fired at the insult; and he 

drew his broad sword, looking round him on every 

side to discover the object of his indignation; at 

last he found that it came from a parrot perched 

in a balcony within his reach ; but the generous 

Scot, disdaining to stain his trusty blade with such 

ignoble blood, put up his sword again with a sour 

smile, saying, *'Gin ye were a mon, as ye 're a 

green geuse, I would split your weem.'* 

916. 
/^NE telling another that he had once so excel- 
^^ lent a gun, that it went off immediately upon 
a thiefs coming into the house, although it was not 
charged ; " How the devil can that be ?" said the 
other. " Because," said the first, " the thief 
carried it off ; and what was worse, before I had 
time to charge him with it." 

917. 
T ORD ELDON, in one of his shooting excur- 
•^^ sions at Wareham, in Dorsetshire, unex- 
pectedly came across a person who was sporting 
over his land without leave. His lordship inquired 
if the stranger was aware he was trespassing, or \i 
he knew to whom the estate belonged ? '* What's 
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that to you ? " was the reply. " I suppose you are 
one of Old Bags's keepers." ** No/' replied his 
lordship, **your supposition is a wrong one, my 
friend, for I am Old Bags himself." 

918. 
"^ I "HE Turkish ambassador, happening to honour 
the Duke of Newcastle with an unexpected 
visit, called at his grace's house at a time when he 
was about to shave. Not willing that so great a 
personage should be kept a moment waiting, the 
duke hastily ran into his excellency's presence with 
his chin covered with lather; upon which the 
ambassador remarked to some one near, " That it 
was no wonder the people of England should be so 
happy, as they were evidently governed by mad- 
men ! " 

919. 

T3 OGERS, when a certain M.P. wrote a review 
of his poems, and said he wrote very well for 
a banker, wrote in return the following : 

" They say he has no heart, and I deny it : 
He has a heart, and — ^gets his speeches by it." 

920. 
O OME years ago, says Richardson in his "Anec- 
^ dotes of Painting," a gentleman came to me 
to invite me to his house : " I have," says he, " a 
picture of Rubens, and it is a rare good one. 

There is little H the other day came to see it, 

and says it is a copy. If any one says so again, 
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I 'U break his head. Pray, Mr Richardson, will you 
do me the favour to come, and give me your real 
opinion ofitV* 

921. 
A CERTAIN Italian, having written a book 
upon the Art of making Gold, dedicated it 
to Pope Leo X. in hope of a good reward. His 
holiness, finding the man constantly followed him, 
at length gave him a large empty purse, saying, 
'* Sir, since you know how to make gold, you can 
have no need of anything but a purse to put it 
in." 

922. 

A GENTLEMAN in the country lately ad- 
'^^ dressed a passionate billet-doux to a lady in 
the same town, adding this curious postscript : 
" Please to send a speedy answer — somebody else 
in my eye." 

923- 
T^R O'CONNOR, in his " History of Ireland," 

"""^^ says, " That the Irish are long-lived ; that 

some of them attain to the age of a hundred : in 

short," adds the doctor, " they live as long as they 

can." 

924. 

A BBE CLERAMBAULT, who was deformed, 
■^^^ was elected to succeed La Fontaine in the 
French Academy. On that occasion it was said, 
that ** La Fontaine was very properly succeeded by 
Esop." 
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925- 
A MAN, meeting his friend, said, " I spoke to 

^^ you last night in a dream." " Pardon me,*' 

replied the other ; " I did not hear you." 

926. 

A GENTLEMAN being asked to give a defini- 

tion of nonsense, replied in a Johnsonian 

style — " Sir, it is nonsense to bolt a door with a 

boiled carrot/' 

927. 

A TANNER, near Swaflfham in Norfolk, invited 
the supervisor to dine with him, and after 
pushing the bottle about briskly, the supervisor 
took his leave; but in passing through the tan- 
yard, he unfortunately fell into a vat, and called 
lustily for the tanner's assistance to get him out, 
but to no purpose. " For," said the tanner, " if I 
draw any hides without giving twelve hours* notice, 
I shall be exchequered and ruined; but 1 11 go and 
inform the exciseman." 

928. 
A CURfi had a dispute with his parishioners, to 
'^^ know at whose expense the church was to be 
paved. Seeing that the judge was about to decide 
against him, he thought of quoting in his own 
favour the passage of Jeremiah — " Paveant illi, et 
ego non paveam." The judge, confounded by the 
strength of this authority, ordered the parishioners 
to pave the church. 
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929. 

T 1 7HEN Lord Sandwich was to present Admiral 

^ ^ Campbell, he told him, that probably the 

king would knight him. The admiral did not 

much relish the honour. " Well, but," said Lord 

S , "perhaps Mrs Campbell will like it." — 

"Then let the king knight her," answered the 
rough seaman. 

930- 
A N unhappy boy, lying in the street on a cold 

-^ winter night, cried, "Fire, Fire!" The 

people looked out of their windows and cried, 

" Where ? where ? " " Ah ! " said the boy ; '' that 's 

just what / should like to know ! " 

931- 
O OME footmen belonging to a nobleman made 

^^ a complaint to him, that the steward allowed 
them only cheese and radishes for supper. The 
roaster called for the steward, and asked if this was 
true. ," Yes, my lord," replied the steward, expect- 
ing to get his discharge. " Well then," said my 
lord, " in future, give them cheese one night, and 
radishes the next." 

932. 
" TylTHO is this Bobe (Pope) that I hear so 

^^ much about?" asked George II., who 

had a difficulty in pronouncing his p's ; " I cannot 

discover what is his merit Why will not all my 

subjects write in brose? I hear a great deal too. 



CHOICE JESTS, 333 



of Shakesbeare, but I cannot read him, he 's such 

a bombast fellow." 

933- • 
A GENTLEMAN entered a box at the play- 

^ house booted and spurred; on which the 

Duke of Chandos, who sat there, but in a very 

plain dress, bowed to and thanked him in so very 

respectful a manner that the other inquired his 

reason ? " Why," said his grace, " I thank you, 

sir, for the favour of not having brought your 

horse with you into the box." 

934. 
A GREAT lady, meeting a simple gentleman, 

asked him when his wife was expecting to 

present him with an heir. Said he, "When it 

shall please your good ladyship." 

935- 
O OME gentlemen, having had several bottles of 

bad wine at a tavern, called the waiter in, and 
bid him get them better. The fellow fetched them 
a fresh decanter. " Well, sir,'' asked one of the 
party, " is this better stuff?'* — " Oh yes," said the 
man, " my master '11 warrant this, for he made it 
himself." 

936. 
A CORPULENT country gentleman, being at 

•^ Stratford at the time of the jubilee cele- 
brated there in honour of Shakespeare, was very 
fond of being in company with Foote. The latter, 
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wishing to get rid of him, asked him abruptly what 
country he came from ? " From Essex," answered 
the other. " Ay," said Foote, " from Essex ; and 
pray who drove you ? " 

937- 
OHORTLY after the commencement of the 

*^ Peninsular war, a tax was laid on candles, 
which, as a political economist would prove, made 
them dearer. A Scotch wife in Greenock remarked 
to her chandler, Paddy Macbeth, that the price 
was raised, and asked why ? " It *s a' awin' to the 
war," said Paddy. " The war !" said the astonished 
matron, " Gracious me ! are they gaun to feeht 
by candle licht ? " 

938. 

T ORD B ^ who sported a ferocious pair of 

•^ whiskers, meeting Daniel O'Connell in Dub- 
lin, the latter said, " When do you mean to place 
your whiskers on the peace establishment ? " — 
" When you place your tongue on the dvil Ust / " 
was the witty rejoinder. 

939- 
/^N the eve of All Hallows, so celebrated in 

^^ Ireland, two apple-and-nut women entering 
the hall of the Four Courts on that day, pressed 
Councillor Shannon to buy some nuts. The coun- 
cillor replied, " They are all empty, you baggages." 
— "They are the more like your head, coun- 
cillor : " rephed one of the nymphs, and passed on, 
crying her wares. 
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940. 
nPHE following admonition was addressed by a 
Quaker to a man who was pouring forth a 
volley of ill language against him — " Have a care, 
friend, thou mayest run thy face against my fist.'' 

941. 
"D URKE, one evening, in snuffing a candle, was 
awkward enough to snufF it out. " Ah ! " 
said he, " I fall under the censure of Horace, 



* Brevis esse laboro, obscurus fio. 
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942. 

A GASCON, being at the play, was seated in 
the pit, and as he kept constantly fidgeting 
about, his sword got entangled in the legs of those 
who sat beside him. ** Sir," said an officer 
fiercely, finding it constantly in his way, "your 
sword annoys me." — "Very likely, sir," said the 
Gascon, coolly ; " I believe it has annoyed a good 
many." 

943- 
A GASCON, in proof of his nobility, asserted 

that in his father's castle they used no other 

firewood than the batons of the different marshals 

of France of his family. 

944. 

A CLERGYMAN, having gone to visit the por- 

^^ traits of the Scottish kings in Holyrood 

House, observed one of the monarchs of a very 
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youthful appearance, while his son was depicted 
with a long beard, and wore the traits of extreme 
old age. "Sancta Maria," exclaimed the good 
Hibernian, " is it possible that this gentleman was 
an old man when his father was born ! / / " 

945- 
A FELLOW was condemned to have his ears 

cut off, and when he came to the pillory, the 
executioner saw that he had none. So he turned 
to the crowd, and told them how it was. The 
prisoner said sharply, " Why, sir, am I bound to 
find you ears ? " 

946. 
/^NCE on a time, a pleasant fellow being 
^^ brought before Sir Stephen Soane for 
drunkenness, and standing between the magis- 
trate and the constable. Sir Stephen reproved 
him, telling him he was drunk every day, and was 
drunk then. " No, your worship,'' replied the 
fellow ; " I 'm not drunk now, but I confess that 
I 'm between hawk and buzzard." 

647. 
/^ APTAIN PARRY was once asked at a dinner 
^^ party where Lord Erskine was present, what 
he and his crew lived upon when they were frozen 
in the Polar Sea. Parry said they had lived upon 
seals. ** And very good living too," exclaimed the 
veteran joker, " if you keep them long enough." 
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948. 

A FRENCH priest, who had usually a very small 
audience, was one day preaching at the church 
in his village when, the doors being open, a gander 
and several geese came stalking up the middle aisle. 
The preacher, availing himself of the circumstance, 
observed, " that he could no longer find fault with 
his district for non-attendance; because, though 
they did not come themselves, they sent their repre- 
sentatives" 

949- 

QUICK, the comedian, one day passing through 
Brokers' Row, Moorfields, was seized upon 
by a barker of a furniture-warehouse, who without 
ceremony pulled him into the shop, and began 
puffing ofif his tables and chairs. Quick, being old 
and infirm, made little resistance, but asked the 
man if he were master of the shop. ** No, sir," 
said the barker, "but I will fetch him immediately." 
The man returned with his master, to whom he 
put the same question. " Are you the master of the 
shop, sir ? " " Yes, sir ; what can I do for you ?" 
" Only," replied Quick, " hold your man a minute, 
while I go out." 

9SO- 
T7RANCIS I. was one day playing at tennis, 

'*' when a monk, who was playing on his side, 

by a successful stroke insured the victory to the 

king's party. "Well done," said the king; "a 

brave stroke for a monk!" "Sire," replied the 

Y 



338 CHOICE JESTS. 

monk, " your Majesty can make it the blow of an 
Abb6, if you please." Some days afterwards the 
Abbacy of Bourmayen became vacant, and the 
king presented the situation to him. 

951- 
/^NE, being about to write the superscription of 

^^ a letter to his mistress, asked a scholar what 
name it was best to give her ; the other told him 
the Venus lass of his affections was a good word. 
He, mistaking, wrote to the Venice glass of his 
affections, which was a truer title than he was 
aware of. 

952. 
"pvR HUNTER, in his translation of Sonnini's 
Travels in Egypt, informs his readers that 
" at Malta, the ridges of the houses zxcflat terraces ;^^ 
that, " at Rosetta, the inhabitants cut the throats of 
their ducks, and in that situation keep them alive 
with their wings broken ;^^ and lastly, that "the 
orientals never take a walk but on horseback.^' 

953- 
"O ANDOLPH, who was then a student in Cam- 

bridge, having stayed in London so long that 

he might truly be said to have had a parley with his 

empty purse, was resolved to see Ben Jonson with 

his associates who, as he heard, at a set time kept 

a club together at the Devil Tavern, near Temple 

Bar. Accordingly he went thither at the specified 

time ; but, being unknown to them, and wanting 

money which, to a spirit like Tom's, was the most 
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daunting thing in the world, he peeped into the 
room where they were, and was espied by Ben 
Jonson who, seeing him in a scholar's threadbare 
habit, cried out, "John Bo-peep, come in !" which 
accordingly he did. They immediately began to 
rhyme upon the meanness of his clothes, asking 
him if he could not make a verse, and withal to 
call for his quart of sack. There being but four 
of them, he immediately replied — 

I John Bo-peep, 

To you four sheep, 
With each one his good fleece ; 

If that you are willing, 

To give me five shilling, 
Tis fifteen pence a-piece. 

" Why,** exclaimed Ben Jonson, " I believe this is 
my son Randolph;" which being made known 
to them, he was kindly entertained in their com- 
pany, and Ben Jonson ever after called him his 
son. 

954. 
A QUAKER, who was a barber, being sued by 
•^^ the parson for tithes. Yea and Nay went to 
him, and demanded the reason why he troubled 
him, as he had never any dealing with him in his 
whole life. **Why," said the parson, "it is for 
tithes." "For tithes!" said the Quaker; "I 
pr'ythee, friend, upon what account?" "Why," 
said the parson, "for preaching in the church." 
" Alas, then," replied the Quaker, " I have nothing 
to pay thee ; for I come not there." " Oh, but you 
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might/' said the parson, '' for the doors are always 
open at convenient times;" and thereupon said 
he would be paid, seeing it was his due. Yea and 
Nay hereupon shook his head, and making several 
wry faces, departed, and immediately entered his 
action (it being a corporation town) against the 
parson for forty shillings. The parson, upon no- 
tice of this, came to him, and very hotly demanded 
why he put such a disgrace upon him, and for what 
he owed him the money ? " Truly, friend," replied 
the Quaker, " for trimming." " For trimming !" 
said the parson; "why, I was never trimmed by 
you in my life." " Oh ! but thou mightst have 
come and been trimmed, if thou hadst pleased, for 
my doors are always open at convenient times, as 
well as thine." 

955. 
A GENTLEMAN, who possessed a small estate 

''^^ in Gloucestershire, was allured to town by the 
promises of the Duke of Newcastle who, for many 
months, kept him in constant attendance until, the 
poor man's patience being quite exhausted, he one 
morning called upon his patron, and told him that 
he had at length got a place. The duke very cor- 
dially shook him by the hand, and congratulated 
him on his good fortune, telling him that in a few 
days a good thing would have been in his gift : but, 
pray, sir, added he, "where is your place?" "In 
the Gloucester coach," replied he ; "I secured it 
last night" 
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956. 
1P\RYDEN'S wife complained to him that he 
"*^ was always reading, and took little notice of 
her : " I wish," said she, " I was a book, and then 
I should enjoy more of your company." "Yes, 
my dear," replied Dryden, "I wish you were a 
book — an Almanac^ I mean, for then I should 
change you every year." 

957. 
A WIT, at the time when the revolutionary 

•^^ names of the months (Thermidor, Flordal, 
Nivose, &c.) were adopted in France, proposed to 
extend the innovation to our own language, some- 
what on the following model : — Freezy, Sneezy, 
Breezy, Wheezy; Showery, Lowery, Flowery, 
Bowery ; Snowy, Flowy, Blowy, Glowy. 

958- 
A MERCHANT, who had to sign the baptismal 

register of one of his children, wrote " Peter 

Coole and Company ^^ without perceiving his error, 

till aroused to it by the laughter of his friends. 

959. 
T N Queen Anne's reign. Lord Bateman married 

three wives, all of whom were his servants. 

A beggar woman, meeting him one day in the 

street, made him a very low curtsey. "Ah ! God 

Almighty bless you," said she, " and send you a 

long life ; if you do but live long enough, we shall 

be all ladies in time.'' 
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960. 
T^ULLER tells a quaint story of himself and a 
-'' Justice Woodcock, "with whom," saith.he, 
" I one evening walked in the fields, when we did 
hear an owl." "What pretty bird can that be," 
saith he, " is it the nightingale ?" " Nay," saith I, 
" it is a woodcock." " No," retorteth he, sharply, 
" it is fuller in the head, fuller in the body, and 
fuller all over." 

961. 

A JUSTICE committed a fellow to prison, and 
'^^ ordered him away three or four times, but 
still the fellow lingered. " Sir," said the justice, 
" must I bid you begone so many times, and will 
you not go ?" The fellow answered : " Sir, if your 
worship had bidden me to dinner or supper, I 
should have thought it good manners not to have 
taken your offer under two or three biddings, 
therefore, pray blame me not, if I look for four 
biddings to prison." 

962. 

A MILLER, who attempted to be witty at the 
expense of a youth of weak intellect, accosted 
him with, " John, people say that you are a fooL" 
Whereupon John replied, " I don't know that I 
am, sir ; I know some things, sir, and some things 
I don't know, sir." "Well, John, what do you 
know?" "I know that millers always have fat 
hogs, sir." " And what don't you know ? " "I 
don't know whose com they eat, sir." 
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963. 
/^HARLES BALLS, the barrister, was plaintiff 

^^ in a horse cause in Ireland, which was tried 
by Lord Norbury. As a last resource, the de- 
fendant called a Mr Swift, whose evidence being 
decisive against him, the judge said, " I think you 
have now lost your cause with a witness J^ 

964. 
A FRENCH marquis, dining one day with Sir 
Roger Williams, the famous punster, was 
boasting of the happy genius of his nation in 
projecting all the fine modes and fashions, par- 
ticularly the ruffle which, he said, "was de fine 
ornament to de hand, and had been followed by all 
de other nations." Roger allowed what he said, but 
at the same time that the English, according to 
custom, "had made a great improvement upon 
their invention, by adding the shirt to it." 

965. 
\j\ DE SORBIERE one day found himself 

• so entangled with the carriage of a gentle- 
man who chanced to owe him a thousand crowns, 
that he could not pass for some time. ** Mille 
excuses, monsieur, mille excuses !" said the gentle- 
man. " Mille ecus, monsieur, mille ecus," replied 
, M. de Sorbiere. A person told M. de Sorbiere 
that he was fond of books in Jolio, " There," said 
the other, "I differ from you: I prefer them in 
fructuj^ 
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966. 
A PERSON in London asked a country friend 
•^^ to address to him, if he wrote, at the Sara- 
cen's Head in Comhill, or at Mr Jocelyn's, an 
apothecary, under the Piazza, Covent Garden. 
His mode of conveying this instruction was as 
follows : " Dyrwheckt for me at the Sergant*s 
Head in Cornwall, or at Mr Jaw-Sling's potty 
carrier, under the Plihs Common Carding." 

967. 
A FRENCH gentleman, who was not proverbial 
'^^ for his sagacity, being complimented upon 
the good appearance his coach-horses made : "To 
be sure," said he, " how should it be otherwise ? 
They eat such excellent hay and oats : the king 
himself eats no better." 

968. 
C IR T. ROBINSON was a tall, uncouth man, 
^^ and his stature was often rendered still more 
remarkable by his hunting dress, a postilion's cap, 
a tight green jacket, and buckskin breeches. He 
was liable to sudden whims, and once set off on 
a sudden, in his hunting-suit, to visit his sister, 
who was married and settled at Paris. He arrived 
while there was a large company at dinner. The 
servant announced M. Rgbinson^ and he came in, 
to the great amazement of the guests. Among 
others, a French abb^ thrice lifted his fork to 
his mouth, and thrice laid it down, with an 
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eager stare of surprise. Unable to restrain his 
curiosity any longer, he burst out with, ** Par- 
donnez-moi, monsieur, est-ce que vous ^t^s le 
celebre Robinson Crusoe ? " 

969. 
nnWO girls at Norwich disputing for precedence, 
one of them, who was the daughter of a 
wealthy brewer, said to the other, whose father 
was a poor gentleman, "You are to consider, miss, 
that my father keeps a carriage." "Very true," 
returned the gentleman's daughter, "and you are 
to consider that he also keeps a dray." 

970. 
TN a small party, the subject turning on matri- 
mony, a lady said to her sister, " I wonder, 
my dear, you have never made a match, I think 
you want the brimstone^ She replied, " No, not 
the brimstone, only the sparkP 

971. 

TN a certain company, the conversation having 

fallen on the subject of craniology, and the 

organ of drunkenness being alluded to among 

others, a lady suggested that this must be the 

barrel-organ, 

972. 

j>^ING JAMES I. gave all manner of liberty 
•^-^ and encouragement to the exercise of buf- 
foonery, and took great delight in it himself. 
Happening once to bear somewhat hard on one 
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of his Scotch courtiers, " By my saul," returned the 
peer, ** he that made your Majesty a king, spoiled 
the best fool in Christendom." 

973- 
A GASCON officer, hearing some one celebrat- 

^ ing the exploits of a prince who, in two 

assaults upon a town, had killed six men with his 

own hand ; " Bah ! " said he, " I would have you 

to know, that the very mattresses I sleep upon are 

stuffed with nothing else but the whiskers of my 

enemies." 

974- 

QUEEN ELIZABETH, seeing Sir Edward 
Dyer in her garden, who had not felt the 
effect of her favour so soon as he expected, looked 
out of her window, and said to him in Italian, 
" What does a man think of. Sir Edward, when he 
thinks of nothing?" After a little pause, he 
answered, " He thinks, madam, of a woman^s pro- 
mise J^ The Queen shrank in her head, but was 
heard to say, " Well, Sir Edward, I must not con- 
fute you : anger makes dull men witty, but it keeps 
them poor." 

975. 
A GENTLEMAN having sent for a carpenter's 

servant to knock a nail or two in his study, 

the fellow, after he had done, scratched his ears, 

and said he hoped the gentleman would give him 

something to make him drink. "Make you 

drink!" said the gentleman, "there's a pickled 
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herring for you ; and if that won't make you drink, 
I '11 give you another J^ 

976. 
T ORD BROUGHAM, in the House of Lords, 
■^ said he remembered a case wherein Lord 
Eldon referred it in succession to three Chief 
Courts below, to decide what a particular docu- 
ment was. The Court of King's Bench decided it 
was a lease in fee ; the Common Pleas, that it 
was a lease in tail; the Exchequer, that it was a 
lease for years. Whereupon Lord Eldon, when it 
came back to him, decided for himself that it was 
no lease at alL 

977. 
*p\ANIEL BURGESS, supping with a lady of 

his congregation, and a large uncut Cheshire 

cheese being brought upon the table, he asked her 

where he should put it. She replied, " Where 

you please, Mr Burgess." Upon which, he gave it 

to the servant, told him to carry it to his house, 

and he would eat it at home. 

978. 

"\ 1 7HEN James the First proposed to some of 
his Council this question, "Whether he 
might not take his subjects' money, when he 
needed it, for the affairs of his government, with- 
out all the formality of parliament," Bishop Neile 
replied, " God forbid you should not, for you 
are the breath of our nostrils." Bishop Andrews 
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declined answering, sa3ring that he was not skilled 
in parliamentary questions ; but upon the king's 
urging him, and saying that he would admit of no 
evasion, the bishop replied, " Why, then, I think 
your Majesty may lawfully take my brother Neile's 
money, for he offers it." 

979- 
A WORTHY alderman at Bradford was so great 

a purist that he would never pay a bill that 

had got a fault of orthography in it One day he 

received a bill for a packet of ops (hops) ; the 

learned Priscian sent for the witless wight, and 

giving him a good lecturing, asked him if he was 

not ashamed to spell hops in that manner. " Why, 

sir, if you must know the truth, we have been 

obliged to do it, ever since your brother-in-law took 

all the h*s to spell iron." 

980. 
O OME gentlemen coming out of a tavern pretty 
^^ merry, a link-boy cried, " Have a light, gen- 
tlemen ? " — " Light yourself to the devil, you dog," 
said one of the company. " Bless you, master," 
replied the boy, "we can find the way in the 

dark ; shall we light your worship thither ? " 

981. 
T ORD WILLIAM POULET, though often 
■^ chairman of committees of the House of 
Commons, was a great dunce, and could scarcely 
read. Having to read a bill for naturalising 
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Jemima, Duchess of Kent, he called her, Jere- 
miah, Duchess of Kent. Having heard south 
walls commended for ripening fruit, he showed all 
the four sides of his garden as south walls. A 
gentleman writing to desire a fine horse he had, 
offered him any equivalent Lord William replied 
that the horse was at his service, but he did not 
know what to do with an elephant A pamphlet, 
called " The Snake in the Grass," being reported, 
probably in joke, to be written by this Lord 
William Poulet, a gentleman, abused in it, sent 
him a challenge. Lord William professed his 
innocence, and that he was not the author; but 
the gentleman would not be satisfied without a 
denial under his hand. Lord William took a pen 
and began, "This is to scratify, that the buk 

called the Snak '* " Oh, my lord," said the 

person, " I am satisfied ; your lordship has already 
convinced me you did not write the book." 

982. 
AN innkeeper bragged that he had a bed so 
"^ large, that two hundred Constables had lain 
in it at one time; he meant two Constables of 
hundreds. 

983. 
T^HE wife of Sir Henry Yelverton said, that no 

•^ woman should marry a widower, who had 

settled his estates upon his son, because he was so 

sunburnt 
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984. 
T^HE Archbishop of Canterbury, having pre- 
sented to Ben Jonson an excellent dish of 
fish without any drink, he made these verses : — 

" In a dish came fish 
From the archbish- 
Hop was not there, 
Because there was no beer." 

985. 
A MAN, who had been abroad, and who was 

"^^ notorious for telling falsehoods, was speaking 
of a church in Spain, which was a mile and a half 
long. " Bless my heart," said a person present 
"and how broad was it?" "About ten yards," 
says the traveller. Whereupon somebody else re- 
marked, "Well, this is a confounded lie, but it 
differs from his other lies, which are generally as 
broad as they are long." 

986. 
A N honest Welsh carpenter, coming out of Car- 
"^^ diganshire, got work in Bristol, where, in a 
few months, he had saved, besides his expenses, 
about twelve shillings ; and with this prodigious 
sum of money returning into his own country, 
when he came upon Mile Hill, he looked back on 
the town : " Ah, poor Pristow," said he, " if one 
or two more of hur countrymen were to give hur 
such another shake as hur has done, it would be 
poor Pristow indeed." 
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987. 
A JEW, who was condemned to be hanged, was 
•^ brought to the gallows, and was just on the 
point of being turned off, when a reprieve arrived. 
Moses was informed of this, and it was expected 
he would instantly have quitted the cart, but he 
stayed to see his two fellow-prisoners hanged ; and 
being asked, why he did not get about his busi- 
ness, he said, " He waited to see if he could 
bargain with Maister Ketsch for the two shentle- 
men's clo*." 

988. 
A GENTLEMAN, describing a person who 
often visited him for the sole purpose of 
having a long gossip, called him Mr Jones the 
stay-maker, 

989. 
"D EYNOLDS the dramatist, observing to Martin 
the thinness of the house at one of his own 
plays, added — " He supposed it was owing to the 
war'* "No," replied the latter, "it is owing to 
the piece'' 

990. 
« Tl THAT'S the matter?" inquired a passer-by, 
observing a crowd collected around a 
black fellow, whom an officer was attempting to 
secure, to put on board an outward bound whale 
ship from which he had deserted, " Matter I mat- 
ter enough," exclaimed the delinquent, " pressing a 
poor negro to get oil" 
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991. 
A GENTLE sprinkle ofrain happening, a plough- 
"^^ boy left his work and went home ; but his 
master, seeing him there, told him that he should 
not have left his work for so trifling an afiair, and 
begged for the future he would stay till it rained 
downright A day or two afterwards proving a 
very rainy day, the boy stayed till dusk, and being 
almost drowned, his master asked him why he did 
not come home before. " Why, so I should," says 
the boy, " but you zed I shouldn't come hoam vore 
it rained downright ; and it has not rained down- 
right yet, for it was aslaunt all day long." 

992. 
p)URKE, in his juvenile days, was extremely 
fond of private acting. A few of his com- 
panions proposed that he should play Richmond 
in Richard the Third ; and having the part given 
him at a very short notice, he arose betimes one 
morning, and walked down a lane adjoining his 
father's house, so intent on studying his part, that 
he did not perceive a filthy ditch before him, and 
had just uttered with heroic dignity, "Thus far 
have we got into the bowels of the land," when he 
found himself up to his middle in the mire. 

993. 
T^HE celebrated Bubb Doddington was very 

^ lethargic Falling asleep one day after din- 
ner with Sit Richard Temple and Lord Cobham 
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the general, the latter reproached Doddington with 

his drowsiness. Doddington denied having been 

asleep ; and to prove he had not, offered to repeat 

all Lord Cobham had been saying. Cobham 

challenged him to do so. Doddington repeated 

a story, and Lord Cobham owned he had been 

telling it. " And yet," said Doddington, ** I did 

not hear a word of it ; but I went to sleep because 

I knew that about this time of day you would tell 

that story." 

994. 

T T was told Jekyll that one of his friends, a brewer, 

had been drowned in his own vat. "Ah," 

he exclaimed, ^^ floating in his own watery bierr 

995. 
TN passing through a churchyard, Ben Jonson 

inquired the cause of several people weeping 
over a grave. " Oh," said an old dame, " we have 
lost our worthy lawyer, Master Randall ; he kept 
us all in peace, and from going to law. Truly he 
was the best man that ever lived ! " " Well," re- 
plied Ben, " let this be his epitaph : — 
" God works wonders now and then, 
Here lies a lawyer, and an honest man ! " 

996. 

TV yr R MOORE having been long under a prose- 

^ ^ cution in Doctors' Commons, his proctor 

called on him one day, whilst he was composing 

the tragedy of the Gamester. The proctor having 

sat down, he read him four acts of the piece, being 

z 
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all he had written, by which the man of law was so 
much affected, that he exclaimed, "Good God! 
can you add to this couple's distress in the last 
act?'* — "Oh! very easily," said the poet, "I in- 
tend to put them in the Spiritual Court." 

997- 
T ORD GALLOWAY was an enemy to the 

■^ Bute administration. At the change of the 
Ministry he came to London for the first time in 
George III.'s reign. He was dressed in black, 
in a very uncourtly style. When he appeared at 
the levee, the eyes of the company were turned on 
him ; and George Selwyn, being asked who he was, 
replied : " A Scotch undertaker, come to bury the 
last administration." 

998. 
A T Worcester Assizes, a cause was tried about 
the soundness of a horse, in which a clergy- 
man, not educated in the school of Tattersall, ap- 
peared as a witness. He was confused in giving 
his evidence, and a furious blustering counsellor, 
who examined him, was at last tempted to exclaim, 
** Pray, sir, do you know the difference between a 
horse and a cow?" — "I acknowledge my igno- 
rance," replied the clergyman ; " I hardly know the 
difference between a horse and a cow, or a bully 
and a bull; only a bull, I am told, has horns ; and 
a bully," bowing respectfully to the counsellor, 
" Itickilyfor me^ has none." 
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999- 
'T^HE celebrated Dr Brown paid his addresses to 

^ a lady for many years unsuccessfully; and 
during 'that time he had always accustomed him- 
self to propose her health, whenever he was called 
upon for a lady. But being observed one evening 
to omit it, a gentleman reminded him, that he had 
forgotten to toast his favourite lady. " Why, in- 
deed," said the doctor, "I find it all in vain; I 
have toasted her so many years and cannot make 
her Brawfty that I am determined to toast her no 

longer." 

looo. 

'X'HE colonel of the Perthshire Cavalry was 

complaining that, from the ignorance and 

inattention of his officers, he was obliged to do 

the whole duty of the regiment. "I am," said 

he, " my own captain, my own lieutenant, my own 

comet," — " and trumpeter also, I presume," said a 

certain witty duchess. 

xooi. 

A COMMERCIAL traveller one day, at a coun- 

try inn, was boasting somewhat extravagantly 

of the very extensive nature of the transactions in 

which he had the honour to be concerned. Amongst 

other proofs of the truth of his representations, he 

stated to his fellow-travellers that, " his house paid 

upwards of ;£3oo per annum for the article of 

writing-ink alone, to be used in their counting-house 

and other offices 1" " Oh ! " replies a traveller in 
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a different line of business, " that 's a mere flea-bite 
to the business done by our house. Do you know," 
he continued, " that during the last twelve months 
we have saved, in that article alone, no less a sum 
than ;^2ooo, by merely omitting the dots to our 
Tj, and the crosses to our fs ! " 

1 002. 
TDOPE, dining once with Frederic, Prince of 
"*• Wales, paid the prince many compliments. 
" I wonder, Pope," said the prince, "that you, who 
are so severe on kings, should be so complacent 
to me." " It is," said the wily bard, *' because I 
like the lion, before his claws are grown/* 

1003. 
A FOOLISH fellow went to the parish priest, 
'^^ and told him with a very long face, that he 
had seen a ghost. " When and where ? " said the 
pastor. " Last night," replied the timid man, " I 
was passing by the church, and up against the 
wall of it I beheld the spectre." " In what shape 
did it appear ? " said the priest. " It appeared to 
be in the shape of a great ass." " Go home, and 
hold your tongue about it," rejoined the pastor, 
" you are a very timid man, and have been fright- 
ened by your own shadow." 

1004. 
/^^HARLES v., going to see the new cloister of 
the Dominicans at Vienna, overtook a pea- 
sant who was caiT^v^^ ^> ^vicking pig, and whose 
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cries were so disagreeable to the emperor that, 
after many expressions of impatience, he said to 
the peasant, " My friend, do you not know how 
to silence a sucking pig?" The poor man said 
modestly, that he really did not, and should be 
happy to learn. **Take it by the tail," said the 
emperor. The peasant finding this succeed upon 
trial, turned to the emperor, and said, "Faith, 
friend, you must have been longer at the trade 
than me, for you understand it better." An answer 
which furnished repeated laughter to Charles and 
his court. 

1005. 
CIR JOHN STUART HAMILTON was loung- 
*^ ing one day in Dalby's chocolate-house when, 
after a long drought, there fell a torrent of rain : a 
country gentleman observed, " This is a most de- 
lightful rain ; I hope it will bring up everything 
out of the ground." " By Jove, sir," said Sir John, 
" I hope not, for I have sowed three wives in it, 
and I should be very sorry to see them come up 
again." 

1006. 
A YOUTH asked permission of his mother to 
"^^ go to a ball She told him it was a bad 
place for little boys. "Why, mother, didn't you 
and father use to go to balls when you were 
young ? " " Yes, but we have seen the folly of it," 
said the mother. " Well, mother," exclaimed the 
son, " I want to see the folly of it too ! " 
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1007. 

TP\EAN JACKSON, passing one morning through 
^^"^ Christ Church quadrangle, met some under- 
graduates, who walked along without capping. The 
Dean called one of them, and asked, " Do you 
know who I am ? " " No, sir." " How long have 
you been in college ?" ** Eight days, sir." " Oh, 
very well," said the Dean, walking away, ^*' puppies 
don't open their eyes till the ninth day." 

1008. 

T^HE Americans are so inquisitive, that Franklin 

•^ tells us, when he travelled in America and 

wished to ask his road, he found it necessary to 

save time by prefacing his question with — " My 

name is Benjamin Franklin; I am by trade a 

printer; I am come from such a place, and am 

going to such a place ; and now tell me which is 

my road ? " 

1009. 

A GENTLEMAN on circuit, narrating to Lord 

'^^ Norbury some extravagant feat in sporting, 

mentioned that he had lately shot thirty-three 

hares before breakfast. ^^ Thirty -three hairs I'' 

exclaimed his lordship. " Zounds ! then you must 

have beenj^r/«^ at a wig /" 

1 010. 
A N attorney in Dublin died very poor. A shil- 
ling subscription was set on foot to pay the 
expenses of his funeral Most of the attorneys and 
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barristers having subscribed, one of them applied 
to Toler, afterwards Lord Chief Justice Norbury, 
expressing his hope that he would also subscribe 
his shilling. " Only a shilling," said Toler, " to 
bury an attorney ! Here 's a guinea ; go and bury 
one and twenty of thena." 

lOII. 

"\1 WALLER the poet composed in excellent 
Latin verse a panegyric upon Cromwell 
during his Protectorate. Charles IL being re- 
stored in 1660, Waller went to present to him 
some verses he had composed in his praise. The 
king read them, and told him he had composed 
better verses in praise of Cromwell. "Sire," re- 
plied Waller, " we poets always succeed better in 
fiction than in truth." 

1012. 
■pATHER O'LEARY had once a war of polem- 
^ ics with the Protestant Bishop of Cloyne, 
in which the prelate inveighed with great acrimony 
against the superstitions of Popery, and particu- 
larly against the doctrine of purgatory. Father 
O'Leary in his reply slily observed, "that much 
as the bishop disliked purgatory, he might possibly 
go farther, and fare worse." 

1013. 
T ADY A. and her daughter having been much 
^^ annoyed by the gaucheries of a country booby 
of a servant, who would persevere in giving in their 
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names as the Right Hon. Lady A. and the Hoa 
Miss A., at length took him seriously to task, and 
desired that, in future, he would mention them as 
simple Lady A. and plain Miss A. Their aston- 
ishment may be conceived when they foimd them- 
selves obeyed to the letter, and Devonshire House 
was electrified by the intelligence that ^^^ simple Lady 
A. dccAflain Miss A, were coming up." 

1014. 
■\1 7HEN the first edition of Thomson's " Sea- 
sons '* came out, the poet sent a copy 
handsomely bound to Sir Gilbert Elliot of Minto, 
afterwards Lord Justice Clerk, who had shown 
him great kindness. Sir Gilbert showed the book 
to his gardener, a relation of Thomson. The man 
taking it into his hands, and turning it over and 
over, and gazing on it with admiration. Sir Gilbert 
said to him, " Well, David, what do you think of 
James Thomson now ? there 's a book will make 
him famous all the world over, and immortalise 
his name." David, looking now at Sir Gilbert, 
then at the book, said, "In troth, sir, it is a grand 
book ! I didna think the led had i'genuity enow 
to ha' dane sic a neat piece o' handicraft." 

1015. 

A GASCON officer in the regiment of the Duke 

"^^ de Roquelaure dining one day with the 

Duke, the conversation turned on Aristotle. Some 

one maintained that there were a great many 



CHOICE JESTS. 361 

admirable things in Aristotle which were to be 
ound nowhere else. " Well," said the Duke, turn- 
ng to the Gascon^ who was the butt of the com- 
pany, " what do you think of the matter? " — " My 
opinion is," replied the Gascon, that a great many 
people talk of having been at Aristotle, who never 
were there in their lives." 

1016. 
T^HE following colloquy took place lately be- 
tween an inquisitive gentleman and his 
butcher's boy: — "Woat are your politics?" said 
the gentleman. " The Queen's, sir." ** What are 
the Queen's?" "Moin, sir." ** What's your 
name?" "My name," replied the boy, "is the 
same as father's." " And what is his name ? " said 
the gentleman. "It is the same as moin." "Then 
what are both your names ? " " Whoy th6y are 
boith alike," said the boy. The gentleman turned 
on his heel, and the boy shouted, " Anything more, 
sir?" 

1017. 

CIR ANDREW AGNEW, a Scotch baronet, 
was famous for giving broad hints. Sir Andrew 
having for some time been pestered by an impu- 
dent and impertinent intruder, it was one day 
remarked to the baronet by a friend, that this man 
no longer appeared in his company, and asked 
how he contrived to get rid of him. " In troth," 
said the baronet, " I was obliged to give the chield 
a broad hint J' — " A broad hint," replied the friend, 
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" I thought he was one of those who could not 
take a hint" — " By my faith, but he vfzs forced to 
take it," answered Sir Andrew, " for, as the fellow 
wouldna gang out of the dure, I threw him out of 
the winda'." 

1018. 
A NOBLEMAN having presented King Charles 
II. with a fine horse, his Majesty bad 
Killigrew, who was present, tell him his age, where- 
upon Killigrew goes and examines the tail : ** What 
are you doing ? " said the king, " this is not the 
place to find out his age." — " Oh ! sir," said Killi- 
grew, " your Majesty knows one should never look 
a gift horse in the mouth." 

1019. 
r^HARLES THE SECOND once said to Al- 
^^ gernon Sidney, ** Look me out a man that 
can't be corrupted : I have sent three treasurers to 
the North, and they have all turned thieves." 
" Well, sire, I will recommend Mivert." " Mivert !" 
exclaimed the king, " why, Mivert is a thief already." 
" Therefore he cannot be corrupted, your majesty," 
answered Sidney. 

1020. 

A WELSH curate having preached several ser- 

mons, which were considered superior to his 

own powers of composition, was asked by a friend 

how he managed; he replied, "Do you see, I have 

got a volume of sermons by one Tillotson, and a 
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very good book it is ; so I translate one of the 
sermons into Welsh, and then back again into 
English ; after which the devil himself would not 
know it again." 

102 1. 

T^OMINICO the harlequin, going to see Louis 
XIV. at supper, fixed his eye on a dish of 
partridges. The king, who was fond of his acting, 
said, " Give those birds to Dominico.'* " And the 
dish too, sire?" Louis, penetrating his art, 
replied, *^And the dish too." The dish was 
gold. 

1022. 

A FASHIONABLE countess, asking a young 

nobleman which he thought the prettiest 

flower, roses or tulips 1 he replied with great 

gallantry, ** Your ladyship's two lips before all the 

roses in the world." 

1023. 

1V>| R SERJEANT MAYNARD had a mind to 
punish a man who had voted against his 
interest in a borough in the West, and brought an 
action against him for scandalous words spoken at a 
time when a member to serve in the House of Com- 
mons for that borough was to be chosen. First 
he laid his action in the county of Middlesex : 
and that was by virtue of his privilege, which 
supposes a serjeant is attendant on the Court of 
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Common Pleas, and not to be drawn from the 
county where the court sat ; and then, in the 
next place, he charged the words in Latin that, 
if he proved the effect, it would be sufficient : 
whereas, being in English, they must prove the 
very words to a tittle; and those were a long 
story that used to be told of Mr Noy and all 
the cock lawyers of the West So this was tried 
before Chief Justice North at Nisi Frius. The 
witness, telling the story, as he swore the defendant 
told it, said that a client came to the Serjeant, and 
gave him a basket of pippins, and every pippin had 
a piece of gold in it "Those were golden pippins," 
quoth the judge. The Serjeant began to puff, not 
bearing the jest : so the witness went on, " And 
then,'' said he, " the other side came and gave 
him a roasting pig (as it is called in the West), 
and inside the pig there were fifty broad pieces." 
"That's good sauce to a pig," quoth the judge 
again. This put the serjeant out of all patience ; 
and speaking to those about him, " This," said he, 
"is on purpose to make me ridiculous." The 
story being sworn, the judge directed the jury to 
find for the serjeant ; but in the court the judgment 
was arrested, because the words were mere merri- 
ment over ale, without intent to slander. 



w 



1024. 
HEN Ludgate, which was used as a prison 
for debtors, was standing, some gentlemen 
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happened to be disputing about the antiquity of 
their famihes. An arch fellow, who sat near them, 
observed that he could boast of a more ancient 
lineage than any in the company, for he could trace 
his descent in a direct line from King Lud. 
'* Ay," says one, " how do you make that out ? " 
" Why," answered the other, " it was my misfortune 
to be confined in Ludgate, and I contrived to make 
my escape, by fastening a rope round the statue of 
King Lud in the front of the building." 

1025. 

A COUNTRY gentleman, coming to the Temple 

^^ to take the opinion of the celebrated Sir 

Edward Cooke on a point of law, asked for My 

Lord Cookers shop. 

1026. 
"\ 1 rHEN Dr Dale was selected to fill some im- 
portant diplomatic appointment in Flanders, 
in the time of Queen Elizabeth, the queen told 
him, that he would' receive twenty shillings a day 
for his expenses. " Then, madam," said he, " I 
shall spend nineteen." The queen asked him 
what he would do with the odd shilling. ** I shall 
keep that," said he, " for my Kate, and for Tom 
and Dick " — meaning his wife and children. The 
same gentleman, while he was abroad, sent two 
letters home, one for the queen, and the other for 
Mrs Dale ; but unluckily he misdirected them, and 
the one addressed to the queen began, " my dear 



366 CHOICE JESTS. 

li^MII .,.1 .Mi. -■■■■■■ .,— — lll.» ■■ ■ ■ ■ ■» ■■■■ M ■ I. 

w(/5r/ while the other was superscribed, " To her 
most excellent Majesty " 

1027. 
/^HARLES LAMB, meeting an acquaintance, 
^^ asked him to lend him five shillings; but 
the friend had only half-a-crown about him, which 
he handed to Lamb. Some time after, the gentle- 
man meeting Charles, said — "Ah, by the by, 
you owe me half-a-crown/' " N-not at-at all,'* 
replied the other; "y-y-you owe m-me ha-half-a- 
cr-crown ; f-for don't you recol-recoUect, I-I-asked 
you f-for fi-fi-five shil-shillings, and you only g-ga- 
gave me two-two and six-p-pe-pence ? " 

1028. 
A FTER the. death of Sir Busick Harwood, his 
widow, who had been a Miss Pechell, gave 
evening parties very frequently. On one of these 
occasions, a gentleman who was regaling himself 
with a third cheese-cake, observed in a whisper to 
his friend, " The hands of our hostess are unusually 
clean this evening," to which he replied, " Such is 
always the case when she has a party, as her lady- 
ship makes her own pastry." 

1029. 
CIR JOHN MILLICENT, the judge, was a 
*^ man of superior abilities and a good lawyer, 
but addicted to his cups. He used to say that 
there was nothing for it, but to drink himself down 
to the capacity of his colleagues. 
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1030.' 
A (GENTLEMAN named Dod wrote a book on 
the Commandments. One of his nephews, 
coming to town, went into St Paul's Churchyard, 
where the booksellers' shops were then plentiful, 
and inquired, for My Uncle upon the Command- 
menis, 

1031. 
A CAUSE was once tried in one of the western 
counties which originated in a dispute about 
a pair of small-clothes. Upon this occasion the 
judge observed, **that it was the first time he 
had ever known a suit made out of a pair of 
breeches.^* 

1032. 
A BOY once complained of his bed-fellow for 
'^ taking half the bed. " And why not ? " said 
his mother, "he is entitled to half, ain't he?*' 
" Yes, mother," said the boy ; " but how should 
you like to have him to take out all the soft for his 
half? he will have his half right out of the middle, 
and I have to sleep both sides of him." 

1033- 
A FINISHED coquette at a ball asked a gen tle- 

'^ man near her, while she adjusted her tucker, 

whether he could flirt a fan, which she held in her 

hand. " No, madam," answered he, proceeding 

to use it, " but I CBXi fan aflirt^' 
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1034. 
A N author was reading some bad verses in his 
poem to a friend in a very cold apartment 
The critic cried out in a shaking fit, " My dear 
friend, either put fire into your verses or your 
verses into the fire, or I shall not be able to stand 
here any longer." 

1035. 

A N Irish footman, who got a situation at the 

west end of London, on entering a room 

where there was a vase with golden fish, exclaimed, 

" Well, this is the first time I ever saw red herrings 

alive." 

1036. 
O OME one at the theatre, suspecting that a fel- 
low near him was a pickpocket, pretended to 
pull out his purse very carelessly, and leave it, as 
if by accident, hanging down from his pocket. 
He then turned away his face, and appeared to be 
absorbed in conversation, which the cut-purse 
observing contrived to become master of the prize, 
and prepared to decamp. But the owner, turning 
sharply round, and drawing out a knife, whipped 
off one of his ears, vowing he would have his 
money's-worth. The fellow flew into a great rage, 
and began to stamp and swear ; but the other said 
to him quietly, " Don't be excited ; I '11 make you 
a fair offer. Give me back my purse, and I'll 
give you back your ear." 
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1037. 

TT is the custom that every counsel, on being 
called to the degree of a serjeant-at-law, shall 
present to the judge a ring. Once, in the presence 
of the late Mr Commissioner Fonblanque, of the 
Court of Bankruptcy, a question was raised as to 
the most appropriate motto for rings of this de- 
scription. Some one suggested — To WU; where- 
upon Fonblanque very promptly and wittily said, 
" But it should be in Latin — Scilicet P^ 

1038. 

/^NCE upon a time a poor man came to London 
^^ to speak to Scogin, and Scogin walked with 
him to St Paul's Church to talk with him, and they 
both walked round the church. The poor man 
said, " Here is a goodly church." " Yes," said 
Scogin j "what do you think it cost making?" 
The poor husbandman said, " I trow it cost vorty 
shilling." " Yes," said Scogin, " that it did, and 
vorty shilling put to it." "Now, then, not so 
fast," said the poor man. 

1039. 

^1 yHEN Isaiah Thomas, the printer of Mas- 
^ ^ sachusetts, was printing his almanac for 
the year 1780, one of the boys asked him 
what he should put opposite the 13th of July. 
Mr Thomas being engaged, he replied, " Anything, 
anything." The boy returned to the office, and 

' 2A 
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set, " Rain, hail, and snow." The country was 
all amazement when the day arrived, for it actually 
rained, hailed, and snowed violently. From that 
time Thomas's Almanac was in great demand. 

1040. 
IV/r RS BROUGHAM, mother of the late Ex- 
^ Chancellor, was a most excellent and 

thrifty housewife. On one occasion she was 
much troubled with a servant addicted to dish- 
breaking, and who used to allege, in extenuation 
of her fault, " it was crackit before." One morn- 
ing, little Harry tumbled down-stairs, when the 
fond mother, running after him, exclaimed, " Oh ! 
boy, have you broke your head ? " " No, ma," 
said Brougham, " // was crackit before^ 



THE END. 
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